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P  R  O  L  O  G  U  E. 

l^lttce  *tis  become  the  Title  of  our  Play^ 

A  fVoman  ( i )  once  in  a  Coronation  may 
fFitb  pardon^  Jpeak  the  Prologue,  give  as  free 
A  welcome  to  the  Theatre^  as  be  ,    . 

fbat  with  a  little  Beard,  a  long  black  Cloak, 
With  afiarcb^d  Fact  and  fupple  Leg  hatbfpoke   .. 
Before  tb&  Plays  the  Twelve-month^  let  me  then 
Prefent  a  Welcome  to  tbefe  Gentlemen  \ 
If  you  he  kind,  and  noble^  you  will  not  . 
iUnk  the  worfe  of  me  for  my  Petticoat  ^-^ 
But  to  the  Play ;  the  Poet  bad  me  tell " 
His  Fears  firft  in  the  Title,  left  itfweU 
Some  thoughts  with  expeSlation  of  a  ftrain. 
That  but  anee  could  befeen  in  a  King*s  Reign. 
This  Coronation  he  hopes  you  may 
See  of  ten  J  while  the  Genius  of  Us  Play 
Doth  Prophefy,  the  Conduits  may  run  Wtne^ 
-'Wben  the  Dafs  Triumpb*s  ended,  and  Divine 
Brisk  NeSlar  {2)Jwell  his  Temples  to  a  Rage^ 
With  fomeibing  of  more  price  tHnveft  the  Stage, 
There  rejis  but  to  prepare  you,  that  although 
It  be  a  Coronation,  there  doth  flow 
No  Undermirth,  fucbas  doth  lard  the  Scene 
For  coarfe  delight ;  the  Language  here  is  clean^ 
And  confident,  our  Poet  baa  me  fay, 
He^lt  bate  you  but  the  Folly  of  a  Play :' 
For  which,  although  dull  Souls  his  Pen  dejpife^ 
(3)  fFho  think  it  yet  too  early  to  be  wife. 
The  nobler  wiU  thank  bis  Mufe,  at  leaft 
Excufe  him,  *caufe  bis  Thought  aim^d  at  the  beft^ 
But  we  conclude  not,  if  does  r^  in  yau 

(1)  — —  ouce  in  a  Corporation  day.  ]  The  Text  from  the  Quarto 
of  1640.  Mr.  ne^bald, 

(2)  fwellhis  Temple  to  a  Rage.}  The  Want  of  a  finglc  Letter 

has  made  ilrange  work  here.    The  oMeft  Copy  exhibits  the  Text. 

(3)  ^ho  thinks  1/  yet  toq  ear/y-'^-^l  As  we  had  a  Letter  too  little 
above,  fo  Mr.  Senxjard  agreed  with  me,  there  is  one  too  much  here, 
otherwife  the  Reflexion  muit  fail  upon  the  Poet^  which  wa$  deiign*d  for 
thcMoh^  ^        '    ^    ' 

A  z  To 


4       * «    *      t 


P  R  O  L  O  G  U  ]g. 

1 

?<?  tenfnre  Pvtt^  Piny^  and  Probgne  too.  ^ 

But  what  have  I  omitted  ?  is  there  not , 

A  blujh  upon  my  Cbeih  that  I  forgot 

^he  Ladies^  and  a  female  Prologue  too  f\      .    ^ 

Your  Pardon^ '  noble  t^entkivomen^  you  *  i  '      '^'\  | 

Were  fir jl  within  my  Thoughts  ;  I  knowyoujft^  ^  ..       •       . 

As  free y  and  high  CofnmiJ^oners  of  Wit ^       •       , 

Have  clear  and  aStive  Soul^\  nayy  though  fh^  Me  ft,     . 

Were  loflj  in  your  Eyei  thty  It  be  found  again  i':^  , 

Tou  are  the  .bright  Intelligences  fnpifey  ;    *  *  /        \    , 

And  make  a  harmony  tbisjphere  of  Love: 

Be  you  propitious  tben^  cur  Poet  Jaysy 

(4)  One  Wreath  from  yo'Uy  is  worth  their  Gr&ve  of  $t^s^  -^ ' 

(4)  Oar  Wreath  from  jM^^-r^  ]     Mr.  8Bw4r^.fLptm  ooftj^ttt^cl 

with  me,  that  one,  notour,  muftbc  the  Word^  ^nd  (b  I  hayf  aH«rM  ; 
the  Text. 

DRAMATIS    PER30NM: 

P^L^fSr.  }   ^-''- .j 

Caffander,    Lord  ProUSdr,  1 

Ly fimach  us,  his  Sofiy  a  *wortly  G^ntlemax. 

AntigonuSy  a  Gentleman  in  nvaiting, 

Arcadias»  fufpos'd  Nt^ew  to  Macarius  ;  hutt   ih  tealilj,  Demetrius, 

Son  to  the  dead  King^  ' 

Macarius,  Uncle  to  Arcadius. 

Seleucus,  Son  to  Eubulus,.  but  ik  reality  Leonatus,  ijbe  right  King  of 
Epirus.  . ' 

Sophia,  ^een  of  Epirus.  * 

Q\i^x\\\Zy  a  Lady  to  the^^mn.  . 

Polidora,  Daughter  to  Neltorius,  courted  hjf  Arcadiu8>  and  $is  noblB 
and  conftant  Mijl^efi^  ^  ' 

Neflorius, 

Eubulus,  fuppos'd  Father  to  Seleucus. 

A  Bijhop,  and  Truflee  of  the  dead  King^s  Will, 

Toiiahvii,  Captain  of  the  Ca^te.  -  ^ 

Gentlemen  and  Gentle^women,     • 

ServafttJ  and  Attendants, 

SCENE,    E  P  JRtf  S. 


r 


THE 

C  O  R  ONAT  I  O  N(5). 

A  C  T    I.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Enter  Fhilocles,  and  Lyfuukr. 

PHILOCLBS. 

A  K  E  way  for  my  Lord  Protestor. 
Ljifan.  Tour  Grace's  Servants. 
Enter  Caflander,  and  Lyficnachus. 

S    C$f.  I  like  your  diligenc  waiting,  where's 
Lyfmacbm  ? 
Ljl/tm.  f  wait  upon  you,  Sir. 
Ca/.  The  Queen  looks  pleafefiC 
This  Morning,  does  fhe  not  ? 

(;)  It  were  to  be  wi(hM  that  the  PuUibei  of  oar  Auihon 
Wnki  in  i6yq  had  given  his  Reafons  in  the  Pierce,  or  elfcwhei*, 
vhy  he  took  this  Play  into  that  Edition.  There  feema  to  be  no  juft 
Grooods  upon  which  he  could  go>  for  Hb  bold  &  PrafHoCi  CeciDg  the 
Editor  or  the  firft  Folio  in  16^7,  Mr- SiiV^,  has  lift  i|  out  {  a  Per- 
Unwhomoll  be  better  acquainted  with  what  was  oai  Author*,  as 
hring  nearer  to  their  Time>  than  the  Editor  of  the  fecood  Folio  in 
1679.  Tis  true,,  there  are  feveral  fine  Strokes  in  it,  which  might 
po&bly  be  F/eteter's ;  but  thofe  will  no  more  entitle  him  to  claim  ic 
for  hii  ow»,  than  it  will  Sbahfft»r  to  iffert  the  ?\iy  of  the  Nahit 
Ki^mtn,  ia  which  we  Icnow  he  wai  partially  concem'd  :  To  Mr.  Shir- 
kf  theitfore.  a*  fa«  hai  bud  claim  to  it,  let'i  give  this  Performance  j 
■crrobiujnof  ll>«(^«y  wbioh  Ihf  CamMHin  UUj  dp k» Menorjt. 
A  3  '  Lji/int. 


6  7^e  Cotfonation. 

Lyfim.  I  ever  found 
Her  gracious  Smiles  on  me. 

Gi/  She  docs  confult  '^ 

Her  Safety  in*t ;  for  I  muft  tell  thee.  Boy, 
But  in  the  aflurance  of  her  Love  to,  thee.  ^ 
I  fhould  advance  thy  hopes  another  ^ay. 
And  ufc  the  Power  I  have  in  Epire^  to 
Settle  our  own,  and  uncohtrduled  Greatnefs  ; 
But  (ince  fhe  carrieth  herfelf  fo  fairly , 
I  am  content  t'expeft,  and  by  her  Marri^ige 
Secure  thy  Fortune,  that's  all  my  Ambition 
Now  \  be  ftill  careful  in  thy  Applications 
To  her,  I  mud  attend  other  Affairs  ; 
Return,  and  ufe  what  Art  thou  canft  to  lay 
More  Charms  of  Love  upon  her. 

Lyfim.  I  prefume 
She  always  fpeaks  the  Language  of  her  Hearty 
And  I  can  be  ambitious  for  no  more 
Happinefs  on  Earth,  than  fhe  encourages 
Me  to  expe£):« 

Caf.  It  was  an  Aft  becoming  y 

The  Wifdom  of  her  Father,  to  engage 
A  Tie  between  our  Families,  and  fhe 
Hath  play'd  her  befl  Difcretiofi  to  allow  it ; 
But  we  lofe  time  in  Conference,  wait  on  her 
And  be,  what  thou  wert  born  for.  King  of  Epire ; 
I  mufl  away.  -  {Exit. 

Lyfim.  Succefs  ever  attend  you.  »     ■ 

{6)  Is  not  the  Queen  yet  coming  forth  ? 

Lyfan.  Your  Servant, 
You  may  command  our  Duties :  {E^  Lyfim. 

This  is  the  Court  Star,  Philocks. 
'    Phi.  The  Star  that  we  mufl  fail  by. 
•    lyfan.  All  mufl  borrow 

f6)  h  nof  the  ^een  yet  coming  forth  ? 

Lyian.  Your  S errant, "]  l^/anderls  adcmg  this  Qneftion  fap- 
pofeSy  that  the  CentJemen  intierrogaced  were  capable  of  giving  him  aa 
Anfwer »  but  that  the  Reader  ftpes  ia  no  .where  I9  be  found ;  therefore 
I  have  thought  propef  u> mark  an ^£^/^«i  in  the  prefent  Text.      ... 

.     .  A 


7%e  Coronation.  '       7 

A  L^  from  him,  the  young  Qoeen  direfti  all 
HerFavours  that  way. 

fin.  He^s  a  noble  Gentlendin^  .  : 
And  worthy  bf  his  Expeftations  i 
Too  good  to  be  the  Son  of  fach  a  Father. 

L^an.  Peace^  peace,  remember  he  is  Lord  Pttxedtor*' 

Vm.  We  have  more  need  of  Heav'n*s  Prote£bion 
Fth'  mean  time ;  I  wonder  the  dd  King 
Did  in  his  Lifc  defign  hini  fof  the  Office. 

Lffan.  (7)  He  might  ifufpoft  his  Faith)  I  have  heard 
wbed 
Tiie  Kingt  who  was  oxiEpirdtej  jEuivanc'd 
His  Claim,  Caffkndif^  our  Proteffor  now; 
Toong  then,  op|)os'd  him  toughljr  #ith  his  VzSAoti^ 
But  forced  to  vield,  had  fair  Conditions, 
And  was  declared  by  the  whole  State,  next  Heir 
If  the  King  wanted  Ifliie :  our  Hopes  only 
Thrived  in  this  Daughter. 

Pin.  Whdm  but  for  her  Smiles 
Aod  hope  oJE[  Marriage  with  Ljfimacbui\    , 
His  Fither^  by  fome  Cunnilig,  haid  removed 
Ere  this:      . ,    . 

Lyfan.  Take  heed,  the  Arnls  may  have  Ears  i 
\  fliould  not  weep  much  if  his  Grace  would  hence 
Remove  to  HeiiV*n; 

PH.  I  prithee  what  fliould  he  do  there  ? 

Ljfan.  Some  bfficea  will  falL 
,Pbi.  And  the  Sky  xHm^  ere  I  g^  one  Stair  bighc^ 
Wliile  he's  in  place. 

Ekhr  AntigonOsi. 

How  looks  the  Day  lipon  us?  Where's  the  Queen  ? 
PH.  In  her  Bed-Chamber.    Ant.  Who  was  With  her  t 
Lyfan^  None  bat 

.  (7)  He  migbt  exMt  bis  Fmid.^^'i   ;Tlkc  true  lUading  U  rtco- 
ll^dfrmii  the  old  Q^to  by  Mr«  ThtoiaU^  as  k  U  a|pua  a?*  IhM 

W4$  diclar'dh  ti$  whole  Stqtt:^^ 

A  4  tl«» 


8  7%e  Cormmion, 

Th'  young  Lord  Lyfimq^if^.  AfiL  ItisiUKTtwfeby 
If  a  Man  wifh  himfclf  a  Courtier  j  . 

Of  fuch  a  Poffibility  :  He  kaa  r  .        , 

The  mounting  Fate.  /  . 

Pin.  I  would  his  Fafiher  wcro  :.  '     r 

Mounted  to  th*  Gallows* 

AnU  H'as  a  Path  kir  enough 
If  he  furvive,  by  Title  of  hil  Father^ 

Lyfan.  The  C^cen  wiU  haften  his  Aftent;  '  ^ 
'   PbL  Would  I  were  Queqt. 

Ant,  Thou  wou*dft  become  rarely  the  Potticoat^^ 
What  would'ft  thou  do?    Phi.  Why^  I  woi/dMarryt  m} 
Gentleman-UiHer,  and  troft  all  tke^SireDgpgk^  - 
And  Burden  of  my  State  upon  Jus  l^mih  '  « 
Rather  than  be  qdW  Wife  by  any  Soa     .  *    i ' 
Of  fuch  a  Fathtt-*     .  •  -     .,  ;.      :;   ^     ' 

Lj^yi».  Come,  let*»  Imvc  this  SiAjeft^ 
We  may  find  more  fecure  Difcourfe ;  wkeii'  lisLW  ' 
You  young  Arcadiujy  IJ>r<i'Atdcaniu^  it6fA»v9 i 

Ant.  There's  a  Sparky  a  Youth  molded  fe»  a  F^vouHte! 
The  Queen  tuig^t  do.  bim.  Honoup.     Rkil^  l^aitourki  i 
It  is  too  cheap  a  Name ;  there  weit  a  Match 
Now  fof  her  Vii^in  Bkod.     .  •    t  /     !  ..    i   . 
Lyfm*  Muftc¥cry  Man^..  "  -  -* 

That  has  a  handfome  Face  or  Leg^  feed  fack  ^  ^ 
Ambition  ?  KoQn&f&I  bdnbiir  bim> 
He  has  a  nimble  Soul,  and  gives  great  Hope=  '    '* 
To  fe^  nQ  Womaat hater  ;.dancQS\4iai|dfbRMlj?»  ^ 
Can  court  a  Lady  powerfully,  but  more^ 
Goes  to  th*  making  of  a  Prioc^p  .  He'^  here, 
And's  Uncle. 

^  Enter  ArcadiuSa  Ma«^#.ri\i,?^  (^ftd  SilfUfVfSf 

'    SeL  S^x^y  f^ye  you»  Gentlemeoi,  who  can  difaft  nM 

To  find  my  Lord  Proteftor  ?  ,  /       ^ 

Lyfan.  He  was  here 
Withinthii  half  Hour;  ^Q^n%I:yfiikd€bu:f  ^  '      '' 
His  Son  is  with  the  Queen.  -    ^ 

SeL  There  let  him  compliment. 
I've  Other  Bufincfs  i  ¥i^i  Arcadim  1  [_Exit. 


Pin.  Obferv'd  900,,  wjch  what  E3EC8  Anaiiut 

And  he  falutcd  ?  their  two  Families* 

Will  hardly  reconcile.  

jfnt.  Sekucus  OLmes 
Himfelf  too  roughlji ;  wkh  what Fridsaiid&Qm 
He  pafs'd  by  'em  ? 

Ly/an.  The  other  with. lefiAev. 
Of  Anger,  carriea  Fride  enDOgh  in*s  Soul  4" 
I  wi0i  '«m  all  at  Peac(B>  Afacarius*  Loodcs 
Are  without  civil  War,  a  good  old  Man, 
Xiie  old  King  larM  ];kun  vieU  ;  SiUucm^  Father 
Was  as  dear  to  hin^:  and  maintaiaM  the.Cbanider 
Of  a2i  honeft  Lord  through  Epire ;  that  two  Men 
So  IqvM  of  others^  ihouldbc^ib  ufiMrekcMnc 
To  one  another,    ylrc.  The  Queen  was  not  wont 
To  (end  for  me*    Mac.  The  Reafba's  ta  herfel^ 
It  vti)  btcome  jaax  JDuty  toiaitMuiher. 

Arc.  Save,  fave  you.  Gentlemen,  what  No^lty: 
Does  the  Court  breathe  to'Dai[y  ? 
Lyfan.  None,  Sir ;  the  News 
That  took  «the  laft  impreffioh  is,  thai  you 
Purpofe  to  leave  the  Kingdodi,  and  chofc  Men 
That  honour  you,,  tskfi.  no^Delight  ca  hear  it.     .  . 

Arc.  I  have  Ambition  to  fee  the  Dii^rence 
Of  G>urts,  and  this  may  fpare  me ;  the  EMights 

At  horn  doiforfeicy  amd  the  Miftreft^  whom 

We  all  do  lerve,  is£xt,Jupoa  one  Oi^Q& 

Her  Beams  are  too  miich  pointed  ;^  but  no  Counciy 

Shall  make  me  lofe  your  Memories. 

•  •  •    , 

Enter  ^een^  Lyfiinachus,  Macarius,^^?i  ChariUa. 

^een.  Arcadius  / 

Mac.  Your  Lordihip  hopour'd  me, 
I  have  no  BlelTing  in  his  Abfence.     Lyjim.  *Tis. 
Done  like  a  pious  Uncle,     ^een.  We  muft  not 
Give  any  Licence. 
'   Arc.  If  youi*  Majefty 
Would  plcafe. 

^CM.  We  are  not  piea^*d ;  it  had  become  your  Duty 
T'have  firft  acquamted  us,  ere  you  declared 

Your 


lo  77fe  Goroftatioft. 

Your  Refolutiofl  publkk ;  is  our  Court 
^ot  worth  your  Sta  y  ?    .     . 

Arc.  I  humbly  beg  yoiir  Pardon* 

Slyeen.  Whereas  Lyfimacbus  ! 

Lyftm:  Your  humble  Servant,  Madam« 

^een.  We  fliall  find 
Employment  at  Home  fbr'yoti,  do  not  lofe  usV       , 

Arc.  Madam,  I  then  write  niyfelf  Ueft]  on  Earth 
When  I  may  do  yoU  Service,  \^Exit  Arcad.]    ^een.  Wi 

would  be 
Private,  Macarius.    Mac.  Madam,  y6a  have  blefl:  mc» 
Nothing  but  your  Command  could  interpofe  to 
Stay  him.  [£^  Macariusl' 

^eett.  Lyfimacbus^  you  muft  not  leave  us.  Jjyfdn.  No* 
thing  but  . 
Lyfimacbus  ?  Has  (he  not  ta*en  a  Philter  ? 

^ueeh.  Nay,  pray  becoverM^  Ceremony  from  yoa 
Mult  be  cxciis'd. 

Lyfim.  It.  will  beconle  my  Duty; 

J^eeti.  Not  your  Love. 
(8)  I  know  you  would  not  have  me  look  uponl 
Your  Perfon  as  a  Courtier,  but  a  Favourite  i 
That  Tide. were  tdo  narrow  to  exprefs 
How  we  efteem  ^oti; 

iy/w.  The  leaft  of  all 
Thefe  Names  from  ycfuj  Madam,  is  Grace  enoi^; 

^een.  Yet  httt  you  wou'd  not  reft  ? 

Lyfim.  Not  if  you  pleafe 

(%)  f  knd/ya yen  nvouU bavi mi  look  up9n       .  .,  <  ^ 

Tout  Pirfin  as  a  Courtier ^  not  a  favourite  ;  ]    This  unmiificalj 
nonfenfical  Plaeeji  is  diffierently  read  in  the  Qjiartodf  1640. 
I  kttonJjyoU  njoould  not  b^*ve  me  look  upon 
Your  per/on  as  a  Courtier,  not  as  Fanfouriii  i 
That  of  1679. 

1  know  &c.,       .  > 

—  as  a  Courtier t  not  a  Favourite  1  ^        ,    . 

But  yet  the  Place  is  fad  StufiT  ftilL   I  woald  (uppofe  it  once  original / 
ran  thus  : 

I  know  you  *would  n^X 

Tour  Perfon  as  a  Courlier^  l^t  a  (or  «s )  Favourite  % 

jTho')  that  Title  vttre  too^  narrow  StQ,  ^ 

Tif 
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To  fay  there  is  a  Happinefs  beyond. 

And  teach  my  Ambitbn  how  to  make  it  mine  j 

Althosgh  the  Honours  you  already  have 

Let  fall  upon  your  Servant,  exceed  all 

My  Merit,  IVc  a  Heart  is  ftudious 

To  reach  it  with  Defert,  (9)  and  make  if  poflible 

Your  Favours  mme  by  Juftice,  with  your  Pardon. 

^een.  We're  confident  this  needs  no  Pardon,  Sir, 
Bat  a  Reward  to  cherifh  your  Opinion  ; 
And  that  you  may  keep  warm  your  Paflidn^ 
Know  we  refolve  for  Marriage,  and  if 
I  had  another  Gift,  befide  myfelf. 
Greater,  in  that  you  Ihould  difcern,  how  mudi 
My  Heart  is  fixt. 

Lyfim.  Let  me  digeft  my  Blefling. 

^een.  But  I  cannot  refolve  when  this  (hall  be. 

Lyfim.    How,  Madam?  do  not  make  me  dream  of 
Heav'n, 
And  wake  me  into  Mifcry,  if  your  purpofe 
Be,  to  immortalize  your  humble  Servant ; 
Your  Power  on  Earth's  divine.  Princes  arc  hew 
The  Copies  of  Eternity,  and  create. 
When  they  but  will  our  Happinefs. 

$ue€n.  I  ihall 
Believe  you  nrKx:k  me  in  this  Argument ; 
1  have  no  Power* 

Lyjim.  How,  no  Power  ? 

^een.  Not  as  a  Qycen. 

Lyfim.  I  underftand  you  not. 

^en.  I  muft  obey,  your  Father*s  my  Proteflor. 
Lyfim.  How? 

^een.  When  Pm  ablblute,  Lyfimacbus^ 
Our  Power  and  Titles  meet ;  before,  we're  but 
A  Shadow,  and  to  give  you  that  were  nothing. 

Lyfim.  Excellent  Queen,  My  Love  took  no  Original 
From  State,  or  the  dcfire  of  other  Greatnefs,        < 
CBove  what  my  Birth  may  challenge  modeftly,) 

/^  ^^-IZ riT&  V'  ^^^^'^  '^^^  T«t  is  from  Mr.  Si^vard't 

Cbpjedarc,  confirmed  by  thp  ^Ideft  Copy, 


la 
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I  love  your  Virtues ;  mercenary  Souls 
Are  taken  with  Advancement :  you*^v<;  an  Empire 
Within  yoii,  better  than  the  Wprld's;  to  that 
Looks  my  Ambition. 

^een.  T'other  is  noti  Sir;  j 

To  be  defpis*d ;  CofnK>graphy  allows 
Epire  a  place  i'th*  Map,  and  know  .^tiJI 
Poflefs  what  I  was  born  to,  and  alone 
Do  grafp  the  Kingdom's  Scepter;  ]  account 
Myfelf  divided  ;  he  that  marries  me 
Shall  take  an  abfolu^e  Queen  to  his  warnii  Bofom  i 
My  Temples  yet  are  naked,  until  then 
Our  Loves  can  b$  but  Compliments^,  and  WiHies, 
Yet  very  hearty  ones.  •  • 

Lyfim.  I  apprehend. 

^een.  YourFathen 

Enter  Callander,  and  Sekucus; 

Caf.  Madana^  ^  Gentleman  hasr  an  humble  Suit. 

^een.  *Tis  in  your  power  to  gr#^nt,  you  are  Protcflor; 
I  am  not  yet  a  Queen, 

Caf.  How*s  this  ? 

Lyftm.  I  fliall  expound  her  Meaning. 

^een.  Why  kneel  you.  Sir  ? 

SeL  Madam,  to  reconcile  two  Fanbjlies    .. 
That  may  unite,  both  Counfels  and  their  Blood 
To  ferve  your  Crown. 

^een.  Macarius^^  and  Eubulus^j 
That  bear  inveterate  Malioe  to  each  other* 
It  grew,  as  I  have  beard,  upon  tlie  queftion 
Which  fome  of  either  Family  had  made^ 
Which  of  their  Fathers  was  the  beft  Cf»nmander  i 
If  we  believe  our  Stories,  they  have  both 
Defer v*d  well  of  our  State  5  and  yet  this  Quarrel 
Has  coft  too  many  Lives,  a  feverc  Faftwn  J         .    » 

Sel.  But  rU  propound  a  way  to  plant  a  Qi;iet 
And  Peace  in  both  ourHouCes,  which  are  torn  . 
With  their  DiflcnfionS,  and  lole  the  Glory 
Of  their  great  Nanies*,  my  Blood  fpeaks  my  Relation 
T*  Eubulusy  and  I  wilh  my  Veins  were  emptied 

T* 
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T'appcafe  their  War.  ^ 

l^een.  Thou  haft  a  noble  Soul ; 

This  is  a  Chiari ty  above  thy  Youth^ . 

And  it  flows  bravely  from  thee  j  narrte  the  Way. 
SeL  in  fuch  a  defperate  Caufe,  a  little  Stream 

Of  Blood  might' purge  the  Foulnefs  of  their  Hearts  ; 

lif  you'll  prevent  a  Deluge— 7— 
^een.  Be  particular. 
SeL  Let  but  your  Majefty  confent  that  two 

May,  with  their  peflbhai  Vajour,  undcruke 

The  Honour  of  their  Family,  and  determine 

Their  Difference. 

^een.  This  rather  \;^iH  inlarge 

Their  Hate,  and  be  a  means  to  call  more  Blood 

Into  the  Stream. 

'    ijtf/.  Not  if  both  Families 

Agree,  and  fwear  ■  ■   .^ 

!^een.  And  who  Ihall  be  the  Champions?  '  . 

SeL  I  beg  the  Honour,  for  Eubulus^  caufe 

Xo  be  ingag*<i,  if  any  for  Macarius, 

Worthy  to  wager  Heart  with  mine,  accept  Tt, 

I'm  confident,  ylrcadiuSy 

(For  Honour  would  direO:  me  to  his  Sword,) 

Will  hot  deny,  to  ftake  againft  my  Life 

His  own,  if  ^oti  vouchfafe  us  Privilege. 

*  *  ^eenl  You  are  the  Expeftation,  and  top  Boughs. 

Of  both  your  Houfcs;  it  would  fecm  Injuftice 

T*allow  a  civil  War  to  cut  you  off,  ' 

And  you  yourfclyes  the  Inftruments  ;  befides 

You  appear  a  Soldier  j  Arcadius 

Hath  no  Acquaintance  yet  with  rijgged  War, 

More  fit  to  drill  a  Lady,  than  expole 

His  Body  to  fuch  Dangers :  A  fmall  Wound 

IW  Head  may  fpoil  the  Method  of  his  Hair, 

Whofe  Curiofity  exafts  more  time  ' 

Than  his  Devotion ;  and  who  knows  but  he 

May  iofehis  Ribband  by  it  in  his  Lock,  * 

*  For  the  Explanation  of  this  Line,  I  xnuft  refer  my  Readers  to  the 
very  iogenious  Note  of  the  great  Mr.  Warburton,    in  Much  Ado  about 
^p/W*/ar^.  Vol.  II.  Page  82.  > 

Dear 
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Dear  as  his  Saint,  with  whom  he  would  exchange 

His  Head,  for  her  gay  Colours  j  than  his  Band 

May  be  difordcr*d  and  transformed  from  Lace 

To  Cutwork  ;  his  rich  Qoaths  be  difcomplcxioned 

With  Blobd,  bcfide  th*  infafhionable  flalhes  : 

And  he  at  the  next  Fcftival  take  Phyfick, 

Or  put  on  Black,  and  mourn  for  his  flain  Breeches ;    \ 

His  Hands  cas'd  up  in  Gloves  all  Night,  and  fwect 

Pfimaium^  the  next  day  may  be  endangered 

To  Blifters  with  a  Sword  i  how  can  he  ftand 

Upon  his  Guard,  who  hath  Fiddles  in  his  Head^ 

To  which  his  Feet  muft  ever  be  a  Dancing  ?  \ 

Bcfidc  a  falGfy  my  fpoil  his  cringe 

Or  making  of  a  Leg,  in  which  donfifU 

Much  of  his  Court- perfe(5lion, 

SeL  Is  this  Charaffcer 
Beftow'd  on  him  ?    ^een.  It  fomething  may  concern 
The  Gentleman,  whom  if  you  pleaie  to  challenge 
To  Dance,  play  on  the  Lute,  or  Sing. 

SeL  Some  Catch  ?  *    '  . 

^een.  He  fhall  hot  want  thofe  will  maintain  him 
For  any  Sum. 

Sil.  You  are  my  Sovereign ; 
(lo)  I  dare  not  think,  and  yet  I  muft  fpcak  fomewhat, 
I  (hall  borit  elfe  s  I  have  no  skill  in .  Jiggs, 
Nor  Tumbling.  * 

^etn.  How,  Sir  ? 

S-eL  Nor  was  I  born  a  Minftrel  j  and  in  this 
You  have  fo  infinitely  difgrac'd  Arcadius. 
(But  that  I've  heard  another  Charafter, 

(10)  f  Jar^^ot  think,  yet  I  muJI /peak  fomeiubaty  ]     Why  then  ^tii 

flain  he  wouidTpeak  without  thinking ;  and  is  not  this  heroically  faid? 
lowever,  tho*  tiedu^il  not  think,  yti  he  was  oblig*d  to  fpeak  to  keep 
himfelf  from  l>urfiitig,  flow  Nonlcnfe,  like  Famt,  vires  aequrrit 
eundo  !  Surely,  if  we  fuppofe  the  Words  could  ever  be  Senfe^  we  mull 
imagine  they  run  once  thus ; 

/  dare  %ot^Jpeak  ■ ' '     and  jf^/  1  muft  fpeak  fomething 

I /hall  btrft  elje  ;.^ 

/.  /.  He  was  afraicl  of  r];:^kiDg  left  he  (hould  utter  an  Affront  to  hi& 
Queen;  and  yet  if  he  did  not  fpeak^  his  Anger  an  vented  might  do 
fcioi  a  Mifchicf;  ♦    *•  - 

An4 
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And  with  your  Roval  Licence  do  believe  it  J  - 
I  ihould  not  think  him  worth  my  killing. 

^ucen.  Your  killing? 

SeL  Does  flie  not  jeer  me  ? 
I  ihali  talk  Trealbn  prefemly»  I  find  it 
At  my  Tongue's  end  already  i  this  is  an 
Affront,  riL  leave  her. 

^een.  Comeback;  do  you  know  jircaJius  ? 

SeL  I  ha'  changed  but  little  breath  with  him,  our  Perfons 
Admit  no  fitmiliarity';  we  were 
Born  to  live  both  at  diftance,  yet  J  ha^  feen  him 
Fight,  and  fight  bravely. 

^een.  When  the  Spirit  of  Wine 
Made  his  Brain  valiant,  he  fought  bravely* 

Seh  Although  he  be  my  Enemy,  Ihould  (xi)  any 
Of  the  gay  Flies  that  buz  about  the  Court, 
Fit  to  catch  Trouts  i'th^  Summer,  tcU  me  (o^ 
I  durft  in  any  Prefepce  but  your  own^ i^  - 

^eeii.  What? 

SeL  Tell  him  he  were  not  honed. 

^een*  I  fee,  Sekucus^  ^ou  art  refolute, 
Aod  I  but  wronged  Arcadius\  your  firft  . 
Requeft  is  granted,  you  fhall  fight,  and  he 
that  cohqden  be  rewarded,  to  confirm 
Firft  Place  and  Honour  to  his  Family : 
It  it  not  this  you  plead  for  ^ 

Sd.  You  are  gracious*    ' 

^een.  LyfitMcbust 

;^j2^.  Madam; 

«tf/.' She  has  granted  then?        v 

SeL  With  much  ado. 

Caf.  I  wifli  thy  Sword  may  open 
His  wanton  Veins ;  Macarius  is  too  popular,* 
And  has  taught  him  to  infmuate,  .    ' 


(/ 


(11)  ■'  ■■   I       I  any 

Oftbi  g^  Fiitf  that  buK  aiwi  thg  Courts 

Sit  to  catch  Trouts ]  '  Tlic  Rtitder  I  dop't  doabt  fees,  witli 

Mr.  UeohM^  Mr.  Seward^  and  myfelf,    that  the  Chamgc  of  Fit  for 
<//  i<  abfolately  ntcfffary  to  the  Senfe  of  thi*  Places 

*■  ;*■........., 
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•  ,  -      •  . 

But  hafte  the  cofifittnation  of  ouf  IXf^ciy  •■'■■■■■ 
AncJ  ripen  thci  delists  of  Marriagfc;    'S^letteUi.  •      .. ' 
'  .  .  t'£irf/ ^»  Seteuc 

I,y?OT.  Aslgueft,,         '  .       .    •;   •.     •    J.V'    ' 
It  cannot  be  too  fbon. '    ' 

Caf.  Tomorrow  then  .we  Crpwn^fef,  ahd  ihvift  ' 
My  Son  with  Majcfty,  *tis to  tny  'Wiftfes  j  '  .•  ■  '-  • 
Begfit 4  Rioe ttf  Rihccs,  my  tj^/httiicbus,         ^  -- . 

Xj!/?«?.  fvftjief  usmarfy.  Sir,    ^ 

C<?/:  Thy  Brow  was  macte 
To  wear  a  golden  Circle  \  I'm  tranl^ffilrted. 
Thou  fhalt  rule  her,  tad  1  wifl  gttvero  thee. 

Ljfim,  Althou;^  you  be  thy  Father,  that  wSIlrtQ^- 
Coneerti  my  Obtdfcnce,  as  t  tefee  it.  •   ■   ;  **-- 

Entec^k^M^,  ty iaaderi  ^W  .AntigjOitui^  . 

(12)  Caf,  tsnrttewetti  •    •'  -  ■/  - 

Prepare  yourfelye?  for  a  Solemnity 

Will  turn  the  Kiqgdom  into  TAimpft^  Epirt   ' 

Look  frefli  to'M<ihr:bw!  'twiji  bttbtht  yoiir  l^utft*,  ^ 

In  all  your  Glory,  to  «tind  thcC^eWiirt  " 

Her  Coronation,  ffie  ii  J>lfeas*d  to  Aakt 

The  next  Day  ha^y  iii  out  CakMft'r  i  -  .      -  ' 

My  Offite  doth  exjiilt,  ahd  ply  bld'fl!e6d 

Renews  with  Thought  on't.  '  i  ■     .  ' 

Phi.  How's  this  ?  ■  '   "  . ." 

Ant.  Crown'd  to  Morrow  ?  "    "^^ 

Lyfan,  And  he  fo  joyful  to  refign  hiiftteehcy?>  , 
There's  fome  Trick  in't ;  I  do  wot  like  ft  ^  ih^fe  fcdfty , 
Turnings,  and  Whirls  of  State,  they've  tmrtittdAly    ; 

1  •     "'       '  X  /  .4 

(12)  Qentlemenf  .  '      .  *.  -  •      -  t\ 

Prepare  your/ehts ]    Mr.  Seward  has  happily  reltord 

the  Speaker,  Cajfander,  which  is  dropt  negligently  through  alLthi 
Copies.  .  .'         •         •../•.. 

(12)  --- :-*• -'"'^  thuft  bajly . ,  ■  ^  ' 

^  ^ocxxAit^%,MdWhir{s0fShH€,* — ]  Every  Jtt4ge of  Foctif 

muft  fee,  that  ProcttHngi  iK  very  uupceical,  hoih  in  Sen/eand  Me% 

fare  •  I  take  the  true  Word  to  have  been  blotted  in  the  Manufcnpt; 

and  'ttis  to  have  been  cither  the  Player  ox  Printer's  Infertion.  ^  I  con 

"i:  .  jecturii 
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As  ftrange  and  violent  Efftfts  5    Well,  HcaVn  hvt  tlic 
Queen. 

Pbi.   Heav'n  fave  the  Queen,    fay  I,  and  fend  her  a 
fprightly 
Bed-fellow  ;  for  the  Protcftor,  let  him  pray  for 
Himfclf,  he  is  like  to  have  no  Benefit  ot  my  Devotion. 

Caf.  But  this  doth  quicken  my  crfd  Heart,     Lyftmachus^ 
There  isf  not  any  Step  into  her  Throne, 
But  is  the  fame  Degree  of  thy  own  State  5 
Come,  Gentlemen.  .     ' 

Lyfan.  We  attend  your  Grace.  ^ 

Caf,  Lyfimachuu 

Lyfim.  What  heretofore  could  happen  to  Mankind 
Was  with  much  Pah  to  climb  to  Heav*n ;  but  in 
Sophia's  Marriage,  of  all  (^ecns  tfic  b^ft, ' 
Hcav'n  will  come  down  to  Earth,  to  make  me  bleft* 

•     [Exeunt. 


ACT    II.      SCENE     I. 

Enter  Arcadius  and  Polidora. 

PoTid.  T  Ndeed  you  (hall  not  go. 
X    ^rc.  Whither? 

Polid.  To  travel. 
1  know  you  fee  me  buf  to  take  your  Leave, 
But  I  muft  never  yield  to  fuch  an  Abfcnce. 

Arc.  I  prithee  leave  thy  Fears,  I  am  commanded 
To  th*  contrary,  I  wonot  leave  thee  now. 

Polid.  Commande\i  }   By  whom  ? 

Arc.  The  Queen. 

Polid.  Pm  very  glad  ;  for  truft  ifhey  I  could  think 
Of  thy  Departure  with  no  Comfort,  thou 
Aft  all  tb^  joy  I  have,  half  of  my  Soul  ; 

'  r 

)fdor*d  Turnings f  and  Whirls  qfSutU,  Which  I  afterwards   found  a 
Urosg  Confirmation  of  in  this  very  Play,  Aft  I]{.    Scene  ill. 

Phil.    'Tis  a  ftrange  Turn, 

Lyfan.  "The  WhirTigigi  0/  Womin. 

Mr   St*wffrd. 

Vol.  IX.  B  But 
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But  i  nufk  lIpAnk  the  Queea  oow  for  tb]^  Coo^pany  ^ 
I  prithee,  what  could  make  thee  io  defirow     ■  . 
To  be  abroad  ? 

Arc.  Only  to  get  (14)  an  Appetite 
To  PoUddra^ 

P(flid.  Then  you  muft  provoke  k  ? 

Ar€n  Nay,  prithee  do  not  ib  miftake  thy  ServanCr    . 

Polid.  Perhaps  you  Ibrfcit  wkh  my  Love. 

:/1rc.  Thy  Love  ? 

PoUd.  Akhough  I  have  no  Beauty  ta  comparf 
With  the  bed  Faces,  Tvea  Heart  above 
All  Competition. 

Jrc.  Thou  art  jeak>c$  now  ^ 
Come  let  me  take  the  KiTs  I  gft^ve  thee  bft» 
I  am  fo  confidenc  of  thee^  no  Lip 
Has  ravf(k'd  il  from  thim  i  Iprkbee  cooie 
Ta  Court. 

Pclid.  For  what  ? 

jfrc.  There  is  the  Throne  for  Beauty. 

Poli4.  *Tisialer  dwelling  here. 

Jr(*.  There's  none  wr!l  Inirt, 
Or  dare  but  think  an  111  to  PoUdora ; 
The  grcateft  wifl  be  proud  to  honour  tlicc  ; 
( 1 5)  Thy  Luftre  wants  (be  AdmiratioQ  there  ^ 
There  thou  wot  (hine  indeed,  and  ftrike  a  Revenrnce 
Into  the  Gazer. 

Polid.  You  can  flatter  too« 

Arc.  No  Praiie  of  thee  can  be  thought  ix,  thy  Virtuit 
Will  deierve  all  1  I  muft  confefa,  we  Courtiers 
Do  oftentimes  comaoeiKJ,  to  fbew  our  Arc  s 
There  is  Necefllty  fi>qEti;Hmes  to  iay 

"  .  To  thee.  Po/idora.J   Mr.  ^wiatrd  reads,    fo  PofuiU^ra,    which 
he  thinks  makes  better  LangoAge,  as  well  as  better  Senfir. 

(15)  Thy  Lufin  njoants  xbt  Admlratim  bin  f  ]     Wc  muft  eichtr 

read,       .  ,.  > 

—  ■*■"■  9m^  AdmirmUin  \ 

Or        :         .  

Admiration  there'; 


I  don't  know  which  is  better;  th%'  I  have  iajfeited  the  latter,  as 
scarer  the  Trace  of  the  letters. 

^  1.'     .  /  This 
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This  Madam  breaths  Arabian  Gums, 
Amber  and  CafTia  ^  thoiugh  .while  weafepmHingi 
We  with  vr^  had  no  Noftrilsito  take  in 
.  Th'  offenfive  Steam  of  her  corrupted  Lungs.   . 
^fay,  feme  will  fwear  they  love  their  Miftrefty 
Would  hazard  Lives  afid  Foctunes,  to  prcferve* 
One  of  her  Hairs  bri^hcertban  Berenicin 
Or  young  AfnUo^l  \  and  3ret  afcdr  this, 
A  Favour  from  another  Toy  would  tempt  him'    • 
To  laughs  whiJe  the  officious  Hasg-maa  wbi^s 
Her  Head  ofF.    •  .  .   - 

Polid.  Fine  Men. 

Arc.  I  am  none  of  thcfe: 
Nay,  there  are  Women,  PoUdota^  toa 
That  can  do  pretty  well  at  Flatteries  %' 
Make  Men  beltevc  tbey  ^ote^  ii\^ill  languilb  for  'em^ 
Can  kif$  a  Jewel  out  of  oae»  and  dally 
*  A  Carcanet  of  Diamonds  from  another. 
Weep  intoth*  Bofom  (^  a  third,  and  make 
Him  drop  as  many  Pearls  \  they  count  it  ndthing 
To  talk  a  reaionabie  Heir  wkhih  ten  Days 
Out  of  hi9  whole  Eftaiey  aad  make  him  cmd  • 
He  has  no  mo^c  Wcakh  to  coniume. 

Polid.  You'll  teach  me 
To  think  I  may  be  flattered  in  your  Promifes, 
Sir.ce  you  live  where  diis  Art  -i$  \»o&,  pro&ft.     •     . 

Arc.  I  dare  not  be  fo  wicked,  Poluhra ; 
The  Infant  Errors  of  the  Court  I  mayr  . 
Be  guilty  of,  but  never  to  abufe 
So  rare  a  Goodncis,  nor  indeed  did  ever  I 
Converfe  with  any  of  thofc  Shan&es.  of  Courr, 
To  pra(Stife  for  bale  Ends ;  be  confident 

My  Heart  is  full  of  thine,  and  I  fo  deeply -  .    . 

Carry  the  Figure  of  my  P^idora^  \, 

It  is  not  in  the  Power  of  Time  or  Diftance 

To  cancel  it :  By  all  that's  bleft  I  love  thee. 

Love  thee  above  all  Women,  dare  intdkd 

A  Curfe  when  I  foriake  thee.    Polid.  Let  it  be 

f  A  Carc/iKeH    A  Necklace. 

B  2  Some 
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Some  gentle  one. 

Arc.  Teach  me  an  Oath  I  prithee. 
One  Itrong  enough  to  bind,  if  thou  doft  find 
Any  Sufpicion  of  my  F^ith  •,  or  elfe 
Diredk  me  in  fome  horrid  Imprecation : 
When  I  forlakc  thee  for  the  Love  (r6)  of  other 
Woman,  may  to  reward  my  Apoftacy 
Heav'n  blaft  my  greateft  Happinefs  on  Earth, 
And  make  all  Joys  abortive. 

^oM.  Revoke  thefe  hafty  Syllables,  they  au'ry 
Too  great  a  Penaky  for  Breach  of  Love 
To  me,  I  am  not  worth  thy  fufFcring  ; 
You  do  not  know  what  Beauty  may  invice 
Your  Change,  what  Happinefs  may  tempt  your  Eye 
And  Heart  together. 

Arc.  Should  all  the  Graces  of  your  Sex  confpire 
In  one,  and  Ihe  fhould  court  me  with  a  Dower, 
Able  to  buy  a  Kingdom,  when  I  give 
My  Heart  from  Folidora- 

Polid.  1  fufped  not. 
And  to  requite  thy  0)nftancy,  I  fwcar— -^ 

Arc.  It  were  a  Sin  to  let  thee  wafte  thy  Breath, 
I  have  Aflurance  of  thy  noble  Thoughts. 

EnUr  a  Servant. 

Ser.  My  Lord,  your  Uncle  hath  been  every  where 
Tth'  Court  inquiring  for  you,  his  Looks  (peak 
Some  earncft  Caufc.    - 

Arc.  Fm  more  acquainted  with 
Thy  Virtue,  than  t*  imagine  thou  wilt  not 
Excufe  me  now  %  one  Kifi  difmifles  hirti 

♦ » -.     »  »  ■ 

«      I J       /       ^ 

(i6)  I       .      of  other 

Women ^  may  Hea'u^'n  r^^ward  my  Apojiaty 
Tq  blaft  &c,  ]     .  Mr.  $eii:ard  fuppofe*  the  Words  inifplac'c 
lititi  aad  that  the  natural  Order  is  thus ; 


f»4^  to  re^natdn^  apoftacy 
Heav'n  hlaft  my  ire  at  eft  iiaffine/s. 


Who/; 
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( 1 7)  Whofe  Heart  fhall  wait  on  FoMora.     PoVfd.  Prithee 

Lee  me  not  wilh  for  thy  return  too  often. 

My  Father.  {^Exih 

Enter  Neftorius^  and  a  Sarvant. 

Neft.  I  met  Arcadius  in  ftrange  hafte,  he  told  me 
He  had  been  with  thee. 

Folid.  Some  Affair  too  foon 
Ravifli*d  him  hence,  his  Uncle  fent'for  him. 
You  came  now  from  the  Court :  How  looks  the  Queen 
This  golden  Morning  ? 

Ne^.  Like  a  Bride  5  her  Soul 
Is  all  oir  Mirth,  her  Eyes  have  quickening  Fires, 
Able  to  firike  a.  Spring  into  the  Earth 
In  Winter. 

Polid.  Then  Lyjimacbus  can  have 
No  Froft  in's  Blood,  that  lives  fo  near  her  Beams. 

Neft.  His  politick  Father,  the  Protedor,  fmiles  t'X)^ 
Refolve  to  fee  the  Ceremony  of  the  Queen, 
Twill  be  a  Day  of  State. 

Polid,  I  am  not  well. 

Neft.  How!  not  well?  retire  then,  I  muft  retun. 
My  Attendance  is  expefted,  Polidoraj 
Be  careful  of  thy  Health. 

PoKd.  It  will  concern  me.  [ExeunL 

Enter  Arcadius  and  Macarius. 

Arc.  You  amaze  me.  Sir. 

Mac.  Dear  Nephew,  if  thou  doft  rcfpeft  thy  Safety, 
My  Honour,  or  my  Age,  remove  thyftlf. 
Thy  Life's  in  Danger. 

Arc.  Mine?  Who  is  my  Enemy  ? 

Mac.  Take  Horfe,  and  inftantly  forfake  the  City, 
Or  clfc  within  fome  unfufpefted  Dwelling 
Obfcurc  thyfelf  5  (lay  not  to  know  the  Reafon. 

(17)  Jt^hofe  Heart  Jball  *wait  on  Polidora,  pritbei 

Let  me  not  lutjb  ]     The  leaft  Actcatioa  to  this  Paflage 

will  conyince  the  Reader,  that  the  Infercion  of  Poll  dor  a*  $  Name  b  fore 
frithee  let  me  not^  which  Mr.  Sewar J  too  communicated  tg  me,  is.  en- 
tire)/lequifice  to  the  Sen  fe  of  this  Place. 

B  3  Arc. 


a  2         .       TTfe  CwonatUn, 

iA^f .. Sir,  I bcfcechyottr  Pardon i  which  hh'  Number 
Of  my  Offences  unto  any  ,^  ihottld 
Provoke  to  this  difhonourable  Flight  ? 

Mac.  I  would,  when  I  petitionM  for'thy  (lay, 
rd  pleaded  for  thy  Bamilimcnc ;  thou  know'ft  not 
What  threatens  thee.    ;. 

Arc.  I  would  defirc'to  know  it;      ^ 
I  am  in  no  Confpiracy  of  Trcafon, 
Have  ravifliM  no  Mf  n's  Miftrefs,  not  fo  niuch 
As  given  the  Lye  to  any  ;  what  (hould  mean. . 
Your  ftrange  and  violent  Fears  ?  I  will  not  ftir 
Until  you  make  me  fenfiUe  I've  loft      / 
My  Innocence.  .  ' 

Mac.  I  muft  not  live  to  fee. 
Thy  Body  full  of  Wounds  •,  it  were  lefs  Sin 
To  rip  thy  Father's  Marble, .  and  fetch  from    \ 
The  reverend  Vault,  his  Aflics,  and  djfp^rf^  them 
By  fomc  rude  Winds,  where  none  (hould  ever  find 
The  facred  Duft :  It.  was  his  Legacy, 
The  Breath  he  mingled  with  his  Prayers  to  I^cav'n,^ 
I  would  prefcrvc  Arcadius^  whofc;  Fate  *        ? 
He  prophefy'd  in  Death,  would  need  Protcdion  : 
Thou  wot  difturb  his  Ghoft,  and  call  it  to 
Affright  my  Dreams,  if  thou  refufc  t'ob^y  mc.  ; 

Art.  You  more  inflame  me,  to  enquire  the  Cauie 
Of  your  Diftraftion  ;  ?ind  you'll  arm  me  better 
Than  any  Coward'^Fltght,  by  acquainting  me 
Whofe  Malice  aims  to  kill  m€|  good  Sir,  ;ejl  me. 

J4^c.  Then  Prayers  and,T^ars  aflift  nuj*       \ 

Arc.  Sir. 

Mac.  ArcadiuSj 
Thou  art  a  rafli  young  Marj,  witncfs  tfa?  Sj^int , 
Of  him  that  trufted  me  fo  much  \  I  bie^,  ; 
'TiJJ  I  prevent  this  Mifchicf.  [£x//. 

Enter  Philocles  and  Lyfandcr. 

Arc.  Ha !  keep  off. 

Pbi.  What  mean  you,  Sir  ?      . 


*  fatil    i.  €•  Condition  of  Life, 


Lyfan. 
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•  •  *  " 

Lyfan.  We  are  your  Ffieqds.  _ 

jlrc.  I  knQw  your.  Faces,  but 
Am  not  Iccurc  s  I  would  not  be  betrayed, 

Lyfan.  You  wrong  our  Hearts,  who  truly  haifour  you. 

Arc.  They  fay  I  muft  be  kill'd.   Phi.  By  wUoni.  Arc:  I 
kno\y  not,  , 

Nor  would  I  part  with  Lifefo  tamely..  Pin.  -    We  dare 
Engage  ours  in  your  Quarrel;  bide  your  Swor^1» 
It  may  beget  Sufpicion,  M  is      . 
Enough  to  queftion  you. 

Arc.  I'm  confident  ; 
Pray  pardon  me,  come,  I  delpife  all  Danger ; 
Yet  a  dear  Friend  of  mine,  my  Uncle,  told  me 
He  would  not  fee  my  Body  full  of  Wqunds^ 

Lyfan.  Your  Uncle  ?  this  is  ftrange« 

Arc.  Yes,  my  hooeft  tjncle  i 
If  my  unlucky  Scars  have  pointed  me 
So  dire  a  Fate. 

Phi.  There  is  fome  ftrange  Millake  in*t. 

Enter  Antigonus. 

Ant.  Arcadius^thc  Quepn  would  Jpealc  with  you. 
You  muQ:  make  hade. 

Arc.  Though  to  my  Death,  I  file 
Upon  her  Summons ;  I  give  up  my  Breath 
Then  willingly,  if  Ihc  command  it  from  me,, 

PbL  Thi's  docs  a  Jittlc  trouble  me, 

Lyfan.  1  know  not  .    ♦  * 

What  to  imagine,  fomething  is  tl>e  Ground* 
Of  this  Perplexity  ;  but  I  hope  there  is  aot 
Any  fuch  Danger  as  he  apj^'cheods. 

Enter  ^een^  LyfimaQhus,  Macarius,  Eubulus,  Selcucus;, 
Arcadius,  LoMes^  AMendmits^  andCeni.  - 

^een.  We  have  already  granted  to  Sekucus^ 
And  they  fliall  try  their  Valour,  if  jircjidixs 
Have  Spirit  in  him  to  accept  the  Chalitnge, 
Our  Royal  Word  is  paft. 

Phi.  This  is  moft  ftrange. 

Euh  Madafl),  my  Son  knew  not  for  what  Ke  aikM, 

*  ^  And 
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And  you  were  cruel  to  cohfent  fo  foon. 

Mac.  Wherein  have  I  offended,  to  be  robb'd 
At  once,  of  all  the  Wealth  I  have,  Arcadius 
Is  part  of  me. 

Euh.  Seteucus^  Life  ^ti6  xtUht 
Are  twifted  on  one  Thread,  both  ftand  or  fall 
Together ;  hath  the  Service  for  my  Country 
Defcrv*d  but  this  Reward,  to  be  fent  weeping 
To  my  eternal  home  ?  Was*t  not  enough 
When  I  was  young,  to  lofe  my  Blood  in  Wars, 
But  the  poor  Remnant  that  is  fcarcely  warm 
And  faintly  creeping  through  my  withered  Veins 
Muft  be  let  out  to  make  you  Sport  ? 

Mac,  How  can 
We,  that  rtiall  this  Morn  fee  the  facred  Oil 
Fall  on  your  Virgin  Trefles,  hope  for  atiy 
Proteftion  hereafter,  when*  this  Day 
You  facrifice  the  Blood  of  them  that  pray  for  you  ? 
ArcadiuSj  I  prithee  fpeak  thyfclf. 
It  is  for  thee  I  plead. 

Eub.  Seleucusj  kneel> 
And  fay  thou  haft  repented  thy  rafh  Suit ;  ^ 

(28)  If,  e'er  I  fee  thee  fight,  I  be  thus  wounded. 
How  will  the  leaft  Drop  forced  from  thy  Veins 
Afflict  my  Heart? 

Mac.  Why,  that's  good ; 
JrcadiuSj  fpeak  to  her  ;  hear  him.  Madam. 

(18)  If  e'er! fee  thee fi^ht^  1  he  thus  tvounded,']     This  fcemingly 
dark  Palfege  Mr.  SewaarJ  would  alter  thus ; 

Jf  e^er  I  fee  thee  fight  ^  and  he  thus  &c. 

Tho^  he  rather  thinks  the  better  and  more  poetical  Reading  would  b^ 
thus  i  • 

Jf  e'er  I  fee  thee  fight  ^  I  (hall  be  'wounded. 
i.  C.  E*very  Wound  thou  recei'v'ft  ^will  cut  me  to  the  Heart, 
What  oc€urr'd  to  me,    in  reading  this  Place,  was  this  ; 
If  «Vr  I  fee  thee  fight  ^  I  fee  thee  'wounded. 
But  after  all,  I  believe  the  Text  is  entire,  and  che  Fault  is  only  in  tke 
Pointing,  which  I  thus  correft ; 

If,  e*er  I  fee  thee  fight,  I  be  thus  nmunded% 

i.  t.  If  I  he  fo  fenfibly  and  deeply  offeQed  before  tboufighteflt 
How  'will  the  leaf  Drof  &c. 

Arc. 
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Arc.  If  you  call  back  this  Hopour  jrou  have  done  ^ 
I  fhall  repent  I  live  5  do  not  perfuade  me^— • 
^i?/^tfrffj,  thou*rtanofaIeEnemy, 
And  I  ivili  love  thy  Soul,  though  I  defpair 
Our  Body's  friendly  Converfation  :  . 

I  would  we  were  to  tugg  upon  fomrf  Cliffy 
Or  like  two  Prodigies  i'th'  Air,  our  Cohflr<2 
Might  generally  be  gaz'd  at,  and  djur  Blood 
Appeafe  our  Grandfues  jdihes. 

Mac.  Tm  undone. 

ScL  Madam,  itiy  Father  fays  I  have  offended. 
If  (o^  I  beg  your  Pardon,  but  bcfeech  you 
For  your  own  Glqry,  calf  not  back  your  Wprd.  ^ 

Eub.  They  are'  both  mad, 

^ueen.  No  more,  we  have  refoiv'd : 
And  (ince  their  G)urage  is  ib  nobly  fla(mM« 
This  Morning  we'll  t^hold  the  Cnat^pions 
Within  the  Lift ;  be  not  afraid  their  Strife 
Will  ftretch  fo  far  as  Death  ;  fo  fooh  as  we 
Arecrown'd,  prepare  yourfclves.  Seleucus! 

£Selcucu5  kiffes  her  HanJL 

SeL  I  have  received, another  Life  in  this 
High  Favour,  and  may  lofe  that  Nature  ^ve  me, 

^ecn.  Jrcadius^  to  encourage  thy  young  Valour, 
We  give  thee  our  Father's  Sword, 
Command  it  from  our  Afmory ;  hyjimachis^ 
To  our  Coronation.  -  \Exennt. 

(19)  'Euh.  PU  forfeit  fooner 
My  Head  for  a  Rebellion,  than  fufFer  it.  \E%U. 

Mac.  Pm  circled  with  Confufions,  Pll  do  fomcwhat, 
My  Brains  and  Friends  affift  me.  {EmU 

Phi.  But  do  you  think  they'll  fight  indeed  ? 

(19)  Scl.  rilforfiit  ice. 

Arc.  lam  circied^"''^']    Mr.  nhhaU  and  Mr.  SfwarJtgret 
with  me  here  are  two  isJfe  Names  put  into  thefe  two  Pfaces ;  and  that 
Eubulus  fhould  fupply  SeL  zndMacarius  Arc.  and  'tis  plain »   for  ^. 
Uucus  and  Arcadius  are  not  now  apon  the  Stage,  but  went  off  with  the 
Qoeen,  Lyjimacbust  &c.    I  have  likewile  veniur*d  tb  add  a  Word  to 
Eub.  r  a  forfeit 
Mj  Head  8cc. 
which  was  not  Senfe,  as  it  ftood  in  all  the  Copies* 


8§  7l&e  Corpnatim. 

.  Lyfan.  Perhaps 

fief  Majcfty  will  fire  a  Bout  or  two. 
And  yet  'cis  wondrous  (Irange,  fuch  Spedt^acles 
Are  rare  i*th*  Court  \  lui  they  were  to  skirmiih  naked 
Before  her,  then  there  might  be  fome  Excufe. 
(20)  There  is  Pmsk  Gimcrack  in%  the  Queep  is  wi^    ; 
Above  her  Years.  . 

.  Phi.  Macarius  is  perplex'd.: 

Enter  EisbtAveh- 

Ly/am  I  cannot  blame  him ;  but  my  Lord  Eubuh^ 
Returns;  they  are  both  troubled,  'Jas  good  Men.! 
But  our  Duties  are  expe£bed,  we  forget. 

\JE.xeunt  Phikxles  and  Ly&|der 

Euh.  I  muft  refolve^  and  yet  things  are  not  ripe^ 
My  Brain's  upon  the  Torture. 

Mac.  This  may  .q^it 
The  hazard  of  his  Pcrfon,  whofc  Icaft  drop 
Of  Blood  is  worth  more  than  our  Families* 
My  Lord  Etiiuks^  I  have  thought  a  way 
To  ftay  the  young  Mens  dcfperate  Proceedings ; 
It  is  our  Caufc  they  fight,  letusbcfcech 
The  Queen,  to  grant  us  two  the .  Privilege 
Of  Duel,  rather  than  cxpofe  their  lives 
To  either's  fury ;  It  were  pity  they 
Should  run  upon  lb  black  a  Deftiny  ; 
We  arc  both  old,  and  may  be  fpar*d,  a  mir 
Of  fruitlefs  Trees,  Moffy,  and  withcrM  Trunks^ 
That  fill  up  too  much  Room. 

Eub.  Moft  willingly,    ^  .       . 

And  I  will  praife  her  Charity  t'allow  it ; 
I  have  not  yet  forgot  to  uie  a  Sword: 
Let's  lofe  no  time,  by  this  aft,  flie  will  licence 
Our  Souls  to  leave  our  Bodies  but  a  Day, 
Ftrhaps  an  Hour  che  (boner ;  they  may  lire 
To  do  her  better  Service,  and  be  Friends 
When  we  are  dead,  and  yet  I  have  no  hope 

(20)  iiire  is  Gimeraks  in'ty  ]     Senfe  and  Mcafiirc  fcoti  re- 

quire  us  to  read»  as  Mr.  Theoialii  had  reforni^d  the  Text,  from  the 
old  Qttarto. 

This 
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This  will  be  ffP»d  %  curfc  upoa  our  iFaaionJ 
Afoc.  If  ftie  deny  us— — — f 

Eub.  What?    . 

Mac.  I  wou'd  do  fomcwhat*— — ^     • 

£«^.  There's  fomcthing  o'thc  fudde^i  ftruck  upoa 
My  Imagination,  that  may  fccurc  us. . . 

Mac.  Name  it,  if  no  Diflionour  wait  upon't : 
To  prcfcrvc  them.  Til  accept  any  Danger. 

Eub.  There  is  no  other  way and  yu  my  Heart 

Would  be  excusM-— ^  but  'tis  to  fave  his  Lite. 

Afar.  Speak  it,  Eubulus. 

Eub.  In  your  Ear  I  ihall> 
It  (ha'not  make  a  noife  if  you  refufe  it. 

Mac.   Hum  I  though   it   ftir  my  Rood,  TJl  wett^ 
Arcadius^  ,  .  : 

If  this  preferve  thee  not,  I  muft  unfcal   : 
Another  Myftery.  ...         {fiwar. 

Enter  ^een^  Ly fimachus,  Caflandcr,  Cliarilla, 
Lyfandcr,  Philoclcs,  and  AAtigonus, 

^if^n.  We  owe  to  all  your  loves,  and  will  ifeferve 
At  Icaft  by  our  JEndeavours,  that  none  may 
This  day  repent  their  Prayers  %  my  Lord  Froccdori 

Caf.  Madam, 
I  have  no  fuch  Ti|;le>now,  and  am  bleft  to  lofe 
That  Name  fo  happily  j^  I  was  but  truAed 
With  a  moft  glorious  burden. 

^een.  Yon  have  prov'd 
Yourfelf  onir  faithful.  Counfellor,  and  muft  ftiU 
Protefl  our  growing  State  ;  a  Kingdom's  Scepter 
Weighs  down  a.  Woman's  Arm ;  this  Crown  fits  heavy 
Upoo  my  Prow  already  i  land  we  know 
There's  Something  ipore  than  Metal  in  this  Wreath, 
Of  (hining  Glory ;  byt  your  Faith,  and  Counfcl, 
That  are  familiar  with  Myftcries, 
And  depths  of  State,  have  power  to  make  us  fit 
For  fuch  a. bearing,  in  which  you  both  fliall 

Do  loyal  Service,  and  I  reward  your  Duties. 
Cdf.  Hcav*n  preferve  your  Highneft. 
^een.  But  yet  my  Lords  and  Gcndemen,  let  none 

Miftake 
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Miftakc  mf,  that  becaufc  I  urge  your  Wiftloms, 

I  ihall  grow  carelefs,  and  impofe  on  you 

The  managing  of  this  great  Province  %  no, 

We  will  be  aftive  too,  and  as  we  are 

In  Dignity  above  your  Perfons,  fo. 

The  greateft  portion  of  the  difficulties. 

We  call  to  U9,  you  in  your  feveral  places 

Relieving  us  with  your  Experience, 

Obfcrving  in  your  beft  diredtions 

All  modefty,  and  diflance ;  for  although 

We  are  but  young,  no  aflion  (hall  forfeit 

Our  Royal  Privilege,  or  encourage  any 

To  unreverent  boldnefs ;  as  it  will  become  I 

Our  Honour  to  conlult,  e'er  we  determine 

Of  the  mod  ncceflary  things  of  State, 

(21)  So  we  are  fenfible  of  a  Check, 

«it  in  a  Brow,  that  fauciiy  controuls 

Our  Aftion,  prefuming  on  our  Years 

As  Few,  or  frailty  of  our  Sex  ;  that  Head 

Is  not  fccure,  that  dares  our  Power  or  Juftice.     . 

PIa.  Sh*as  a  brave  Spirit,  look  how  the  Protestor 
Grows  pale  already. 

!^en»  But  I  fpeak  to  you 
Are  perfeft  in  Obedience,  and  may  Iparc 
This  Theme ;  yet  'twas  no  immaterial 
Part  of  our  Charafter,  fince  I  defxre 
All  fhould  take  notice,  I  have  ftudied 
The  knowledge  of  myfelf,  by  which  I  fliall 
Better  diftinguifli  of  your  Worth  and  Perfons 
In  your  Relations  to  us. 

(21)  So  we  are  fenfible  ofn  CbecJf,']     Mr.  SewarJ  teads  thh  Paf« 
iage  thas  ; 

— —  things  ef  State  ^ 

So  'were  not  fenfible  of  any  Cheek* 

But  in  a  Brow,  &C. 

I  read  thus; 

So  we  are  fenfible  ofzny  Cheeky 

But  in  a  Brow,'       J 
i.  c.  even  the  leaft  feeming  difiike  to  mtr  Judgment  expteffed  by   a 
"njurinkled  Brow,  we  are  fenfible  of.  Sec.    Bat  the  Reader  is  left  to  hh 
own  Judgment.       • 

Ly/im . 
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Lyfimi  This  Lai^ag^ 
Is  but  a  threatening  to  fome  Body. 

^een.  But  we  mife  fome,  that  ufe  not  to  abfcnt 
Their  Duties  from  us  j  whercfs  Macarius  ! 

Caf.  Retired  to  grieve,  your  Majefty  hath  given 
Confent,  Jrcadius  flitould  enter  th*  Lift  [ 

To  day,  with  young  Seku€us.  • 

^een.  We  purpofe. 

Enter  Gentleman.  , 

They  (hall  proceed  5  what's  he  ?    PH.  A  Gentleman 

Belonging  to  SeUucus^  that  gives  notice 

He  is  prepared,  and  waits  your  Royal  Pleafure. 

^een.  He  was  compos*d  for  A<aion,  giVc  notice 
VArcadiusy  and  admit  the  Challenger : 
Let  other  Princes  boaft  their  gaudy  Tilting, 
And  mockery  of  Battels,  but  our  Triumph 
Is  celebrated  with  true  noble  Valour. 

jE»/^r  Seleucus,  and  Arcadius  at  fevtral  Doors^  tbeir 
Pa^es  before  tbem^  hearing  tbeir  Targets. 

Two  young  Men  fpiritcd  endogh  to  have 
Two  Kingdoms  ftak*d  upon  their  Swords ;  Lyfimacbus^ 
Do  not  they  excellently  become  their  Arms  ? 
Twere  pity  but  they  (hould  do  fomething  more 
Than  wave  their  Plumes.    [AJhout  within.]    What  noife 
is  that?  ,  ^ 

Enter  Macarius  and  Euhulus. 

Mac.  The  Peoples  joy  to  know  us  reconcil'd. 
Is  added  to  the  Jubilee  o'th*  Day  $ 
We  have  no  more  a  Fa<ftion  but  one  Heart. 
Peace  flow  in  every  Bofom. 

Eub.  Throw  away 
Thefo  Inftruments  of  Death,  and  like  two  Friends 
Embrace  by  our  Example. 

^een.  This  unfeigned  ? 

Mac.  By  all  our  duties  to  yourfclf,  dear  Madam, 
Command  them  iiot  advance,  our  Houfes  from 
This  Minute  arc  incorporate  j  happy  Day  I 
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I 

CXir  Eyes  tx,  which  before  Revenge  JoolL'd  f(irth» 

May  clear  fufpicion,  ob  my  Arcc^dim  I 

Eub.  WtVe  founda  nearer  way  to  friendibipy  MjKiam» 
Than  by  expofing  chem  ta  fig^  for  U9. 

^^en.  It  thb  be  f^khful,  our  Dcfires  in  blefi. 
We  had  no  Thoi^ht  CO  wafte,  buc  reconcile 
Your  Blood  this  way,  (22}  and  we  did  propbede    ,   .  \ 
This  happy  Chance ;  fpring  into  eidier'a  Bo^o^ 
Arcadius  and  Seleucus^  what  can  now " 
Be  added  to  this  Day's  Felicity  ? 
Yes>  there  is  fometbnig,  -  \i  there  not,  my  Lord  ?» 
While  we  are  Virgia- Queen.    Caf.  Ha^  that  String  do|^ 
Promife  fome  Mufick.  • 

^een\  I  am  yet^  my  Lords^ 
Your  fingle  Joy,  and  when  I  look  opoa 
What  I  have  took  to  managp,  the  great  care 
Of  this  mod  flouriihihg  Kingdom,  f  incline 
To  think  I  fliall  do  juftice  to  myfclf. 
If  I  chufe  one,  whofe  Strength  and  Virtue  may 
Affift  my  Undertaking;  think  yo^.  Lords, 
A  Husband  wouk)  not  help  ? 

Lyfim.  No  queftion,  Mad^m  •»         . 
And  he  that  you  purpoie  to  make  ii^  bleft,  * 
Mull  needs  be  worthy  of  our  bunibicft  Duty  % 
It  is  the  general  Vote. 

Qjieen.  We  will  nottbcn  ,     .  .^ 

Trouble  Ambafladors  to  treat  with  any  - 
PrinCcs  abroad  ;  within  our  own  Dominion^ 
Fruitful  in  Horrour,  we  fhaH  make  our  cfhoice  i 
And  thai  wc  may  not  keep  you  bvcrrkmg,  .  , 

In  th'  Imagination,  from  this  Circle  W  

Have  purpofc  cq  el©£t  one,  whom  I  (b^kll    . 

Salute  a  King  and  Husband.    ..  .  •    ...      . ,  ^ 

Lxfan.  Now  my  Lord  Lyftmcnbus^  • 

^uc^ii.  Nor  (hall  we  in  ibkr  Adion  be  ac^m^d 
Of  Rafhnefs,  fince  the  Man  we  fhaM  declwrt  -  ; 

Defcrving  our  AfFedlion,  (  ba^h  been  early 
in  our  Opinion,  which  had  Reaibfi  firft 
To  guide  k,  and  hi»  known  jMobiliry*  • 

Long 
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Long  marry'dto  our  ThcMghu^  mjSt 
Our  feir  EJk&ien. 

PU.  Lyfimacbus  blu(hes. 

Caf.  Dircft  our  Duties,  Madam,  to  pray  for  him: 

^een,  ArcadiuSy  you  fee  from  whcnc6  wc  come. 
Pray  ^d  us  back,  jqu  may  afcqid. 

^  \Slk  comisfrm  ihe  State. 

Caf.  How*s  this  ?•  o'cr-reach'd  ?      . . 

Arc.  Madam,  fee  cbaritabfc  to  your  ImmWcll  Creature  i 
Do  not  rewardtbe  Hearty  that  &lls  iq  Duty 
Beneathyour  fleet,  wkb  making  me  the  burden 
Of  the  G)urt-mirt^,  a  Mockery  for  Pages  j     **  * 
Twere  Treafbn  in  qaie  but  to  think  you  mean  thus. 

^een.  Arcadiusy  yoa  muft  refu£e  my  Love,    . 
Or  Ihame  this  Kingdom* 

Phi.  Is  the  Wiqd  in  that  corner  ? 

Caf.  I  fluil  run  jpimd,  Lyfimacbus. 

Lyfim,  Sir,  contaia  yourfclf. 

Sel.  Is  this  to  be  beUev'd  ? 

Afyc^  Wha(  Pfea^  is  this.  ? 

PH.  He  kiffes  her,  now  by  this;  day  Tm  glad  on'r. 

Lyfan.  Mark  the  ProteAor. 

Ant.  Let  him  fre(  his  Heart'^ilrings: 

^een.  Is  the  pay  cloudy  oo  the  foddcn  t 

Arc.  GentJcqieh, 
It  was  not  my  Ambition,  I  durfl:  never 
Afpire  fo  high  in  Thought;  but  (ince  her  Maje(ty 
Hath  pleased  »  caU  me  to  this  Honour,  I 
Will  ftudy  to  oe  worthy  of  her  Grace,  ? 

By  whom  I  live. 

^ou  TheCbureh  tcr  mormw  ftiall 
Coimrm  our  Marriage  ;  noble  Lyfimachus^ 
We'll  find  out  other  Ways  to  rccompence 
Yoor  Love  to  ua.    Set  forward  ;.  come  ArcaJius. 

[Exeunt  ^een^  Arcadius,  at^  Phfkcks. 

Mac.  It  muft  De  fo/  and  yet  let  me  confidcr. 

Caf.  He  infults  already  :  Policy  aflift  me,    . 
Tobfcak-hisNedci 

Lyfifn.  Who  e*cr  would  frif ft  a  Woman  ? 

Loft 
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LqH  in  a  Fair  of  ASinutes,  loft ;  (2:g)  how  bright 
A  Morning  rofe  but  now,  and  now  'tis  Night  ? 

{Exeunt. 


ACT     III.     SCENE     I. 

£;2/^r  Folidora  with  a  Letter^  and  a  Servant. 

PolidY^^H  where  (hall  Viqgmslook  for  Faith  hereafter* 

X^  If  he  prove  falfe,  after  fo  raany  Vows  ? 
And  ycc  if  I  confider,  he  was  tempted 
Above  the  Strength  of  a  young  Lover,  (24)  two 
Such  Glories  courting  his  Acceptance,  Were 
Able  to  make  Difloyalxy  no  Sin, 
At  lead  not  feem  a  Fault ;  a  Lady  Hrft, 
Whofe  very  Looks'  would' thaw  a  Man  more  frozen  / 
Than  th*  JlpSy  quicken  a  Soul  more  dead  than  Winter  ; 
Add  to  her  Beauty  and  Perfeftion, 
That  flic's  a  Queen,  and  brings  with  her  a  Kingdom 
Able  to  make  a  great  Mind  > forfeit  Hcav*n. 
What  could  the  Fraiky  of  Arcadius 
Suggeft,  t*  unfpjrit,  him  fo  much,  as  not 
To  fly  to  her  Embraces  ?  You  were  prcfent 
When  flie  declared  herfclf  ? 

Ser.  Yes,  Madam. 

P(?MTdlme,  '  ' 

Did  not  he  make  a  Paufe,  when  the  fai^  Queen 
A  full  Temptation  flood  him  ? 

Ser.  Very  little   , 
My  Judgment  could  diftinguifli  5  flic  did  no  fobner 

(23)  —  hona  bright 

J  Morning  roff^    but  niw^   ^tis  Night r.']     Write  with  the 
Quaru)  of  1640, 

—  rofe  but  noiVp  and  now  V/i  Night  f.. 

Mr.  TheohaU. 

Such  glorious  courting—  l  Tho' all  the  Copies  exhibit  tbis 
Reading,  I  have,  upon  Mr.  Theobaid*i  and  Mr.  Se^anTa  CoBCurrence 
with  me,  made  bold  to  inCert  what  is  certainl/  the  better  Reading  in 
the  Text. 

Propoundf 
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I'ropQtinds  but  he  accepted. 

Polid.  That  veas  ilJ. 
He  might  with  Honour  (land  one  or  two  Minutes  \ 
Methinks  it  (hould  have  ftarcled  him  a  h'ttle 
To  have  rcmcmbred  me,  I  have  deferv'd 
At  leaft  a  cold  Thought  \  weli>  pray  give  it  him* 

Ser.  I  (hall.  . 

PoU.  When? 

Ser^  Inftantly. 

FqIH.  Not  fo  j  . 

But  take  a  time  when  his  Joy  fwells  him  mof^^ 
When  his  Delights  are  high  and  ravifting. 
When  you  perceive  his  Soul  dance  in  his  Eyes, 
When  fhe,  that  muft  be  his,  hath  dreft  her  Beauty 
With  all  her  Pride,  and  fends  a  thoufand  Cufidi  ' 

To  call  him  to  the  tailing  of  her  Lip, 
Then  give  him  this,  and  tell  him,  while  I  live, 
Pli  pray  for  him. 

Uer.  I  ihaH.  {E^iunU 

Enltr  Caflandef,  and  Lyfitiiachiis* 

Caf.  There  is  no  way  but  Death* 

Vifim.  That's  black  and  horrid  ; 
Conuder,  Sir,  it  was  her  Sin,  not  his  } 
I  cannot  accufe  him ;  what  Man  could  carry 
A  Heart  fo  frozen,  not  to  melt  at  fuch 
A  glorious  Flame  ?  Who  could  not  fly  to  fuch 
A  Happinefs  ? 

Caf.  Have  you  Ambition 
To  be  a  tai^c  Fool  ?  Sec  fo  vaft  an  Injury, 
And  not  revenge  it  ?  Make  me  not  fufpcd 
Thy  Mother  for  this  SujfFerance,  my  Son. 

hffim.  Pray  hear  me.  Sir. 

Caf.  Hear  thee  ?  a  patient  Gull, 
A  Property  ?  thou  haft  no  Blood  of  mine, 
If  this  Afltont  provoke  thee  not  •,  how  canft 
Be  charitable  to  thyfelf,  and  let  him  live 
To  glory  in  thy  Shame  ?  J^or  is  he  innocent ; 
He  had  before  crept  (lily  into  her  Bofom, 
And  praftifcd  thy  Djlhonour.    Lyfm.  You  begin 

Vol.  IX.  C  Xp 
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To  ftir  me,  Sir.    Caf.  How  clfc  coold  {hie  be  gulhjr 
Of  fuch  Contempt  of  thee,  and  in  the  Ey6 
OF  all  the  Kingdom  ?  they  confpir'd  this  ftavfi^ 
"When  they  had  cunning  Meetings*  9  tkA\\  thf  Loire 
And  blooming  Hopes  be  featter'd  thti%  andf  hyfimacbm 
Stand  idle  Qizer? 

Lyfim.  What,  .Sir,  will  his  Death 
Advantage  us,  if  fhe  be  falle  to  me  ? 

So  irreligious  ?  and  to  touch  her  Pcrfon * 

Paufc,  we  may  be  obferv*d. 

Enter  Philocles,  ani  Lylaoder. 

Lyfan.  'Tis  the  Protcftor 
And's  Son.    Pbi.  Alas,  poor  Gentfeman,  I  [^y  \m 
Negle6l,  bat  am  not  forry  for  his  Fallen 
•Tisa  ftrange  turn, 

Lyfan.  The  Whirligigs  of  Women. 

tin.  Your  Grace's  Servant. 

Cdf.  I  am  yours.  Gentlemen, 
And  fhould  be  happy  to  deferve  your  Loves^ 

Fbi.  N<3w  he  can  flatter.     Lyfan.  Not,  Sir,  t'inlarge 
Your  SuSerings,  I  bave  ^Ifeaft  dotfh  w)fl$ 
The  Queen  had  known  how  better  to  re^^ard^ 
'  Your  Love  and  Merle*  * 

hyfim.  IF  you  would  expre& 
Your  Love  to  me^  pray  do  not  mentioiv  % 
I  muft  obey  ihy  Fate, 

P&'.  She  will  be  piarried 
To  t'other  Gentleman  for  certain  then  ? 

Caf.  I  hope  you'll  wiffe  'cm  joy* 

Fbu  Indeed  I  will,  Sir. 

Lyfan.  Your  Grace's  Sirv^nt*  XE^eunu 

Caf  We  are  grown 
.  Ridiculous,  the  Paftime  of  the  Court : 
Here  comes  another. 

Enter  Seleucus* 

Sel.  Where's  your  Son,  my  Lord  ? 

Caf  Like  a  neglcded  Servant  of  his  Miftrefs,— — 

SeL  I  would  ask  him  a  Qucftion. 


Caf.  What  ?      * 

SeL  Whether  the  Queen, 
As  'tis  reported,  lov'd  h)m  v  he  Qtn  tell 
Whether  fhe  promise  what  they  talk  gff  M^riage^ 

Caf,  I  can  reiblve  yoQ  that^  3in 

Sel.  She  did  promifc  ? 
.  Caf.  Yes, 

^^/.  Theji  fhe's  a  WofiMD^  and  year  Stm-^C^.  What? 
J^/.  Not 
Worthy  his  Bloody  and  Expeftation^  • 
If  he  be  calm. 

Caf.  Thece's  no  oppoflng  Drfliny# 

SeL  Td  cut  the  Throat-    »   '^ 

Caf  Whofe  Throat  ? 

Sel.  The  Deftiaies,  that^s  all  %  your  Pardon,  Sif^ 
I  am  Sekucui  m%  and  a  poor  Shadow 
(yth*  World,  a  walking  Pifture,  it  cOftanit 
Not  me,  I  am  forgotten  bf  my  St^rs. 

Caf  The  Qoeen,  wkh  mofd  Difcretiont  im^t  ha* 
choi^  thee. 

Set.  Whom  ? 

Caf.  Tbeef  S^UmmSi 

Sel.  Me  i 
I  cannot  dance,  aiid  frisk  with  due  A6livity» 
My  Body's  Lead*  Pve  coo  much  Phrkgm  ^  what  ihoald  I 
Do  with  a  King^m  ?   No,  Arcadius 
Becomes  the  Cufliion^  and  can  pleafe  \  yet  (etting 
A(ide,  the  Trkk  that  Ladi^  of  Blood  look  at. 
Another  Man  might  make  a  fhift  to  wear 
Rich  Cldaths,  fit  in  the  Chair  of  State,  and  nod. 
Dare  venture  on  Diicourfe,  tha£  does  not  traich 
On  complioient^  aad  tlunk  the  ftudy  of  Arms 
And  Arts,  more  commendable  in  a  Gencleman, 
Than  any  Gidtiard* 

Caf  ArcadmSy 
And  yoof  wwe  «HronCil*d  ? 

SeL  We  ?  yes,  oh  yes. 
But  *tis  not  Manners  now  to  (ay  we  are  Friends  5 
At  Our  Equality  there  had.  been  Reaibn, 
But  now  Subje<aion  is  the  Word. 

C  2  CitJ. 
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Caf.  They  arc  not 

Yet  marry 'd  ? 

SeL  ril  make  no  Oath  upon't : 

My  Lord  Lyftmacbus^ 

A  Word,  youMl  not  be  angry  if  I  love  you ; 
^-J^ay  not  a  Batchelor  be  made  a  Cuckold  ? 
Ljfim.  How,  Sir? 
Caf  LyfimacbuSy  this  Gentleman 

Is  worthy  our  Embrace,  he's  fpiriced. 
And  may  be  ufeful. 

SeL  Hark  you,  can  you  tell 
Where's  the  beft  Dancing- Mafter  ?  An  you  mean 
To  rile  at  Court,  prafttfe  to  Caper  ;  farewel 
The  noble  Science^  that  makes  Work  for  Cutlers  % 
It  will  be  out  of  Faihion  to  wear  Swords ; 
Malques  and  Devices  welcome,  I  falute  you. 
Is  it  not  pity  a  Divifion 
Should  be  heard  out  of  Mufick  ?  Oh  •twill  be 
An  excellent  Age  of  Crotchets,  and  of  Canters. 
(25)  Buy  Captains,  that  like  Fools  will  fpend  your  Blood 
Out  of  your  Country,  you  will  be  of  lefs 
life  than  your  Feathers  ;  if  you  return  unmanned 
You  (hall  be  beaten  foon  to  a  new  March,. 
When  you  ihall  think  it  a  Difcretion 
To  fell  your  glorious  Buffs  to  buy  fine  Pumps, 
And  Pantables  i  this  is,  I  hope,  no  Treafon. 

(25)  Buy  Captains^  that  like  F9ols  nvi/l  JptnJjMr  BUod 

Out  o/ycur  Country,  you.nuill  he  of  left 

Vfe  than  your  feathers  I  //>tf»  r^/«r»  unmann'd  ]  Mr,  Seweird 
fappofes  that  Bi^  and  unman n* it  give  a  Meaning  the  reverfe  of  the 
true,  and  reads  this  Place  thus  ; 

By'  Captains,  that  Uh  Fisois  tjuill  J^end your  Blood  " 

Out  of  your  Country  ^  you  nuill  be  of  lefs 

Vfe  than  your  Feathers ;  if  you  return  i^nmtimM 

By  the  Contraaion  of  God  he  with  ye.  And  he  remarks  farther,  that 
Seleucus,  who  had  before  vindicated  Jrcadius  from  thefe  very  Afpcr- 
fions,  now,  when  he  becomes  prcjudicM*  and  angry  at  his  Advanc& 
ment,  is  the  forwardft  to  load  him  with  'cm,  which  he  looks  upon  « 
of  the  Poets  great  Infight  into  human  Nature, 

Mr.  Theobald  propofes  readings 
But  Captains^ 
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(26)  Efiter  Arcadius  leading  tbeSiueen^  Charilla,  Eubulus, 
Lyfander,  Philocles,  and  Polidora*x  Servant. 

Caf.  Wo't  ftay,  Lyjimacbus  f     Lyfim.  Yes,  Sir,  and 
fhew 
A  Patience  above  her  Injury. 

Arc.  This  Honour  is  too  much,  Madam,  afibme 

iMuJick  beards 
TourPlace^  mAltt  Arcadius  ^9kK\\%  * 
Tis  Happinefs  enough  to  be  your  Servant. 

Caf.  Now  he  diflembks. 

^en.  Sir,  you  needs  muft  fit.         . 

Arc.  I  am  obedient. 

Slueen.  This  is  hot  Mufick 
Sprightly  enoi^h,  it  feeds  the  Soul  with  Melancholy. 
How  fays  Arcadius  ? 

Arc.  Give  me  leave  to  think : 
There  is  no  Harmony  but  in  yoiir  Voice, 
And  not  an  Accent  of  your  heavenly  Tongue, 
But  ftrikes  me  into  Rapture :  I  incline 
To  think,  the  Tale  of  Orpheus  no  Fable ; 
Tis  poflible  he  might  inchant  the  Rocks, 
And  charm  the  Foreft,  foften  Hell  itfelf, 
With  his  commanding  Lute ;  it  is  no  Miracle 
To  what  you  work,  whofe  cv*ry  Breath  conveys 
!  The  Hearer  into  Heav*n ;  how  at  your  Lips 
I  Winds  gather  Perfumes,  proudly  glide  away. 
To  difperfe  Sweetneis  r6und  about  the  World. 

Sel  Fine  StuflF!  — — 
!  Siueen.  You  cannot  flatter. 

Arc.  Not,  iflihoukl&y,  • 
Nature  had  plac'd  you  here  the  Creatures  Wonder^ 
And  her  own  Spring,  frohi  which  all  Excellence 

(26)  Emfir  Arcadius  Itaiing  thi  ^een^  Charia,  Eubulas,  Lyfaacfer,. 
Philoclesy  Polidora,  andSer^vantJl  Thus  runs  tHe  Si^gt  ^)]- 
^  teftion  in  the  firft  Copv ;  but  *us  plain  we  have  two  Blunders  here  %, 
for  CW/ii  ibould  be  Char  ilia,  and  PeliJora  is  (o  hr  from  appearing" 
BpoQ  (he  Stage  in  this  Scene,  that  fhe  muft  neceflarily  be  fupposM  to 
wat  home.  The  real  Dire£iion  undoubcediy  ran  as  I  have  altered  it 
ill  the  Test. 

C  3  Oft 
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On  Earth's  dcriv'd,  and  copy'd  fortb  ;  and  w)icii 
The  Charaftcr  of  fair,  aijd  good  in  ^crs 
Is  quite  worn  out,  and  ioft,  looking  on  yoa 

It  u  r^ifiqply'd^  and  yfiu  alotMr  tntdc  mqitil 
To  feed,  and  keep  alive  all  Beauty. 

Scl.  Ha,  ha,  can  you  endure  it^  Gffithsmm  ? 
Lyjim.  Wlutt  do  yp^  taeM  ?    <$?r/.  N^»aik  liiQ.frliac 
hc0)cans. 
Mine  is  a  down-rj^  jjiiigh.   %«r/r,  Wctt#  S^»  prootMi' 

^r^.  At  fucb  bright  Eyci  the  Stars  do  iightlMmifivc^, 
At  fuch  a  Forehead  Swans  reni&w  their  whilTt 
From  fuch  a  Lip  the  Moroiog  gaib€r3  Bh|(l|W«  . 

iS*^/.  The  Morning  is  more  modcft  don  thy  Vt^\S»  I 
What  a  thing  does  he  make  ber  ^ 

4rc»  izf)  AndwhfiDyouflytoHtav'fi^  tud  Imrc  thil 
World 
No  longer  Maintenance  of  Goodneft  imm  Ym%,     . 
Then  Poetry  (hall  lofe  ali  Ufe  wkh  iw* 
And  be  no  mof«,  /ince  nothing  in  y^nr  AMbuM 
h  left,  that  can  be  worthy  of  a  Verfe. 

iS^/.  Ha,  ha^ 
•      ^een.  Whg'c  th^? 

SeL  Twas  I,  MadMi» 

^r^.  SelmcttJ  ? 

Caf.  Ha? 

iS*^/.  Yes,  Sir*  ^tw^  I  diat  IwghU 

-^r^.  At  ivhat  ? 

5J.  At  noduog. 

Lyfan.  Contain  yourfelf,  Seleitcui.   . 

Jdub,  Are  you  mad  ?       . 

^een.  Have  you  Artibition  to  be  punifli'dj  Sir? 

iS^/.  ^l  Deed  nor,  'twas  Puniflimeal: 
Enough  ^  hear  Kim  Aoloean  Idol  of  yoAi« 
He  left  out  th*  Commendation  of  your  Patience ; 
i  wasii  \m\k  moved  in  my  Nature,  « 

To  hear  his  Rodoraontados,  and  make 

(27)  Jnd  nvb^n  ycu  ^  to  Heaven  and  leavt  thh  WoYli^ 

No  longer  Mair.ienancspfGoodnefi^^-^'l   Tike  reApripgofcliI 
yafTage  to  clear  tcnfc,  by  the  AUcraiioa  of  the  t'ointing,  i#  9wiiig  |j 
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• 

A  Monfter  of  his  Miftfefs,  yf)mh  I  pkyM  fiH(» 

But  ieeing  hioi  jpi^pcoed, 

I  gueft  he  fafjought  yx)u  Mirdi  with  bis  lovenUQns, 

And  {o  made  bold  to  laugh  ^t  it.     ^an.  You're  faucy^ 

We'll  ptapc  yQM  wh^ne  you  iha'not  Ipe  fo  merry : 

Take  him  away. 

£j/&»..  Suljj^Biityojvfclf. 

Arc.  Let  me  plead  for  his  Pardon. 

&€L  I  )^ouV}  AQt  owe  Qiy  L^e  ^  poorly,  ^)eg  thy  pwn  i 
When  you  pre  King  ypi^  gannot  bribe  your  Deflioy. 

Euh.  Good  Madam,  hear  m^  {fear  he'$  diftra^ed. 

{28)  Caf.  Brave  Boy  !  Thoy  Ifeould'ft  he  Matter  of  a 
Soul 
Like  his  ;  thy  Hooour"^  more  concern^. 

Sel.  'Tis  Charity, 
Away  wo*  me,  (29)  *faoy,  Nfadam  ? 

Caf.  He  has  a  darli^  Spirit.     {^Exeunt  Sel.  .£ub.  Ca^  • 

Ar^:.  Thefe,  and  a  thpufaiyi  mpre  Affronts,  I  .mud 
Expeft,  your  Favours  draw  them  all  upon  noc  \ 
In  my  firft  .$1;^  %  jhad  no  En<9i]e$ ; 
1  was  fecure,  w^iil^  J  did  grow  beneath 
Ti^s  £^iq]|cdation  ^  humble  Vajlies  thrive  wkh 
Their  Bofoms  full  of  Flowers,  whoa  the  Hilte  ipelf 
With  JJghtiPAng,  and  rowgh  A/>ger  of  the  Clouds ; 
Izx  me  retire. 

(28)  Eub.  Brarve  Bn  thaufiy>ul£fi  hi  Mafter  of  a  Soul 

Like  bis  ;  ^c.  J  Mr.  SewarJ  thinks  that  this  (hould  be  fppke 
by  CaJ/anJer,  -who  firtt  praifes  Seleucus,  aod  then  turning  to  his  Son, 
Dpbraids  him  witji  th€  Want  of  the  lil^  Spirit  and  ReTolatlGQ  ;  aiui 
therefore  he  would  have  it  ^hus  pointed : 

Br^we  B4^  !   T^  Jhauld'fi  hs  Mafiir  Sec 

{29)  ■■  "  ■  ^ioy^  Madam  ?  ]  W€  find  afterward  Stlentut  fent  ta 
Prifon,  for  which  there  is  now  no  exprefs  Command  given  by  the 
Queen ;  and  in  the  next  place  it  is  evident  that  flie  had  cali*d  him  Bty^ 
towhichy  ,i?^,  Mmdamt  is  an  Answer.  The  Words  omitted,  dltghs, 
probably  coi^e  in  between  l^ubuius  and  Cajfandfr'%  Speeches,  and 
might  be  to  this  £(&i£l. 

A-ivay  fwitb  that  audacious  Boy  to  Prifiu.^ 

Idr.  SetvarJL 

WhatoccnrrM  to  me  upon  reading  this  Paflage  was  this,  that  Bof 
4i  Oily  a  Corruption  of  By,  and  defign'd  as  aa  Ironicjil  taking  leave 
4  the  Queen  on  his  going  to  Pfifon. 

C  4  ^eeiK 
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■  ♦ 

^een.  And  can  Arcadius 
At  fuch  a  Breath  be  mov'd  ?  I  had  Opinion 
Your  Courage  durft  have  flood  a  Tcmpcft  fot 
Our  Love ;  can  you  for  this  incline  to  leave 
What  other  Princes  fliould  in  Vain  have  fued  for  ? 
How  many  Lovers  are  in  Epire  now 
*Would  throw  thcmfelves  on  Danger,  not  expeiS; 
An  Enemy,  but  empty  their  own  Veins, 
And  think  the  Lofs  of  all  their  Blood  rewarded^ 
To  have  one  Smile  of  us  when  they  arc  dyings 
And  fhall  this  Murmur  Ihake  you  i 

Arc   No,  dear  Madam, 
My  Life  is  fuch  a  poor  defpifed  thing, 
Jn  value  your  ieaft  Graces,   that  to  lofc 
it  were  to  make  myfelf  a  Viftory. 
It  is  not, for  myfelf,  I  fear :  The  Envy 
Of  others  cannot  faftcn  wound  in  me 
Greater,  than  that  your  Goodnefs  ihould  be  checked 
Sa  daringly. 

^een.  Let  not  thofe  Thoughts  afflid  thee. 
While  we  have  Power  to  corredt  th'Ofieftces, 
Arcadius  be  mine;  this  Ihall  confirm  it,  \Ktffes  him% 

Ar<.  I  (hall  forget. 
And  lofe  my  way  to  Hcav*n  5  that  Touch  bad  bcca 
Enough  to  have  reftor*d  me,  and  infus'd 
A  Spirit  of  a  more  celeftial  Nature, 
After  the  tedious  Abfence  of  my  Soul, 
Oh  blefs  me  not  too  much,  6ne  Smile  a  Day 
Wo^ild  ftrctch  my  Life  (30)  to  Immortality. 
Poets,  that  wrap  Divinity  in  Tales, 
Look  here,  and  giw  your  Copies  forth  of  Angek! 
What  BIcffing  can  remain  ? 

^een.  Our  Marriage. 

Arc,  Place  then  (bme  Horrors  in  the  way 
Forme,  not  you,  to  pafs  5  the  Journey*?  end 
Holds  out  fuch  Glory  to  me,  I  fhould  think 
Hell  but  ^  poor  Degree  of  fufFering  for  it. 

(jo)  ■>  to  Mortality^]    The  Change  of  the  Text  here  h  a^ 

iblutely  necefTar/,  and  Mr.  tifestafd znd  Mr.  Sewar4  con(;urred  with 
]|ie  Iq  It, 

What's 
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What^s  that,  ibme  Petition  i  a  Letter  to  me. 

[SirvtnU  delivers  bim  a  Papers 
Tm  bad  a  Polidora.— r  Ha!  that's  aII.-H>— 
Fth'  Minufe  when  my  VeflfePs  new  lanch*d  fortby 
With  all  my  Pride,  and  filken  Wings  about  me, 
I  ftrike  upon  a  Rock ;  What  Power  can  fave  me  f 
Ton  iiii  ^  Polidora ; -— there  is  a 
Name  kilPd  with  Grief,  I  can  To  foon  Forget  her. 

Ser.  She  did  impofe  on  me  this  Service,  Sir, 
And  while  flie  lives,  £he  lays,  (he'll  pray  for  you. 

Arc.  She  lives ! 
That's  well,  and  yet  'twere  better,  for  my  Fame 
And  Honour,  (he  were  dead :  What  Fate  hath  placed  xm 
Upon  this  fearful  Precipice  ? 

Ser.  He's  troubled. 

jlrc.  I  muft  refolve,  my  Faith  is  violated 
Already,  yet  poor  loving  Poiidora 
Will  pray  for  me,  (he  (ays ;  to  think  (he  can. 
Renders  me  hated  to  mylelf,  and  every 
Thoughts  a  Tormentor,  let  me  then  be  ju(t 

^een.  Arcadius  /  * 

4rc,  That  Voice  prevails  again  ;  oh  P^lidora^ 
Thou  muft  forgive  Arcadius^  I  dare  not 
Turn  Rebel  to  a  Princefs  j  I  (hall  Jove 
Thy  Virtue,  but  a  Kingdom  has  a  Charm 
To  excufe  our  Frailnr.     Dcareft  Madam. 

^een.  Now  fet  (orward. 

Arc.  To  perfeft  all  our  Joys. 

J^nter  Macarius,  a  Bijhop^  and  C^sifianden 

Mac.  V\\  fright  their  Gloriev. 

CaJ.  By  what  means  ? 

Mac.  Ol^erve. 

Arc.  Our  good  Uncle,  welcome, 

^een.  My  Lord  Macarius^  we  did  want  your  Pcr(bn, 
There's  (bmething  in  our  Joy$  wherein  you  fliare. 

Mac.  This  you  intend  your  Highnefs*  Wedding  Day  ? 

^lueen.  We  arc  going. 

Mac.  Save  your  Labour,  , 
JVc  brought  a  Prieft  to  meet  you. 

Arc. 
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Arc.  Revcccod  F^ohcH  .  •  ;  .  -    •.       * 

Mac.  To  tfll  you  tb^  ym  fni^ftnotvmfj.   ' 

Caf.  JOidft  thou  i^utku^  l^ma^busf  X^yWr* 

Lyfim.  And  wonder  wbax  m^i  ipHonr.         , 

S^u&^n.  Wfi  ittjuft  iiot  marry  i?f— t«^ 

ifj/^.    Madam,  'tis  a  Rqle        ... 
Firft  ma4c  it»  li^v^i  iand  1  inujO;  Qpfsd^  4?c{iP9 
You  and  Arcadm  mufl:  t^  np  Koojt: 
Of  Map  aod  Wife. 

^r^.  Is  hiy  Uncle  mad  ? 

^<?<?ii.  Joy  l^s  ,tmnij>gmd  hj«o^^ 
JOr  Age  has  m^e  hjm  dote  \  M^caruiSf 
Provoke  us  not  too  much,  you  mil  pi'ejfiUQe 
Above  our  Mercy. 

Mac.  rJl  diicharge  tny  Duiy^ 
Could  your  Frown  flrike  .tne  dodi  iiny  Lord^  yQ|i  kfig^ 
Whofe  Ghara^aer  (thip  is? 

Gji/;  It  is  Tbeodajm' 
Your  Grace*^  Father* 

JS(/&.  I  am  fubfcrib'd  a  Wiinefs.  ^ 

Pbi.  Upon  wy  Life  'tis  bi^. 

Mac.  Fear  not,  I'JJ  crofs  tbk  Rfotcfc.      £4^4^  A>  Caf. 

Caf.  PlI  blefs  thee  for'i:. 

Arc.  Uncle,  d*ye  know  what  yoM  do,  or  wbat  iv?  ^ 
going  to  iinilh  ;  you  will  not  break  i\;^  Neck  of  iny  g{p. 
rious  Fortune,  now  my  Foot*s  iW  3cirrqp,  and  Qipyoiing 
throw  me  over  the  Saddle  ?  I  hope  y w*lJ  let  ^ne  foe  a 
King.  Madan),  *tis  as  you  fay,  my  Uncle  is  fpmcthing 
crazed,  there*sa  Worm  in's  Brain,  but  I  befecchyod  par- 
don him,  he  is  not  the  firft  of  yow  Council,  ti^  has 
talk'd  idly  ;  d*ye  hear  my  Lord  ^(bop^  I  hppeyw.bave 
more  Religion  than  to  join  with  him  tp  imdo  piei 

Bijh.  Not  I,  Sir,  bat  I  anv  comai»aded  by  O^h  and 
ConftieDce,  to  fpeak  Truth, 

Arc.  If  your  Truth  ftioulddo  me  4ny  h^rm,  I  ^U  mfver 
be  in  Charity  with  a  Crpzicr's  Staff,  look  t0*c. 

^een.  My  youngeft  Brother  ?  .  ' 

Caf.  Worfe  and  worfe,   my  Brains  >  n   .  ■  (lElyj/. 

Mac.  Deliver'd  to  me  an  Infant  witb  this  Wri^ipg, 

To 
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To  which  this  R^eread  FsKbcr  U  ^  Witnefs.  ^ 

Lyfan.  This  he  whom  we  folong  thoughf  dead,  ^  Child  ? 

^een.  But  what  fhould  make  mj  Father  to  truft  him 
To  your  Concealrpeqt  ?  Give  abroad  his  Death,  and  btiry 
An  empty  Coffin  ? 

Mac.  A  Jealoiifie  he  had 
Upon  Cajfanderj  who(e  ambitious  Brain 
He  feared  would  make  no  P3nrc.ien<:c  to  depofc 
His  Son,  to  make  Lyftm^chus  King  of  Epre. 

^ten.  He  njadc  ao  &:rqp!j5  to  expofe  me  th«> 
To  aiiy  Danger  ? 

Mac.  He  fecur^d  yoti,  Madan?, 
By  an  early" Engagcnjent  of  your  Aflt^ftipn 
To  Lyftmacbusy  exempt  this  Tcftipiony  5 
And  had  he  begn  Arcaptfus^  and  tpy  Nephew, 
I  needed  not  dbmide  h|m  bn  die  St^te, 
Tour  luovc  and  Marriage  had  mad?  hjm  King; 
Without  my  troy^e,  and  fav*d  that  Awljkio^  % 
There  was  Ncccffity  to  open  now 
His  Birth  and  Titfe. 

Pbi.  Demetrius  zVwti 

Arc.  What  Riddles  are  .thcfc  ?  'Whpm  do  they  ralk  of  ? 

Omn.  Wecongratvdatipyour  Return  to  Life,apd  Hflnoitf, 
And  as  becomes  us,  with  one  Voipe  falujce  ^'ou,  - 
Demeirius  King  of  Spire. 

Mac.  1  am  no  Uncle,  Sir,  this  is  yt^f  Sifter, 
I  (hould  have  fufFci*d  Jnceft»  to  havje  kept  you 
Longer  i*th*  Datrk  ;  iovc,  and  be  happy  hoch^ 
My  Truft  is  now  difcharg'd, 
Lyjan.  And  we  rejoice.  • 
^c.  Bot  do  not  mock  me,  Gendemeo  ; 
May  J  Jje  bold  upon  your  Words  to  fay 
I  am  fVince  Theodoftu^  Son  ? 
Mac.  The  King. 
Arc.  You'll  juftifie  it  ? 

Sifter,  Fm  very  glad  to  fee  you.     ^ieen.  I  am 

To  find  a  Brother,  and  refign  my  ^iory, 

My  Triumph  is  my  Shame,  [^Exit. 

EnUr 


44»  the' Cormatiw, 

Enter  Cafl&ndcr* 

Caf.  Thine  Ear^  Lyftmacbus. 

Arc.  Gentlemen,  I  owe 
Unto  your  LoVes,  as  large  Acknowledgment 
As  to  my  Birth,  for  this  great  Honour^  and 
My  (ludy  (hall  be  equal  to  be  thought 
Worthy  of  both. 

Caf,  Thou  art  turn'd  Marble. 

Lyftnu  There  will  be  th*  lefs  charge  for  my  Monument. 
*  Caf.  This  muft  not  be,  fit  faft  young  King.        [Exit^ 

Lyfan.  Your  Sifter,  Sir,'  is  gone;     - 

Arc.  My  Sifter  fhould  have  been  my  Bride,  that  Nanie 
Puts  me  in  mind  oiPolidora^  ha? 
Lyfandery  Pbilocles^  ah!  Gentlemen, 
If  you  will  have  me  think  your  Hearts  allow  me 
^tbeodofttts*  Son,  oh  quickly  fnatch  fomc  Wings, 
Exprefs  it  in  your  hafte  to  PoUdora  ; 
Tell  her  what  Title  is  new  dropt  from  Heaven 
To  make  her  rich,  only  created  for  me : 
Give  her  the  Ceremony  of  my  Queen, 
With  all  the  State  that  may  become  our  Bride, 
Attend  her  to  this  Throne  \   Are  you  not  there  ? 
Yet  ftay,  'tis  too  much  Pride  to  fend  for  her, 
We*ll  go  ourfclf,  no  Honour  is  enough 
For  Polidoraj  to  redeem  our  fauk ; 
Salute  her  gently  from  me,  and,  upon 
Your  Knee,  prcfent  her  with  this  Diadem, 
'Tis  our  firft  Gift  ;  tell  her  Demetrius  follows 
To  be  her  Gueft,  and  give  bimfelf  a  Servant 
To  her  chafte  Bofom  ;  bid  her  ftr^tch  her  Heart 
To  m^^  me,  I  am  loft  in  Joy  and  Wonder. 

[Exeunt^ 


A  cr 
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^  — 

A  C  T    IV.      SCENE    L 

Enter  Caflander,  Eubulus,  and  Soldier. 

P^fWJ  Here's  the  Captain  of  the  Caftle  ? 

YY      Sol.  Hc*ll  attend  your  Honours  pre(entlf, 

Caf  Give  him  knowledge  we  expcft  him. 

Sol.  I  flial],  m^  Lord.  {Ejdi. 

Caf.  He  is  my  Creature,  fear  not> 
And  (hall  run  any  courfe  that  we  propound. 

Eub.  My  Lord,  I  like  the  Subftance  of  your  Plot, 
'Tis  promifing,  but  Matters  of  this  confcqucnce 
Arc  not  fo  eafily  perfeft,  and  it  does 
Concern  our  Heads  to  build  upon  fecure 
Principles  ;  though  Seleucus^  1  confefs, 
Oirry  a  high  and  daring  Spirit  in  him,      • 
Tis  hard  to  thruft  upon  the  State  new  fettled 
Any  Impoftor,  and  we  know  not  yet 
Whether  he'll  undertake  to  play  the  Prince  j 
♦  Or  if  he  fliould  accept  it,  with  what  conning 
He  can  behave  himfelf. 

Caf  My  Lord,  affairs 
Of  fuch  a  glorious  Nature  are  half  finilh'd. 
When  they  begin  with  confidence. 

Eub,  Admit 
He  want  no  Art,  nor  Courage,  it  muft  reft 
Upon  the  People  to  receive  his  Title  ; 
And  with  what  danger  their  uncertain  Breath 
May  flatter  ours,  Demetrius  fcarccly  warm 
In  the  King's  Seat,  I  may  fufpcd. 

Caf.  ThatReafon 
Makes  for  our  part,  for  if  it  be  fo  probable 
That  young  Demetrius  fhould  be  living,  why 
May  not  we  work  them  to  believe,  LeonatuSy 
The  eldeft  Son,  was,  by  fome  trick,  prefcrv*d. 
And  now  would  claim  his  own  ?  There  were  two  Sons, 

* 

*  Sq  the  Copy  of  1640.    Vulg.  / 

Or  if  he  Jb^uld  acuft  him,- 

Who 
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Who  in  their  Father's  life  wc  fuppos'd  dead  j 
May  not  we  find  a  Circumfiance  ta  niak* 
Thi»  fcem  as  clear  as  t'other  ?  La  the  YxApr 
Be  once  pofleft,  we'll  carry  Epire  from 
Demetrius^  and  cbe  Wprld* 
Eub.  I  could  be  pleas'd 
To  fee  my  Son  a  King. 

Ent$r  Pokaaus^ 

The  Captain's  here. 

Polea.  I  wait  your  Lordlhip's  pteafurtf. 

CaJ\  We  connc  to  vifit  your  late  Prifoner ; 
I  ^ifl  not  doubt,  but  you  intrcat  him  fairly> 
He  will  dcferre  k  for  himfelf,  and  you 
Be  fortunate  in  any  occafiort. 
To  hare  cxprcft'd  your  Service. 

Polea.  Sir,  the  knowledge 
Of  my  honourable  Lofd  his  Father,  will 
Inftruft  mc  to  behave  myfelf  with  all 
Refpefls  becoming  me,  to  fuch  a  Satu 

Caf.  Theft  things  will  Icaft 
Oblige  you,  bat  hotiir  bears  he  hk  Reftraiftt  ? 

Polea.  As  one  whofe  Soul's  above  tt. 

Euh.  Patiently? 

Polea.  With  Contempt  rather  of  the  great  ComtimrfiJ 
Which  made  him  Prifener  5  he  Will  talk  fonictimes 
So  ftrangely  to  himfelf. 

Eub.  He*s  here. 

Enter  Seleucus* 

Sel  Why  wa$  I  born  to  be  a  Subjcd  >  ^ti% 
Soon  anfwcr'd  fure,  my  Patbei*  was  no  Prince, 
That's  all ;  the  fame  Ingredients,  u(e  to  make 
A  Man  as  i^ive,  though  not  Royil  Blood, 
,  Went  to  ftiy  Compofuion,  and  I 
Was  gotten  with  as  good  a  Will  pei*haps. 
And  my  Birth  Coft  my  Mother  as  much  Sorrow,. 
As  VA  been  born  an  Emp'ror. 

Caf.  While  I  look 
Upon  him,  fdmcthing  in  his  Face  prclents 


r 
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A  King  mdecdF. 

Eub.  He  does  refeili&le  mttch 
ibeodofius  too; 

Caf  Whofe  Sdrt  we  vrould  pretend  him : 
This  will  advante  oor  V\iSt. 

Sel  'Tb  bat  a  N^tae, 
And  nirtt  Cfprnion,  that  prefett  one  Man 
Above  another  %  V\\  imagine  then 
I  am  a  Pi*mctfi  or  forHC  brave  thiftg  on  Earth, 
And  fee  what  follows :  (3 1)  But  it  mufl:  not  be 
My  fingle  Voice  will  carry  it ;  the  name 
Of  King,  muft  be  attended  with  a  Troop 
Of  Acctemdfion^^i  on  whofe  airy  Wings 
He  mounts,  and,  once  exalted,  threatens  Heaven, 
And  ail  the  Sciars  5  howto^  acquire  this  noife. 
And  be  the  thing  I  talk  of~—  Men  have  rifen 
From  a  more  cheap  Nobility  to  Empires, 
From  dark  Origiftals,  amf  ibrdid  Blood  > 
Nay  fome  thai  had  no  Fathers,!  Sons  o*f h*  £af tb^ 
And  flying  People,  have  afpirM  to  Kingdoms^ 
Made  Nations  (32^  tremMe*  nay  h^ve  praftis'd  Frowns 
To  awe  the  W6f  M :  then-  Memory  is  glorious. 
And  I  would  hog^  thrm  ht  their  Shades  ;  but  what^s 
All  this  to  me,  that  am  I  know  not  wbat^ 
And  lefs  in  Expedtajtiotr  i^       , 

PoUa.  Are  yotr  ferious  ? 

Caf.  Will  you  aflift,  and  run  a  Fate  with  ys  ? 

PnUa.  Command  my  Life,  I  owe  it  to  your  Favour. 

(fi)  i^^^w  But  if  nmf  tht  iff 

ISyfingU  FoUe  will  carry  it ;  — ]  One  wotrlcl  think  that  for 
^iil  we  ihoul^  itad  <w«V/ »  ktot  alter  the  PohitiAg  and  aU  if  ri^tt 
aPd  the  Senfe  u.  It  muft  not  ht  mj  fingle  V%iu  that  muiil  attri  ii  Mc, 

{32)  — —  tremhle^  and  ba've  pra3is*d  Frowni\  Tha*  this  is  Hot  to 
Ik  rgeOed,  yet  I  fancy  from'  a  flight  Change  of  the  Word  in  Ac 
Qsarto,  wtoch  re^ds  thirs, 

— — »/r^«ri/f,  9Xiy  hanit  prmQiid  Trw:ns 

VC  nqr  coae  to  the  original  li«^ii : 

trtmhhf  n^y  hamt  &c. 

Sii: 
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SiU  Arcaim  was  once  (33)  as  far  from  King 
As  I,  and  had  we  not  lb  cunningly 
Been  reconciled,  or  one,  or  both  had  'gone 
To  feek  our  Fortunes  in  another  W.orld  1 
What's  the  Device  now?  If  my  Death  be  nctt. 
The  Summons  ihall  not  make  me  once  look  pale. 
Caf.  Chide  your  too^vain  Sufpicions,  we  bring 
A  Life,  and  Liberty,  with  what  elfe  can  make 
Thy  Ambition  happy ;  thou*ft  a  glorious  Flame» 
We  come  t'advancc  it. 
Seh  How? 
Ca/  Have  but  a  Will, 
And  be,  what  thy  own  Thoughts  dare  prompt  thee  to^ 
A  King. 

SiL  You  do  not  mock  me^  Gentlemen  ? 
You  are  my  Father,  Sir. 

£«r*.  This  Minute  fhall 
Declare  it,  my  Seleucus^  our  Hearths  fwell'd 
With  Joy,  with  Duty  rather,  oh  my  Bpy  ! 
Sel.  What  is  the  Myft'ry  ? 
Poka.  You  mud  be  a  King. 
b  Caf.  SekucuSy  ftay,  thou^rt  too  increduloust 

Let  not  our  Faith  and  Study  to  exak  thee. 
Be  io  rewarded. 

Euh.  I  pronounce  thee  King, 
Unlefs  thy  Spirit  be  turn'd  Coward,  and 
Thou  faint  t'accept  it. 
SeL  King  of  what  ? 
Caf.  Of  Epire. 

SeL    Although   the  Queen,  fince  that  (he  fent  nA 
hithc;*. 
Were  gone  to  Heaven,  yet  I  know  not  how 
That  Title  could  devolve  to  mel 

Caf.  We  have 
No  Queen,  fince  he  that  Ihould  have  married  hcf, 

(jj)  _— _  41  s  far  from  being 

^^  ^> — 3    1  his  i«  true  indeed,   yet  no  migbty  Difcoveryi 
nor  wha:  the  Poeis  defign^d  him  to  fay :    But  tho  Irac  Legion',  and 
.   whac  the  Place  requires  abfolucel/y  is  this  $  .  . 

■  '     ■--  ^  as  csfcr  ft  9m  Kir.g 
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Is  prov*d  her  youngcft  Brother,  and  now  King 
In  bis  own  Title,  ^ 

^tU  Thank  you^  .Gentlemen. 
There's  hope  for  me. 

Ca[.  Why,   you  dare  fight  with  him 
And  need  be,  for  the  Kingdom  ? 

U.  WxCciArcadius? 
If  you'll  make  Stakes,  my  Life  againfl:  his  Crown, 
ril  fight  with  him,  and  you,  and  your  fine  Son, 
Aod  alt  the  Courtiers  one  after  another. 

Ctf/  'Two'n't  come  to  that. 

M.  I'm  of  your  Lprdihip's  mind,  fo  fare  you  well. 

Ctf/  Yet  ftay  and  Hear. 

ft/.  What,  that  you  have  betrayed  me? 
Do,  tell  your  King,  my  Life  is  grown  a  burden. 
And  I'll  confefs,  and  make  your  SouIk  look  pale, 
To  fee  how  nimble  mine  ihall  leap  this  Battlement 
Of  flelh,  and  dying,  laugh  at  your  poor  Malice. 

Omnes.  No  more,  long  Jive  Leonatm  King  of  JE/>/V^. 

ft/.  Leonatus !    Who's  that  ?  ,        ,        - 

Caf,  Be  bold,  and  be  a  King,  -our  Brains  have  been 
Working  to  raife  you  to  this  height  i    here  are 
None  but  your  Friends ;  dare  you  but  call  yourfclf 
UtmatuSj  and  but  juftifie  with  confidence  . 
What  we'll  proclaim^  you,  if  we  do  not  bring 
■The  Crown  to  your  Head,  we  will  forfeit  ours. 

Euh.  The  State  is  in  diftraftion—  Arcadius 
Is  prov^'d  a  King—  there  was  an  elder  Brother—— 
If  you  dare  but  pronounce  you  are  the  fame, 
Forget  you  are  my  Son. 

Pelea.  Thefe  are  no  Trifles,  Sir  ;  all  this  is  plotted, 
T'affure  your  Greatnefs,  if  you  will  be  wife. 
And  take  the  fair  occafion  that's  prefented. 

ft/.  ArcadtHSy  you  fay,   is  lawful  King, 
And  now  to  depofe  him,  you  would  make  me 
An  elder  Brother,  is't  not  fo  ? 

Caf'  Moft  right.  5 

ft/.  Nay,  right  or  wrong,  if  this  be  your  true  meaning — 

Omnes.  Upon  our  lives. 

ft/.  I'll  venture  mine :  but  with  your  Pardon, 

Vol.  IX.  D  Whofc 


Whofe  Brain  was  this  ?  frotn  whom  tQok  this  Plot  Life,? 

Eub.  My  Lord  Cajfander. 

SeL  And  you  are  of  his  Mind?  and  yon?  and  think 
This  may  be  done  ? 

Eub.  The  Dcftinies  (haVt  ccgft  us,  if  ycU(havc 
Spirit  to  undertake  it. 

SeL  Undertake  it  ? 
I  am  noi  us*d  to  compliment,  PH  owe 
My  Life  t^  you,  my  Fortunes  eq  your  Lord^ffiip, 
Compofe  me  as  you-  pleafe,  ^d  when  you* ve- made* 
Me  what  you  promife,  you  fhall  both  divide 
Me  equally  :   One  word,  noy  Lord,  Td  rether 

[^Aftde^o  Eubulii$. 
Live  in  the  Prifon  ftill,  than  be  a  Propieriy 
T'advance  his  Politick  ends. 

Eub.  Have  no  fufpicion, 

Caf.  So,  fo,  I  itt  Demetrius'  HeeU  already        [/^dt^ 
Trip'd  up,  and  I'll  difpatcb  him^out  o*th*  way, 
WiMch  gone,  I  can  depofe  this*  at  my  leifurc. 
Being  an  Impoftor  ;  then  my  Sow  ftands  faifj 
And  may  piece  with  the  Princefs.     We  tofe  time^ 
What  think  you  ?    if  we  fir(tfurprife  tjie  Courts 
Wiiile  you  command  the  Caftle,  we  Ihall  cwb 
All  Oppofition. 

Eub.  Let's  proclaim  him  firft. 
I  have  fome  Fadtion,  the  People  Jove  me. 
They  gain'd  to  us,  we'll  fa-ll  upon  the  Court. 

Caf.  Unlcfs  Demetrius  yield  himfclf,  he  bleeds. 

Sel.  Who  dares  call  Trcafoo  Sn,  when  it  fucceeds^? 

[Eiieunt.Omnes. 

Enter  Sophia  and  Charilla. 

Cha.  Madam,  you  are  too  paflionate,  and  lofe 
The  greatnefs  of  your  Soul,  with  theexpence 
Of  too  much  Grief,  for  that  which  Providence 
Hath  eas'd  you  of,   the  burden  of  a  State 
Above  your  tender  bearing. 

Sop.  Thou'rt  a  Fool, 
And  canft  not  reach  the  Spirit  of  a  Lady, 
Born  great  as  I  was,  and  made  oxAf  Icfs 

By 
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By  a  too  cruel  Deftiny.     Above 

Our  tender  bearing  ?  What  goes  richer  to 

The  Compofition  of  Man  rhart  ours  ? 

Our  Sour^  a^  free,  and  fpAcioua,  our  Heart'i'  '  '  -       - 

As  great,  oar  Will  as  large,  each  Thought  as  aftive. 

And  in  this  only  Man^s  more  proud  than  we,* 

That  would  have  as  lefs  capable  of  Empire  5 '    • 

But  feareh  the  Stories,  and  the  ^^ame  of  Queen 

Shines  bright  with  Gfory,  and  fome  PrecederiW 

Above  Man's  Imitation. 

Cba.  I  grant  it    '  * 

For  th'  Honour  of  our  Sex,  nor  have  you.  Madam, 
By  any  weafcnefs,  forfeited  Command  j 
He  that  fucceds,  in  Juftice,  was  before  you. 
And  you  have  gam'd  rtiorcjin  a  Royal  Brother, 
Than  you  could  lofe  by  your  refignof  Epire; 

Sop.  This  I  allow,  Charftta,  I  ha*  done  -,     • 
*Tis  not  the  thought  I  am  deposM  ajflifts  me, 
(At  the  fame  time  I  feel  a  joy  to  know 
My  Brother  living : )  no,  there  is  another 
Wound  in  me  above  care. 

Cba.  Virtue  forbid ! 

Sop.  Canft  find  mc  0«  a  Surgsoo  for  that  ? 

Cba.  For  what  ? 

Sap.  My  bleeding  Fame. 

Cba.  Oh  do  not  injure 
Your  own  clear  Innocence. 

Sop.  Don't  flatter  me, 
I  have  been  guilty  of  an  Aft,  will  make 
All  Love  in  Women  queftjoh'd  j  is  not  that 
A  blot  upon  a  Virgin's  Name  >  my  Birth     ' 
Cannot  extenuate  my  Shame,  I  am 
Become  thf  Stain  of  Epire. 

Cba.  m  but 
Your  own  6pink)h,  Madam,  which  prefents  ' 

^omethmg  to  fright  yourfelf,  which  cannot  be 
In  the  fame  (hape,  fo  horrid  to  our  Senfe. ' 

Sop.  Thou  wouMft,  but  canft  not  appear  ignorant : 
^id  not  the  Court,  nay,  the  whole  Kingdom,  take     ' 
Notice,  I  lov»d  Lyftmachus  ?  - 
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Cba.  True,  Madam. 

Sep.  No,  I  was  falfe. 
Though  counferd  by  my  Father  to  afied  him, 
I  had  my  politick  end^  upon  Caffander^ 
To  be  abfolute  Queen,  flattering  his  Son  with  hopes 
Of  Love  and  Marriage,  when  that  very  Day 
( I  blufh  to  think )  I  wrong*d  Lyfanacbus^ 
That  noble  Gendeman,  but  Hcav'n  puniih'd  me  j 
For  though  to  know  Demetrius  was  a  Blefling, 
Yet  who  will  not  impute  it  my  Difhonour  ? 

Cha.  Madam,  you  yet  may  recompence  Lyfimacbm  z 
If  you  afieft  him  now,  you  were  not  falfe 
To  him,  whom  then  you  lov*d  not ;  if  you  can 
Find  any  gentle  Palfion  in  your  Soul 
To  entertain  his  Thought,  no  doubt  his  Heart, 
Though  fad^  retains  a  noble  Will  to  meet  it  j     . 
His  Love  was  firm  to  you,  and  cannot  be 
Unrooted  with  one  Storm,   , 

Sop.  He  will  not  furc 
Truft  any  Language  from  her  Tongue  that  mocked  lum. 
Although  my  Soul  doth  weep  for't,  and  is 
Funifh*d  to  tovc  him  *bove  the  World. 

Enter  Lyfimachus. 

Cba.  He*s  here. 
As  Fate  would  have  him  reconciled  ;  be  free. 
And  fpeak  your  Thoughts, 

Lyfim.  If,  Madam,  I  appear 
Too  bold,  your  Charity  will  fign  my  Pardon : 
I  heard  you  were  not  well,  which  made  me  haftc 
To  pay  the  Duty  of  an  humble  Vifit. 

Sop.  You  do  not  inock  me.  Sir  ? 

Lyfim.  Pm  confident 
You  think  me  not  fo  loft  to  Manners,  in 
The  knowledge  of^our  Perfon,  to  bring  with  mc 
Such  rudenefs  ;  I  have  nothing  to  prefent. 
But  an  Heart  full  of  wifhes  for  your  Health, 
And  what  elfe  may  be  added  to  your  Happincfi. 

Sop.  I  thought  you  had  been  fenfible-— 

Lyfim.  How,  Madam  ? 

Sop^ 
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Si>p.  A  Man  of  UnderftaiKJiog ;  can  you  fpeiid 
One  Prayer  for  me,  remembring  the  Di(honour 
I  have  done  Lyfimaclms  ? 

Ljftm.  O  nothing  can  deface  that  part  of  my 
Religion  in  me,  not  to  pray  for  you* 

5op.  It  is  not  then  impofliblc  you  may 
Forgive  me  too  %  indjjed  1  have  a  Soul 
Is  full  of  Penitence,  and  fomething  elfc. 
If  Blulhing  would  allow  to  giv't  a  Nanie. 

Lyfim.  What,  Madam? 

Sop.  i  Love,  a  Love  that  ftould  redeem 
My  pafl:  Offence,  and  make  me  white  again. 

Ljfim.  I  hope  no  Sadneft  can  poflcfs  yoiU:  Thoughts    j 
Forme,  I  am  not  worthy  of  this  Sorrow  ; 
But  if  you  mean  it  any  &icisfa(3:ion 
For  what  your  Will  hath  made  me  fuffer,  *ds 
But  a  ftrange  Overflow  of  Charity, 
To  keep  me  ftill  alive;  be  yourfelf,  Madam^ 
And  let  no  Caufe  of  mine  be  guilty  of 
This  Rape  upon  your  Eyes,  my  Name's  not  worth 
The  leaft  of  all  your  Tears. . 

%.  You  think  ^em  counterfeit  ? 

Ljfim.  Although  I  may     . 
Sufpcft  a  Woman's  Smile  hereafter,  yet  ,          ; 

I  would  beh'eve  their  wet  Eyes ;  and  if  this 
Be  what  you  promife,  for  my  fake,  I  have        -    ;.3 
But  one  Reply.  .  .    :  :i  ..  .    / 

iop.  I  wait  it.  i         . 

hffim,  I  have  now  '         '  :.    :  -   '^  -^     •; 

Another  Miftrdfe— ^  ;.   -•.'.'  \ 

%.  Stay..       .  .  ;     -  ;  :    '  ^'^     '  '  •   \         1 

Lyfim.  To  whom  P ve  iriade, .  '•    '       ^  . 

Since  your  Revolt  from  n^e,  anriw  qh^ftcVoWi*    . 
Which  jx)t  the  fccond  Malice  of  my  Fate  7  . ..:     ;' :    '  , 
Shall  violate ;  and  fbe  tlefervei>itv  MadaaXr  > 
Even  for  that,  wherein  youVe  excellent,       .<     ^   •       •* 
Beauty,  in  which  fhc  fhines  equal  to  ^ou,      • 
Her  Virtue's,^  if  fkt  but  maintain  what  now    .  •.  .     ^ 
SheisMiftrcfs  of,  beyond  all  Competition^ 
So  rich  it  cannot  know  to  be  improv*dj 

D^  At 
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At  lead  1ft  my  Eft«cm ;  I  may  offciicf. 

But  Tnuh  (hal)  jullifie^  I  have  not  flattsr'd  her  % 

1  beg  your  Pardon,  and  to  leave  my  Duty 

Upon  your  Hand,  all  that  is  gbod  flow  in  you;       \ExiL 

Sop.  Did  he  not  fay,  Charilla^  that  he  had 
Anorher  Miftreft? 

Cha.  Such  a  Sound,  methought. 
Came  from  him/  .  ^  ^ 

Sop.  Let's  remove,  herc*s  too  much  Air, 
The  fad  Note  multiplies. 

Cba.  Take  Courage,  Madam,   : 
And  my  Advice  \  he  has  another  Miftreft! 
If  he  have  tvc^nty,  be  you  wife,  aud  crofs  him 
With  entertaining  twice  as  many  Servants  \ 
And  when  he  fees  your  Humour  hcUl  return 
And  fue  for  any  Livery  \  grieve  for  this?       •  " 

Sop.  It  muft  be  (he,  'ris  Poiidora  has  - 
Taken  his  Heart  i  fhe  live  my  Rival  ? 
How  does  the  Thought inflaihc me? 
Ch»,  Filidorilf    ... 

Sop.  And  yet  flie  does  but  juftly,  and  he  too  \ 
I  would  have  robb*d  htt  of  jfrcadim^  Heart,  •  • 
And  they  will  both  have  this  Rcvtage  on  mie : . 
But  fomething  will  rebel.'  lExtT. 

Enter X)Qff\ftrl\}Bi  Philgcles  and  Lyfandef. 

•       •'♦•••••  •>        .,. 

Dem.   The  Houfe  is  deflate,  none  .copies  forth   to 
meet  us, 
She's  flow  to  entertain  us :  PbilocU^  ^ 

I  prithee  tell  me,  did  (he  wear  no  Cloud 
Upon  her  Brow  ?  was't  freely  that  fhe  faid. 
We  fhould  be  welcome.  ; 

Phi.  ,ToVhi?  Appiehcnfiofl^  . . 

,  Yet  'tis  my  WonSer  flic  appjeafs  not*        I^fim.  She, 
Nor  any  oth^;»£urethcrtfsfoiHjd  Concert .  ; 

T'excufe  it.         /.     .        .         .^  ;  .:i  •  .:  ,;     -  *      • 

Dem.  Stay,  wWs  this  ?  obfo^tr^  l»bit  iollaws.' 
Phi.  Fortune  I  ibme  Mask  to  citterUili  you,'  Sir. 
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Enter  hrtune  'crbWn%  atttndei  with  TcUth^  Health 

and  ^Uafure. 

For.  Not  yet  ?  What  SHdhce  doth  iWiafait  here  ? 
No  Preparation  to  bid  Fommc  wdcotne  ? 
Fortune,  the  Genius  of  ttie  Wbrid,  hkvt  we 
Dcfcended  from  our  Pride,  and  Staic^'fo  cotm 
So  far  attended  with  Our  DiUinga,  Youths 
Ptetfiit^,  and  HQiltk,.!tobc  negle<5ted  riius? 
Sure  this  is  not  the  Place :  CalJ  hkher  Fame. 

tenter  Fame* 

Fame.  What  would  great  Fortune  ? 

Flifr.  Know 
Who  dwells  liewt* 

Fame.  Once  ttioite  i  report^  great  Q^fMk^ 
This  is  the  Hoofe  of  Lo^i»e. 

For.  It  )cantiot  be,      .    . 
This  Place  httstod^rnui^  Sll^do,  ^nd  Jcx^.a^  jf 
It  had  bfedh  quite  (34^  forgotten  of  the  Spring, 
And  Sui^Beams :  Lx^vc^  ateft^6  Society, 
And  H^t,  *sref  ail  15  doldas  Ch*  ¥kdJt%  df  Wimtf  1 
No  Harmony^  Vd  ^M^  (be  buife  Ear 
Of  Pafiengers,  noObjcd  of  Dilight, 
To  take  the  wandring  Ejres,  4)o  Song,  no  Groan 
Of  Lovers,  no  Complaint  of  Willow  Garlands  \ 
Love  has  a  Beacon  onhii  HliiielTbp, 

(34)  ■  ■  forgotten  of  tbi  Springs 

And  Sun-Beams  Lovey  affeiis  SMetf^ 

And  Heat,  here  aU  is  n2d  as  4h\  HAirtyftFinteh^']  Tfei^  fine 
Paiiage,  tho*  clear  enougK  in  itfeir,  is,  in  all  the  Copies,  xen^ertd 
ftrangcly  dark  and  perplexed,  mcprly  by  fsdfe  Fdihting,  which  !  had 
amended  before  Ml-,  ^tkhayet  i^^e  %tt  }i\%  &ireSUe£  fblr  fo  4oii>^. 

infatcd  iA  this  iiine^       .  ' .  V    *  '  ^ 

"  -J — -,  tere  atl  h  cM  as  tK'  Hairs  df  IP'inter^  -       ^ 

oymaking it  run  tku^ ';  "     .  '  '      * 

lot  as  I  don't  remember  Airs  ever  %«4lvir  Wttacer>  >btt<%>fb){^Witl&, 
as  in  Milton  ;  *...** 

Airs^  Vernal  Airs f  t' 

*  kavc  not  ineAtafd  tor  tl%hd5  tMe  tM  fea4iftfer  -  —       -     v 
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of  flaming  Hearts,  to  call  theiveary  Pilgrim 

To  jcft,  and  dwell  with  him,  I  fee  ho  Fire 

To  threaten,  or  to  warm  :  Can  Love  dwell  here  ? 

Fame.  If  there  be  noble  Love  upto  the  Worfd^ 
Truft  Fame,  and  find  it  here. 

For.  Make'  good  your  Boaft, 
And  bring  him  to  us. 

Dem,  What  does  mean  ial  1th is  ? 

Lyfan.  I  told  you,  Sir,  welhbuld  have  fbme  Device. 

Enter  Lav£. 
There^s  Cupid  now  !  that  little  Qentleman, 
Has  troubled  every  Mafque  it  "Court  this  feven  Year. 

Dem.  No  more* 
.  Love.  Welcome  to  Love^,  how  much  you  hono*  ij*e  1 
It  had  become  me,  that,  upon  your  Summons, 
I  fhould  have  waited  upon  mighty  Fortuae  ^ 
But  fince  you  have  vouchfafed  to  vifit  me,  '  . 
All  the  Delights  Love  can  invent,  (hall  flow 
To  enteruin  iyoU,  ;Mufick  through  ihe  Air  ' 

,       ..  IMufidkpkji^ 

Shoot  your  inticing  HarmKjny.    For.   We  caijie      i 
To  dance  &nd  revel  with  you,     Lo^e.  I  am  poor 
In  my  Ambition,  and  want  thoughtfto  reach 
How  much  you  honour  Lpve.  .  ,         ,[J)dn($. 

'     "  •     ^  Enter  Honour. 

Hon.  'What  Intrufionf^  this? 
Whom  feekXydu  Itere  ? 

Love.  *'ii\i  Honour.  .... 

For.  He's  my  Servant. 

i>i?^.T6Vtune  is  come  to  vifit  US; 

Hon.  And'  has  ■ 

Corrupted  Ijbve;;  Is  t'his  thy  Faith  to  her^     .     . 
On  whom  we  both  wait,  to  betray  ho*  thus 
To  Fdttune^s  Triymph  ?  .Take  her  giddy  Whed, 

And  be  no  mdre  Companion  to  Honour  \ 

I  blufti  to  "know  , thee,'  .wbo*U  believe  (heee  caa  - 
Be  Truth  in  Love  hereafter^    .- -  : .  ..     ' 

Lovt.  I  have  found  ,        .    ■ 

MyEycs,  andfa^y  $hflinie,:4iicIwiaiVt^^    *       , 

I'roud 
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Proud  Sorcerefsj  from  whom,  and  all  her  Charms^ 

I  fly  again  to  Honour  5  be  my  Guard, 

Without  thee  I  am  loft,  and  cannot  boaft. 

The  Merit  of  a  Name.  [£xit  Ihmur. 

For.  Defpis'd  ?  I  fhall 
Remember  this  Affront.    . 

Bern,  What  Moral's  this?  {^Exema. 

Re-enter  Honour  with  the  Grown  upon  a  mourninjf; 

Cujhion. 

What  melancholy  Obje<3:  ftrikcs  a  fuddcn 

Cbilnefs  through  all  my  Veins»  and  turns  me  Ice? 

It  is  the  fame  1  (ent,  the  very  fanie. 

As  the  firft  Pledge  of  her  cjpfuing  Greatncfi  : 

Why  in  this  Mourning  Liv'ry,  if  (he  live 

To  whom  I  fent  it  ?  ha,  what  Shape  of  Sorrow  ? 

Enter  Pplidora  in  Mourning. 

It  is  not  PoUdora  ?   fhe  was  fair 
Enough,  and  wanted  not  the  fetting  o(F 
With  fuch  a  Black  :  If  thou  be^ft  PoUdora, 
Why  mourns  my  Love  ?  It  neither  does  become 
Thy  Fortune,  nor  my  Joys. 

Polid.  But  it  becomes 
My  Griefs,  this  Habit  fits  a  Funeral, 
And  it  were^in,  my  Lord, ^  not  to  lament 
A  Friend  new  dead. 

Hem.  And  I  yet  living?  Can 
A  Sorrow  enter  but  upon  thy  Garmeitt, 
Or  difcomplexion  thy  Attire,  whilft  i 
Enjoy  a  Life  for  thee?  Who  can  defervc. 
Weighed  with  thy  Hying  Comforts,  but  a  Piece 
Of  all  this  Ceremony  ?  Give  him  a  Name« 

foM.  He  was  Arcadius, 

Dem.  jfrcadius  ? 

Polid.  A  Gentleman  that  lov^  me  dearly  oriicc. 
And doesxxiQipel  thefe  poor  and  fruitiefs  Drops, 
Which  willingly  wpujd  fall  upon  his  Hearfc, 
T'embalm  him  twice.     _  . 

Dem.  And  are  you  ibre  hk's  dead  i  ^ 

Pi£d. 
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Polid.  As  TuiraiyM  are  living.  Sir,  Md  ytt 
I  did  not  clofe  his  £fes ;  but  lie  is  'desid. 
And  I  Ihall  neMr  At  dve  fafme  jircadias  r 
He  WIS  a  Man  fo  rich  in  all  chat's  good, 
(At  Icaft  I  thought  him  fo,)  fo  perifed  in 
The  Rules  of  Honour,  whom  alone  to  imitate 
Were  Glory  in  a  Prince  ;  Ntttore  1ietib)f» 
*Till  his  Creation,  wrought  imperfe<5tly. 
As  flie  had  made  but  trial  of  the  reft. 
To  mould  him  excellent. 

Dem.  And  is  he -dead  f 
Come,  fhame  him  fioc  with  Prnifes,  reo^lt^ft 
Thy  fcatter'd  Hopes,  and  let  Hit  ttll  my  beft 
And  deareft  PviaUra^  that  he  li>9e5. 
Still  lives  to  honour  thee. 

Polidi  Uvcsy  vrherc? 

Dem.  Look  here. 
Am  not  I  worth  your  Knowledge  ? 

Polid.  And  my  Duty ;  ^        ^ 

You  are  Demetrius^  King  of  Epirej  Sir, 
I  could  not  eafily  miftake  bim  to, 
To  whom  I  gav«  my  Heart. 

Dem.  Mine  is  not  chang'dj^ 
But  dill  has  fed  upon  thy  Memory  ; 
Thefe  Honours  and  Additions  of  State 
Are  lent  me  for  cfay  fake,  be  MC  fo  ibahge  : 
Let  me  not  lofc  my  Entertainment,  now 
I  am  improved,  and  rais'd  unbo  the  Height^ 
Beneath  which,  I  did  bhifh  to  atsk  tby  Love. 

Polid.  Give  me  your  Pardon,  Sir :  Atcadrus^ 
At  our  laft  meeting,  withbut  Argument 
To  move  him^  more  ihan  his  Affd3?ion  to  me, 
Vow*d  he  did  love  me,  love  ttie*bove  all  Women, 
And  to  confirm  his  Heart  was  truly  mine, 
He  wifli'd— —  I  tremble  to  remember  it—— 
When  he  forfobk  his  Polidcra^s  Love, 
That  Hcav'n  might  kill  his  Happinefe  on  Earth ; 
Was  not  this  nobly,  iaid  ?  IKd  not  this  promife 
A  Truth  to  fhame  the  Turtle**  ? 

Dim.  And  his  Heart 

Is 
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bftilfthe  fame,  and  I  thy  conftaM  Lover.     .       .  ..  ^r 

VM.  Giyc  imc  your  Lsavct  I  pray  :   I  wo^id  not  1^ 
ktaHui  waa  pcrjur'd,  but  the  fame  Day,  \  .     . 
Forgetting  all  his.PfO(titiib$  and  Oaithi,.  -  ,  .     v 
While  yet  they  hung  upon  his  \j^%  fodook  me, 
(D'^  not  remember  this  coo  ?  )^  C^t^e  his  Faith 
From  me,  tranfpottdd  with  the  NOtfc  (rf  Grta«def% 
And  would  be  married  to  a  Kingdocn,    Dem.  Bat    . 
Heaven  permitted  not  I  iliould  difpofe 
What  was  ordainM  for  chee.  '     r 

?o\xL  It  was  not  Virtue  •.■•'' 

In  him,  for  fure  he  found  no  Check,  no  Sting 
In  his  own  Bofbin)  but  gave  fttdy  all 
The  Reins  to  blind  Ambition.  > 

Htm.  I  am  wounded  4 
The  Thought  of  thee  i'th'  Throng  of  all  my  Joys^  . 
Like  Poifon  pour'd  in  NeSar^  turns  me  frantick : 
Dear,  lijlrcadtus  have  made  a  Faulty 
Let  not  Demetrius  be  punifhM  for*r>  . 
He  pleads^  that  eVer  wiil  be  oonSaot  to  thee. 

Polid.  Shall  I  believe  Man's  flatteries  again, 
Lofc  my  fwect  Reft,  and  Peace  of  Thought  again. 
Be  drawn  by  you  from  the  ftrait  Paths  of  Virtue 
Into  the  Maze  of  Love? 

Bern.  I  fee  Compaflion  in  thy  Eye,  that  chidea  itie : 
If  I  have  either  Soul,  but  what^  comain'd 
Within  thcfe  Words,  or  if  one  Syllable 
Of  their  full  Force  be  not  made  good  by:  me. 
May  all  relenting  Thoughts  in  you  take  end» 
And  thy  Difdain  be  doubled  i  from  thy  Pardon, 
ril  count  my  Coronation  •,  and  that  Hour 
Fix  with  a  Rubrick  in  my  Calendar^ 
As  an  aufpicious  time,  to  entertain 
ABairs  of  weight  with  Princes;  think  who  how 
Intreats  thy  Mercy :  come,  thou  fha*t  be  kind. 
And  divide  Titles  with  me,  ' 

Polid,  Hear  me, .  Sir  ^ 
I  lov'd  you  once  for  Virtue^  and  have  hoc 
A  Thought  fb  much  unguarded,  as  to  be 
Won  from  my  Truth  ai^  Innocence,  wi;h  any 

Modves 
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Motives  of  State  to  afiS^dl  you.  !.  i 

Your  bright  Temptation  mourns  while  it  ftays  here. 

Nor  can  the  Triumph  of  Glory,  which  made  you         \ 

Forget  me  fo,  court  my  Opinion  back.  T 

Were  you  no  King,  I  fliould  be  fooner  drawn  '' 

Again  to  love  you,  but  'ti^  now  too  late ;  ) 

A  low  Obedience  (hall  become  me  beft.  C 

May  all  the  Joys  I  wane 

Still  wait  on  you  ;  if  tifiie  hereafter  tdl  you, 

That  Sorrow  for  your  Fault  hath  ftru(^  me  dead^  ^ 

May  one  foft  Tear  dropt  from  your  Eye,  in  pity 

Bedew  my  Hearfe,  and  I  ihall  fleep  fecurely  : 

I  have  but  one  Word  nriore ;  for  gpodnefs  fake. 

For  your  own  Honour,  Sir,  correft  your  Paffion 

To  her  you  fhall  love  next,  and  I  forgive  you.       ^Exit^ 

Dem.  Her  Heart  is  frozen  up,  nor  can  warm  Prayers 
Thaw  it  to  any  Softnels. 

Phi.  ril  fetch  her,  Sir^  again; 

Dem.  Perfuade  her  not.^ 

Phi.  You  give  your  Paflton  too  much  leave  to  triumptu 
Seek  in  another  what  Ihe  now  denies* 

Efiter  Macarius. 

Mac.  Where  is  the  King  ?  Oh,  Sir,  you  are  uhdonCt 
A  dangerous  Trea^n  is  a»foot. 

Dem.  What  Treafon  .?         . 

Mac.  Caffander  and  Eubulus  have  proclaimed 
Another  King,  whom  they  pretend  to  be    •  ^ 

Leonatus  your  elder  Brother,  he  that  was. 
But  this  Morning  Priibner  in  the  Caftle. 

Dem.  Ha.? 

Mac.  The  eafie  EpiroUs 
Gather  in  Multitudes  t'advance  his  Title ; 
They  have  (m^d  upon  the  Court ;  fecure  your  Perfont 
Whilft  we  raife  Power  to  curb  this  Infurrcdioa. 

jint.  Lofc  no  time  then. 

Dem.  We  will  not  arm  one  Man. 
Speak  it  again,  have  I  a  Brother  living. 
And  muft  I  be  no  King  ? 

Mac.  What  means  your  Grace  i 

Dem. 
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Dm.  This  News  doch  fpeak  mc  happy,  it  cxaks 
My  Heart,  and  makes  me  capable  of  more 
Than  twenty  Kingdoms^ 

PU.  Will  you  not.  Sir,  ftand 
Upon  your  Guard  ? 

Dm.  ril  (land  upoa  my  Honour ; 
Mercy  relieves. me. 

Lyfan.  Will  you  lofe  the  Kingdom  ? 

Dem.  The  World's  too  poor  to  bribe  me;  leave  me  aH, 
Left  you  extenuate  my  Fame,  and  I 
Be  thought  to  have  redeemed  it  by  your  Council  j 
You  fliall  not  Ihare  one  Scruple  in  the  Honouh 
Titles  may  fct  tt  Glofs  upon  our  Name, 
But  Virmc  only  is  the  &)ul  of  Fame. 

Mac.  He's  ftrangely  poffc^.  Gentlemen.         [Esmnt. 


,     A  C  T    V.     S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Enter  Philodes,  and  Lyfander. 

fhu  TT  Ere*s  a  ftrange  turn,  Lyfander. 

i  X     Lyfan.  *Tis  a  Kingdom 
Eafily  purchased  |  who  will  trull  the  Faith 
Of  Multitudes  ? 

Pin.  It  was  his  fault,  that  would 
So  tamely  give  his  Tide  to  their  Mercy  ; 
The  new  King  has  Poffeffion. 

Lyfan.  And  is  like 
To  keep  it  5  we're  alone,  what.doft  think  of 
Thb  Innovation  ?  (35)  Is't  not  a  fine  Jigg  ? 
A  precious  cunning  in  the  late  Proteftor 
To  fliuffle  a  new  Prince  into  the  State. 

Phi.  I  know  not  how  they  Ve  fhufflcd^  but  my  head  on^t, 
A  falfe  Card's  turn'd  up  trump,  but  Fates  look  to't. 

(35)  Is*t  not  a  fine  Ji^  ? 

Jfricious  eunning^~\    The  Words  precious  cunning  vioxAii 
wffloft  indocc  me  to  correal  Jigg  above,  imo  juggle. 

Enter 
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Entir  Caflander  and  Eubulu$*  ■  J 

•   •      '1 

Euh  Does  he  not  carry't  brajrely  ? 

Caf.  Excellently.  .  .  -     i 

Pbiloclesj  Lyfander.  '  '        f 

Phi.  Lyf.  Your  Lord  fit  q>^a  Servanti, 

(36)  Caf.  Are  we  not  bound  to  Hcair^if,  Ibr  mafaft 
plying 
Thefe  Blc^Bngs  on  tlie  Kingdom  ? 

Phi.  Heav'n  alone 
Works  Miracles,  .my  Lord. 

Lyfan.  \  think  your  Lordfbtp 
Had  once  as  little  hope  Co  fee  tbe&  Prinees    ' 
Revive. 

(37)0?/.  Here  we  ttuift  placc!  oiir  Tfewilfis, 
Next  Providence, 
For  prcftrving 
So  dear  a  Pledge. 

Enter  Leonatus  attended: 

Euh.  The  King. 

Leo.  It  is  our  pkafure 
The  number  of  our  Guard  be  doubled  ;  give 
A  Largefs  to  the  Soldiers^  but  (fiftnils  not 
The  Troops  'till  we  command. 

Caf.  May  it  plcafe,— — 

Lio.  It  will  not  pleafe  us  otherwife,  my  Lord* 
We've  try'd  your  Faith. 

Eub.  Does  be  not  fpeak  with  confidence  ? 

Leo.  My  Lords  and  Genclemen,  to  whofe  Faith  wc 
muft 
Owe  next  to  Hcav*n  our  Fortune,  and  our  Safety,. 
After  a  tedious  Eclipfe,  the  Day 

{36)  Are  ive  not  Icimdia  HgM'd^n,*^  ■  ■  ■  ]  The  rtto'rtfnr  of  thefc 
y/ety  Wosds  by  PhihcUs  vbl  the  next  A^  «pt>n  Citjfkmdtr,  led  ifr.  St- 
naari ,  Mp»  ^B$ohald^  and  viy  felf»  to  the  A^ance  of  tlieir  l»t!oitg^g 
to  Qajfanier  here,  and  accordingly  I  Bare  placM  his  Name  before  *em. 

(37)  Phi.  Hen  m:t  muft  pUce""'-^']  I  once  imagm^d  that  this  was 
a  Speech  with  A^ion,  ami  might  c^ly  be  ufideiftood>'  bv  ^uppofing 
fhtloehs  XQ  point  to  Euhulus  ;  but  I  believe  Mr.  ^i^timri  )^3A  sMre 
happily  conje^ttr^d  ic  ought  to  belong  to  Qajfandtr, 

Is 
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b  bright^  md  tft  inncfttti.  in  daofe  Umwrs^ 

Our  Blood  ai»l.Bii)ttx.(^chQikngcu  .  . 

Caf.  May  no  tuvc. 
Beregiftred  in  ouv  Anoakv  that  fhatt  tdeiicbn' 
Ooe  that,  had  Life  t'oppofe.  your  Sacntd  ifarforu' 

Leo.  Lee  them,  MihofeTitk^  SorgM  and  flawed,  fii^poifi: 
Their  Stace*s  Srawty,  owRighc ta  £^« 
Hcav'n  is  obliged  to  profper ;  TreafiKi^lav 
No  Face  ib  black  to  fright  it ;  all  mji  cares 
Level  to  this*,  that  i  OMiy  (3.S)  vocthiljr 
Manage  the  ^rQviocr>  asd  ^dinuoce  the 
Of  our  dear  Country  ;  and  bs  confident) 
If  an  expenoe^  of  Blood  ena^t  ^bre  additkuii 
Of  any  Happindb^tajfou,,  I  fhail 
Offer  my  Heatt'  the  Sacrifioe^  aod  rgoicr 
To  make  mjidbllf  a  Ghoft^  t»  hmc  in&ribfd^ 
Upon  my  Marbfebut^.  wlnftf.caufe  I  diod  for. 

Eub.  May  Heav*n  avert  fuch  dangpp. 

Caf.  Excellent  Priocc, 
In  whom;  w€t  ikt  tfar  Q^py*  of,  Us;  Father, 
None  but  the.Siitt  of.  "iBbtodo/tue 
Could  have  fpoke  thus..  ! 

Leo.  (3^)  You're  pleas'd  t'interpcet  well  ^ 
Yet  give  me  leave  to  iky  ir^my  own  Juftice, 
Pvc  but  exprefs'd  the  pronjptneisof  roySoul 
To  ferve  you  all,  but  'tis,  not  empty  wi{hn 
Can  faiisfie.  oku:  mighty  Chargp»  a  weight 
Would  make  atiAUas,  double,;,  a  King's  Name 
Doth  fouad  harmoniouCly  to  Meaar  diftaoce.; 
And  thofe  who  cannot  penetrate  beyond 
The  bark,  and. out-skin  of  a  Commonrwealtb, 

(38)  >■  .  'wrtbiiy 
Managi  the  Pk'omce,  andimd^vana  the  Ebxour 
Of  our  dear  Country;  ~.*-*]    T©  mftn^ge  the  PVo^nte-tf  omt- 

itar  Country^  and  ad*vanct  the  Honour  of  our  domr^ountty^  ftemSia 
little  inaccurate  :  perhaps  we  ihould  ic4d> 
— —  —  nAJortbify 
Manage  this  Province ;  or,  my  Province, 
1 1,  The  Charge  I  iravt^  undertook  &c. 

(39)  We're  pleas'd ]    So  the  other  Copies.    The  Text  is  fron. 

tkcQoarto.  Mr.  fbeobald. 

Or 
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Or  State,  have  Eyes^  bat  ravifii*d  with  the  Geremohy 
That  muft  attend  a  Prince,  and  underftand  not  • 
"What  Cares  allay  the  Glories  of  a  Crown, 
But  good  Kings  find  and  feel  the  contrary* 
YouVe  try'd,  my  Lord,  the  burden,  and  can  tell 
It  would  require  a  Pilot  of  more  Years* 
To  fteer  this  Kingdom,  now  imposed  on  nie. 
By  jufticc  of  my  Birth. 

Caf.  I  wifh  not  Life, 
But  to  partake  thofe  happy  days,  which  mod 
Succeed  theie  fair  Proceedings ;  we  are  bleft ; 
But,  Sir,  be  fparing  to  yourfclf,  we  (hall 
Hazard  our  Joys  in  you  too  foon  ;  the  burden 
Of  State  Affairs  impofe  upon  your  Council. 
•Tis  fitter  that  we  wafte  our  Lives,  than  you     1 
Call  Age  too  foon  upon  you  with  the  trouble 
And  cares,  that  threaten  fuch  an  Undertaking : 
Preferve  your  Youth. 

Leo.  And  chufe  you  our  Protedor, 
Is*t  that  you  would  conclude,  my  Lord  ?  We  will    • 
Deferve  our  Subjefts  Faith  for  our  own  fake. 
Not  fit  an  idle  Gazer  at  the  Helm. 

Enter  Mejfenger. 

Phi.  How,  obferv'd  you  that  ? 
Mark  how  Caffandet^s  Planet-ftriick. 

{^o)Lyfan.  He  might  have  look'd  more  calmly  for  all  that, 
I  begin  to  fear  *,  but  do  not  yet  feem  troubled. 

Leo.  With  what  News  travels  his  haftc  ?  I  muft  fccurc 
Myfelf^betimes,  not  be  a  King  in  jeft. 
And  wear  my  Crown  a  Tenant  to  their  Breath. 

Caf.  Demetrius^  Sir,  your  Brother, 
With  other  Traitors  that  oppofe  your  Claims, 
Are  fled  to  th'  Caftle  of  Neftorius^ 
And  fortific 

Mef.  I  faid  not  fo,  my  Lord. 

(40)  Eub.  He  might  have  looked ]     If  the  Reader  will  con« 

fider  this  Anfwer,  he  will  iind  that  Ljjauder^  and  not  Eubuks,  ihould 
be  prcfixM  before  it. 

Caf. 
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Caf.  PlI  hive  it  thought  fa,  hence.      [Eicit  Mejfertger. 

Leo.  Plant  Force  to  batter 
The  Walls,  and  in  their  ruin  bring  us  word 
They  live  not. 

Eub.  Good  Sir,  hfear  me. 

Caf.  Let  it  work  ;    . 
Were  Demetrius  dead,  we  eafily  might  uncrown 
This  fwoln  Impoftor,  and  my  Son  be  fair 
To  pifecc  with  young  Sopbia^  who  1  hear 
Repents  her  late  Affront.    . 

Eui.  Their  Lives  may  do 
You  Service,  let  not  Blood  ftain  your  beginnings ; 
The  People  not  yet  warm  in  their  Allegiance, 
May  think  it  worth  their  Tumult  to  revenge  it 
With  hazard  of  yourfclf. 

Leo.  Who  dares  but  think  it  ? 
Yet  offer  firft  our  Mercy  ;  if  they  yield, 
Demeirius  muft  not  live— r —  my  Lord  your  counfel-r— 
What  if  he  were  in  Heaven  ?     Caf.  You  have  my 
Confent ; You  fhk'not  ftay  long  after  him.       [/iftdf. 

Leo.  Sophia's  not  my  Sifter         To  prevent  all  ' 

That  may  indanger  us,  we*ll  marry  her  5 
That  done,  no  matter  though  we  ftand  difcovcr*d. 
For  in  her  Titjc  then  we're  King  of  Epre^ 
Without  difpute. 

Caf  Hum  ;  in  my  Judgment,  Sirj 
That  wo*not,  do  fo  well. 

Leo.  What's  your  Opinion  ? 

Caf  He  countermines  my  Plot :    Are  you  lb  cunning  ? 

Leo.  What's  that  you  mutter.  Sir  ? 

Caf.  I  mutter.  Sir  ? 

Leo.  Bcft  fay  I  am  no  King,  but  fome  Impoftor 
Rais'd  up  to  gull  the  State. 

Caf  Very  fine!  To  have  faid  within 
Few  hours  you'd  been  no  King,  nor  like  to  be. 
Was  not  i'th*  compafi  of  High  Treafbn,  I  take  it; 

Eub.  Reflr^in  your  Anger,  the  King's  mov'd,  fpeak  not. 

Caf  I  will  fpeak  louder  yet,  do  I  not  know  him  ? 
That  felf.fame  Hand  that  raised  him  to  the  Throne 
Shall  pluck  him  from  it  5  is  this  my  Reward  ? 

Vot.  IX.  E  Le,. 
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J^eo.  Out  Guard,  to  Prifon  with  him. 

Caf.  Me  to  Prifon  ? 

Leo.  Off  with  his  Head.  Caf.  My  Head  ?  £»*.  Vouch- 
fafe  to  hear  me, 
Great  Sir.     Leo.  (41)  How  dares  hi  be  To  infoJint  ? 

Cnf.  I  Ha*  wrought  my  felf  into  a  fiite  condition  ^ ; 
D*ye  know  me.  Gentlemen  ? 

Phi.  Very  well,  my  Lord  ; 
How  are  we  bound  to  Heaven  for  muUiplymg 
'Thefe  blejfwgs  on  the  Kingdom.  ' 

Leo.  We  allow  it. 

Eub.  Counfel  did  never  blaft  a  Princess  Ear. 

Luo,  Convey  him  to  the  Sanftuary  of  Rebels^ 
^efloritis*  Houfe,  where  our  proud  Brother  hais 
Enfcons'd  himfelf,  they'll  entertain  him  lovingly. 
He'll  be  a  good  addition  to  the  Traitprs ; 
Obey  me,  or  you  die  for't;  what  are  Kings, 
When  Subjefts  dare  affront  "cm  ?     Caf.   I  Ihall  vex 
Thy  Soul  for  this. 

.    Leo.  Away  with  him  :  When  Kings 
Frown,  let  Offenders  tremble  :  This  flows  riot 
From  any  Cruelty  in  my  Nature,  but 
The  Fate  of  an  Ufurper :  he  that  will 
Be  confirmed  great  without  juft  Title  to  it, 
Mufl  lofe  Compaffion,  know  what's  good,  not  do  it.'  ^ 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Polidora  and  her  Servant. 

Ser.  MMam, 
The  Princefs  Sophm.    Po&d.  I  attend  her  Highnefi. 

,  Enter  Sophia. 

How  much  your  Grace  honours  your  humble  Servant, 
.    Sop.  I  hope  my  Brothcr^s  well. 

Polid.  I  hope  fo  too.  Madam. 

Sop.  Do  you  but  hope?  he  came  to  be  your  Gucft.' 

(41)  Q2i{.  How  dares  he  he  fi  infolent  r  ]  'Tis  poffiblc  tiiat  this 
Line  belongs  to  Cajfander  ;  but  I  think  more-  probable  it  fhooJdlM 
Leonatus's,  and  accordingly  I  have  prefixed  his  Name  to  it. 

Polid. 
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Pohd.  We.arc  all  his,  whiift  he  is  picas*d  to  honour 
This  poor  Roof  with  his  Royal  Prefence,  Madam. 

Sop.  I  came  to  ask  ycHir  Pardon,  Polidora.  " 

Polid.  You  never, «  Madam,  trefpafe'd  upon  me, 
Wrong  not  your  Goodncfi. 

Sop.  I  can  he  but  penitent, 
Unlefs  you  point  me  out  fome  other  way 
To  iatisfie. 

Polid.  Dear  MadMi,  do  not  mock  toe. 

Sop.  There  is  noninjury,  liketbat,  to  Jove  ' 

1  find  it  now  in  my  own  SufFerines  : 
But  though- 1  would  have  rSbbM  thee  of  ArcadiuSj 
Heav'n  knew  a*way.  to  reconcile  your  Hearts, 
And  puniih'd  vat  in  ithofe  Joys  you  have  found : 
I  read  the  Story  of  my  iofs  of  Honour, 
Yet  can  rejoice,  and  heartily,  that^you 
Have  met  your  own  again* 

Polid.  W&om  do  you  mean  ? 

Sop.  My  Brocher, 

Polid.  He's  found  to  himfclf  and  Honour  j 
He  is  my  King,,  and  chough  {  muft  acknowledge 
He  was  the  Glory  of  my  Thoughts,  and  I 
Lov'd  him,  as  yoti  did.  Madam,  with  deAre 
To  be  made  his,  Rcafon  and  Duty  fince 
Form*d  me  to  other  knowledge,  and  I  now 
Look  ofi  him  without  any  wifh  of  more 
Than  to  be  callM  his  Subjed. 

Sop   Ha6  he  made 
Himfelf  lefs  capable,  by  being  King  ? 

Polid.  Of  what  ? 

Sop.  Of  your  AfFeftion  ? 

Polid.  With  your  pardon,  Madam, 
Lov^e,  in  that  S^nfe  you  mean,  left  Polidora 
When  he  forfook  Jrcadius :  I  dHclaim 
All  Ties  between  us,  more  than  what  the  Nafne 
Of  King  ;Tiuft  challenge  from  my  Obedience. 

Sop.  l^Jide.']   This  does  confirm  my  Jealoufie;   my 
Hoartl 
For  my  lake.  Madam,  has  he  loft  his  value  ? 

P^y.  Let  me  feeJeech  your  Grace,  I  may  have  kave 
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To  anfwer  in  fome  other  Caufe,  or  Pcrfon : 
This  Argument  but  opens  a  fad  wound 
To  make  it  bleed  afrefh  ;  we  may  change  this 
Dlicourfe :  I  would  elefi:  fome  Subjedt  whole 
,  Fraifes  may  more  delight  your  Ear  than  this 
Can  mine ;  let's  talk  of  young  Lyftmacbus. 
Sop..  Ha !  my  prefaging  Fears. 
Polid.  How  does  your  Grace  ?  •    / 

Sop.  Well  -,  you  were  talking  of  Lyftmachus^  . 
Pray  give  me  your  Opinion  of  him. 

Polid.  Mine? 
It  will  be  much  fliort  of  his  Worth :  I  think  him 
A  Gentleman  fo  perfect  in  all  Goodnefs^ 
That  if  there  be  one  in  the  World  deferves    "    • 
The  bed  of  Women^  Heav'n  created  him 
To  make  her  happy. 

Sop.  You've  in  a  itttle.  Madam, 
Exprefs'd  a  Volume  of  Mankind,  a  Miracle; 
But  all  have  not  the  fame  degree  of  Faith, 
He  is  but  young- 

Polid.  What  Miftrefs  would  defire 
Her  Servant  old  ^  he  has  both  Spring  to  pleafc 
Her  Eye,  and  Summer  to  return  a  Harvcft. 

Sop.  He's  black—— 

Polid.  He  fets  a  Beauty  off  more  rich. 
And  (he  that's  fair  will  love  him ;  faint  ComplextOQS 
Betray  effeminate  Minds,  and  love  of  change : 
Two  Beauties  in  a  Bed,  compound  few  Men ; 
He's  not  fo  fair  to  counterfeit  a  Woman, 
Nor  yet  fo  black,  but  Bluflies  may  betray 
His  Modefty. 

Sop.  His  Proportion  exceeds  not— 

Polid.  That  praifes  him,  and  a  well  compared  Frame 
Speaks  Temper,  and  fweet  flow  of  Elements: 
Vaft  Buildings  are  more  oft  for  fhew  than  ufe : 
I  would  not  have  my  Eyes  put  to  the  Travel 
Of  many  Acres,  e'er  I  could  examine 
A  man  from  Head  to  Foot  -,  he  has  no  great. 
But  he  may  boaft,  an  elegant  Compofition. 

Sop.  I'll  hear  no  more ;  you, have  fo  far  out-donc 

My 


The  CoronatioTU  69 

My  injuries  to  you,  that  I  call  back 

My  Penitence,  and  muft  tell  Polidora^ 

This  Revenge  ill  becomes  her.     Am  I  thought 

So  loft  in  Soul  to  hear,  and  forgive  thii  ? 

In  what  Shade  do  I  live  ?  or  (hall  I  think 

I  have  not,  at  the  loweft,  enough  Merit, 

Setting  afide  my  Birth,  to  poize  with  yours  ? 

Forgive  my  modeft  Thoughts,  if  I  rife  up  in 

My  own  Defence,  and  tell  this  unjuft  Lady, 

So  great  a  Winter  hath  not.  frozen  yet 

My  Cheek,  but  there  is  fomething  Nature  planted. 

That  carries  as  much  Bloom,  and  Spring  upon't. 

As  yours.     What  flame  is  in  your  Eye,  bur  may 

Find  competition  here  ?    (  forgive  again 

My  Virgin  Honour  ; )  what  is  in  your  Lip 

To  tice  th'  enamour'd  Soul,  to  dwell  with  mare 

Ambition,  than  the  yet  unwither'd  bluih 

That  fpeaks  the  Innocence  of  mine  ? 

Enter  Demetrius. 

Oh  Brother! 

Dem.  ril  talk  with  you  anon  ;  my  Polidora^ 
Allow  thy  Patience  *till  my  Breath  recover. 
Which  now  comes  laden  with  the  richcft  news 
Thy  Ear  was  ever  bleft  with. 

Sap.  Both  your  Looks 
And  Voice  exprefs  fome  welcome  Accident.  . 

Dem.  Guefs  what  in  wi(h  could  make  me  fortunate. 
And  Heaven  hath  dropt  that  on  Demetrius. 

Sap.  What  means  this  ExtaGe  ? 

Dem.  'Twcre  fin  to  bufic 
Thy  Thoughts  upon't,  Ml  tell  thee —  that  \  could 

Retain  fome  part it  is  too  wide  a  Joy 

To  be  exprefs'd  fo  fobn,  and  yet  it  falls 

In  a  few  Syllables— -*•  thou  wo*t  fcarce  believe  me        ■ 

I  am  no  King. 

Sap.  How's  that! 

Polid.  Good  Heav*n  forbid !      . 

Dem.  Forbid  ?  Heav*n  has  reliev*d  me  with  a  Mercy 
I  knew  not  how  to  ask  ;  I  have,  they  fay» 
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An  elder  Brother  living,  crownVi  already  s 
I  only  keep  my  Name  Demetrius^ 
Without  dcfire  of  more  addition. 
Than  to  return  thy  Servant. 

Polid.  You  amaze  me. 
Can  you  rejoice  to  be  dcpofed  ? 

Bern.  It  but 
Tranflates  me  to  a  fairer,  better  Kingdom 
In  Polidora. 

Polid.  Me? 

Bern.  Did  you  not  fay. 
Were  I  nd  King,  you  could  be  drawn  to  love  nw 
Again,  that  was  confented  to  in  Heav'n  ?     ' 
A  Kingdom  firft  betray *d  my  ambitious  Soul 
To  forget  thee  j  that,  and  the  flattering  Glories, 
How  willingly  Bemetrius  does  rcfign. 
The  Angels  know :  Thus  naked  without  Titles 
I  throw  me  on  thy  Charity,  and  Ihall 
Boaft  greater  Empire  to  be  thine  again,  than 
To  wear  the  Triumplis  of  the  World  upon  me. 

Enter  Macarius. 

Mac.  Be  not  fo  carelefs  of  yourfdf,  the  People 
Gather  in  multitudes  to  your  Prote&ion, 
Offering  their  Lives  and  Fortunes,  if  they  may 
But  fee  you.  Sir,  and  hear  you  fpeak  to  'cm ; 
Accept  their  Duties,  ind  in  time  prevent 
Your  Ruin. 

Sop.  Be  not  defperate,  *tis  Counfe]. 

Bern.  You  trouble  me  with  NoUe  ;  fpeak,  Polidohi. 

Polid.  For  your  own  fake  prefcrve  yotirfclf,  my  Fears 
Diftr^dl  my  Reafon. 

Eftier  Antigonus. 

-  j/iU. :  Lord  Lyftmacbus^ 
With  fomething  that  concerns  your  Safety,  is 
Fled  hither,  and  defires  a  preferit  hearing. 

Mac.  His  Soul  is  honeft  ;  be  not.  Sir,  a  mad  Man, 
And  for  a  Lady,  give  up  all  our  freedoms.  {^Exit. 

Polid.  I  will  fay  any  thing  i  do,  hcskr  Ljjfimasbuj. 

Sop. 


Tie  Coroaatiou. 

Sop.  Dear  Brother  hear  him. 

Enter  Lyfimachus, 

Lyfttn.  Sir,  I  come  to  yield 
Myfelf  your  Prifoner ;  if  my  Father  have 
Raised  an  Impoftpr  to  fupplant  your  Title, 
(Which  I  fufped,  and  inwardly  do  bleed  for,) 
I  ihall  not  only,  by  the  tender  of  '        ^ 

Myfelf,  declare  my  Innocence,  but  either. 
By  my  unworthy  Life,  fecurc  your  Perfpn, 
Or  by  what  Pe4th  you  (hall  impofe,  rewa  d 
The  uncxpefted  Treafon. 

Sop.  Brave  young  Man  : 
Did  not  you  hear  hini.  Brother? 

Lyjim.  Tm  not  minded. 

Polid.  Be  witnefs.  Madam,  I  refign  my  Heartj 
It  never  was  another's  ;  you  declare 
Tixy  great  a  Satisfadion,  I  hope 
This  will  deftroy  your  Jealoune  5 
Remember  now  your  Danger. 

Dem.  I  defpife  it. 
What  Fate  d^res  injure  me  ? 

Lyfim.  Yet  Ijear  me.  Sir. 

Sop.  Forgive  me,  PqMora^  you  are  happy. 
My  hopes  are  remov'd  farther ;  I  had  thought 
L^macbus  had  meant  you  for  his  Miftrefs  j 
•Tis  mifery  to  feed,  and  nqt  know  where 
To  place,  my  jealoupe. 

Enter  Macarias* 

Mac.  Now  'tis  too  late  ; 
You  may  be  djeaf,  until  the  Cannon  make 
You  .find  your  3cnfe?  ;'  we  are  fhut  up  by 
A  Trogp  of  Horfe,  now  thank  yourfclt". 

Polid.  They  will 
Admit  GondicioTis'  ■    ■  - 
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Sop.  And  allow  us  Quarter  ? 
Polid.  We  are  all  lolt. 
Bern.  Be  comforxed. 


\j4'JJjout  within. 
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Enter  Antigonus, 

jfnt.  News, 
My  Lord  Cajfander^s  fcnt  by  the  new  King 
To  bear  us  company. 
'    Dem.  Not  as  Prifoncr  ? 

yf;//.  It  does  appear  no  otherwifc  ;  the  Soldiers 
Declare  how  n>uch  they  love  him,  by  their  noifc 
Of  Scorn,  and  Joy  to  fee  him  fo  rewarded. 

Dim.  h  cannot  be. 

Jnt.  YouMl  find  it  prefently. 
He  curfes  the  new  King,  talks  Treafon  'gainft  him 
As  nimble  as  he  were  in's  Shirt ;  he's  here- 

£«/^r  Caflander. 

Caf.  Oh  let  me  beg  until  my  Knees  take  root 
Pth'  Earth  ;  Sir,  can  you  pardon  me  ?       ' 

Dem.  For  what  ? 

Caf.  For  Treafon,  defperate,  moft  malicious  Treafon : 
I  have  undone  you.  Sir. 

Dem.  It  does  appear 
You  had  a  Will. 

Caf,  ri\  make  you  all  the  Recompence  I  can. 
But  e'er  you  kill  me,  hear  me ;  know  the  Man, 
Whom  I,  to  ferve  my  unjuft  ends,  advanced  to 
Your  Throne,  is  an  Impoftor,  a  mere  Counterfeit, 
JEubulus^s  Son.  [£^/  Ant. 

Dem.  It  is  nbt  then  our  Brother  ? 

Caf  An  infolent  Ufurper,  proud,  and  bloody 
Sekucus ;   Is  no  Leprofie  upon  me  ? 
There  is  not  Punifliment  enough  in  Nature 
To  quit  my  horrid  Aft ;  I  have  not  in 
My  ftock  of  Blood,  to  latisfie  with  weeping  ; 
Nor  could  my  Soul,  though  melted  to  a  Flood 
Within  me,  gufh  out  Tears  to  walh  my  (lain  off. 

Dem.  How?  an  Impoftor?    y^hat  will  become  on*s 
now? 
We're  at  his  Mercy. 

Caf  Sir,  the  People's  Hearts 
Will  come  to  their  own  dwelling,  when  they  fee 
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I  dare  accufe  myfelf^  and  fuflfer  for  it  $ 

Have  courage  then  young  King,  thy  Fate  cannot 

Be  long  coihpelkd. 

Dem.  Rife,  Sir,  our  Misfortune 
Carries  this  good,  although  it  lofe  our  hopes, 
It  makes  you  friend  with  Virtue  ^  we'll  expc6l 
What  Providence  will  do. 

Caf,  You  are  too  merciful. 

Lyfim.  Our  Duties  ihall  beg  Heav'n  ftill  to  preferve  yoQ« 

EnUr  Antjgonus. 

jinL  Our  Enemy  delires  fome  Parley,  Sir. 

Lyfim.  'Tis  not  amifi  to  hear  their  Propofition. , 

Polid.  ril  wait  upon  you. 

'Dem.  Thou  art  my  Angel,  and  canft  beft  inftrud  me, 
(42)  Boldly  prelent  ourlelves,  you'll  with's  Cajfander  f 

Caf.  And  in  Death  be  bleft 
To  find  (43)  your  Charity.  {ExU. 

Sop.  Lyjimachusy-^'^^ 

Lyftm.  Madam. 

Sop.  They  will  not  mils  jonv  Preicnce,  the  fmall  time 
Is  Ipent  in  asking  of  a  queftion. 

Lyftm,  I  wait  your  Pleafure.    Sop.  Sir,  I  have  a 
Suit  to  you.    Lyfm.  To  me  ?  it  muft  be  granted.  Stf.  If 

you. 
Have  cancelled  your  kind  Opinion  of  me. 
Deny  me  not  to  know,  who  hath  fucoeeded 
Sophia  in  your  Heart ;  I  beg  the  Name 
Of  your  new  Miftrefs. 

Ljjim.  You  fhall  know  her.  Madam, 
If  but  thefe  Tumults  ceafe,  and  Fate  allow  Uf 
To  fee  the  Court  again  %  I  hope  you'll  bring 

(42)  BoUly  frefent  ourfehues,  youUl  with  Caflknder?  ]  Thefe  Words 
pat  in  the  Mouth  of  Demttrius^  feem  rather  to  belong  lo  PcUdora  %  ami 
thus  the  Poet  makes  the  Lady  the  Counfellor  upon  this  Occadon^ 
according  to  what  Dtmitrius  fays  the  Line  above, 

nou  art  my  Angela  and  canfi  hifl  inftruB  mi. 
Bat  this  I  only  ofter,  not  daring  to  contend  for  it. 

(43)  —  our  Charity.']  The  Text  is  fronpMr.  SewoarsTt  Coa^ 
Cdare^  confirmed  by  the  Quarto. 

No 
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No  Mutiny  againft  hcr^  but  this  ia 
No  time  to  talk  of  Love,  let  me  attend  you,       -  . 
Sop.  I  muft  expeft,  'till  you.  are  pleased  to  %isfic 
My  poor  rcqueft  ;  conduft  me  at  your  pleafure. 

{Exeunt. 

Enter  Leonatus,  Eubulus,  Bijhop^  Lyfancjer, 

and  Philocles. 

Lpa.  They  are  too  flov,  difpatch  new  Meidengers, 
T'intreat  *em  fairly  hither,  I  am  extafy*d  j 
Were  you  a  Witnefs  for  me  too  ?   Is  it  pofliblc 
I  am  what  this  aSrms,  true  Letinatus  ?     - 
And  wprc  you  not.  my  Father  i  was  I  given 
In  truft  to  you  an  Infant  ? 

Eub.  'Tis  a  truth 
Oor  Soul's  bound  vio  acknowledge  \  you  fupply*d 
The  Abfence  and  Opinion  of  my  Son 
WbQ  died,  but  to  make  you  jny  greater  care  } 
I  knew  not  of  Demetrius^  but  fuppo^'d 
Him  dead  indeed,  as  Epire  thought  yxw  urefc  ; 
Your  Father's  Cbaraftcr  dodi  want  no  Teftimony, 
Which  but  compared  with  what  concerns  Demetrius 
Will  prove  itfelf  King  Tbeodofm^  Mt^ 
.Your  Royal  Father. 

Btjh.  I  am  Subfcrib'd  to  both  his  Legacies, 
By  Oath  obliged  to  fecrcfie,  until 
Thus  fairly  fummon'd  to  reveal  the  Truft. 

Eub.  Cajfander  had  no  thought  you  ivould  prove  thus^ 
To  whofe  Policy  I  gave  this  Aim,  although 
He  wrought  you  up  to  fervc  but  as  his  Engine 
To  batter  ypung  Demetrius  i  for  it  was 
Your  Father*^  prudent  JeglouGe,  tb^t  made  him 
Give  out  your  early  Deaths,  as  if  his  Soul 
Prophefy*d  his  own  firft,  and  fear'd  to  leave 
Either  of  you,  to  the  uni^fp  Protedion 
Of  one,  whofe  3tudy  would  beto  Aipplant 
Your  Right  and  make  himfcif  the  King  of  Epire. 

Bijb.  Your  Sifter,  feir  Sophia^  in  your  Father's 
Life,  WAS  dcfign'd  to  rparry  with  Lyfimacbus^ 
That  guarded  her  5  although  fhe  us*d  fon^  Art 

To 
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To  quit  her  PupUlagc^  and'  bekig  abfolute 
Declared  Love  to  Demetrius^  which  enforc'd 
Macartus  to  difcovcr  firft  your  Brother^ 

Leo.  No  more,  left  you  deftroy  again  Lematus^ 
With  Wonder  of  his  Fate  ;  arc  they  not  come  yet  ? 
Something  it  was  I  felt  within  me  envy 
At  young  Demetrius^s  Fortune ;  there  were  Seeds 
Scattered  upon  my.  Heart,  that  n[Ude  k  fweli 
With  thought  of  Empire ;  Princes  I  fee  canoot 
Be  totally  eclips'd  :  but  wherefore  ftays 
demetrius  and  Sophia^  (44)  at  whofc  Names 
A  gentle  Spirit  wakes  upon  my  Blood  ? 

Enter  Demetrius,  Polidora,  Sophia,  Macariu^ 
Cai&nder,  and  Lyfimacfaus« 

Euh.  They're  here. 

Leo.  Then  thus  I  fly  into  their  Bo(bms : 
Nature  has  reftify'd  in  cne^  J^emetrius^ 
The  wandrings  of  Ambition  ;  our  dear  Sifter 
You  are  amaz'd,  I  did  expert  it,  read 
AiTurance  there,  the  Day  is  big  with  Wonder* 

Mac.  Whsu  n)6an$  aU  diis  ? 

Leo.  Lyjimachus^  be  d<^  to  us, 
Caffander,  you  are  welcome  too. 

Caf.  Not  J, 
I  do  not  look  for't ;  all  this  (ba'not  bribe 

(44)  at  nxjbofe  Names  ^ 

A  genile  Spirit  wtlk'd  upon  mtf  Blood?  ]  This  woaU  Hnpfy, 
tbt  before  he  kneiv  his  Relation  to  his  Brother  and  Sifter,  he  had 
ofien  had,  by  ftcret  InfUlvfty  a  Love  for  them :  Bot  as  no  Ifint  of 
this  appears  in  any  thing  h«  before  i^fs  or  does,  I  pr^er  t^  ft^cai 
Tcnfe: 

walks  upon  my  Blood? 

This  Exprefion  is  noble,  and  (eems  taken  from  G^mju.    The  Sptrtt  of 
GM/mov*d  upon  the  Face  of  the  Waters.  Vix.  Seaward, 

I  conoeive.  that  the  Poet  defignM  here  to  exprefs,  how  dormant 
th?i  Affection  which  ought  to  be  toward  Brethren,  the'  Strangers  to 
each  other,  hftd  Iain  m  ^ehucmt ;  and  upon  this  Aceonnt  I  would  fvp- 
pofe,  that  a  Word  of  a  Itvonger  hoporf^may  yi^  bid  fdrer/or  tte  trus 
oae :  I  read  thus^ 

J  gentle  Spirit  wakes  upon  n^  Blood  ? 

M 


^  6  The  Coronation. 

My  Confcience  to  your  Faftion,  aAd  make 

Me  falfe  agann  ;  Sekucus  is  no  Son 

Of  theodofms  \  my  dear  Countrymen 

Correct  your  erring  Duties,  and  to  that. 

Your  lawful  King,  proftrate  yourfelvcs ;  Demetrius 

Doth  challenge  all  your  Knees. 

Dem.  All  Love  and  Duty, 
Flow  from  me  to  my  Royal  King,  and  Brother, 
I  am  confirmed. 

Caf.  You  arc  too  credulous ; 
What  can  betray  your  Faith  fo  much  ? 

Leo.  Sophia^  you  appear  fad,  as  if  your  Will 
Gave  no  confent  to  this  day's  Happinefs. 

Sop.  No  Joy  exceeds  Sophiah  for  yourfcIK 

Lyfim.  With  your  good  Pardon,  Sir,  I  apprehend 
A.  caufe  that  makes  her  troubled  ;  fhe  defires 
To  know,  what  other  Miftrefs,  fincc  her  Jatc 
Unkindnefs,  I  have  chofen  to  direft 
My  Faith  ahd  Service. 

Leo.  Another  Miftrefs  ? 

Lyfim,  Yes,  Sir. 

Leo,  And  does  our  Sifter  love  Lyfimacbus  ? 

Sop.  Here's  fomething  would  confefs. 

Ijeo.  He  muft  not  dare 
TafFront  Sophia. 

Caf.  How  my  Shame  confounds  me! 
I  beg  your  Juftice,  without  pity  on 
My  Age. 

Leo.  Your  Penance  (hall  be,  to  be  faithful 
Unto  our  State  hereafter.    Omnes.  May  you  live  long 
And  happy,  Leonatus^  King  of  Epin.    . 

Leo.  But  Where's  your  other  Miftrcfs  ? 

Lyfim.  Even  here,  Sir. 

Leo.  Our  Sifter  ?  's  this  another  Miftrcfs,  Sir  ? 

Lyfim.  It  holds 
To  prove  my  Thoughts  were  fo  5  when  flie  began 
Her  Sorrow  for  negleding  me,  that  Sweetncfs 
Defcrv'd  I  fliould  'fteem  her  another  Miftrefs, 
Then,   when  fhe  cruelly  forfook  Lyfimachus  j 
Y<wr  pardon,  Madam,  and  receive  a  Heart 

Proud 
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Proud  with  my  firft  Devotions  to  ferve  you. 

Sop.  In  this  I'm  crown'd  again,  now  mine  for  evw, 

Leo.  You  have  decciv'd  her  happily, 
Joy  to  you  both. 

Dm.  We  are  ripe  for  the  fame  wilbesi 
fdUora*^  part  of  me. 

PoM.  Heall  my  Bleffing. 

Leo.  Heav*n  pour  full  Joys  upon  you,  * 

Mac.   We're  all  blcft ; 
There  wants  but  one  to  fill  your  Arms. 

Lee.  My  Miftrels 
And  Wife  ihall  be  my  Country,  to  which  1 
Was  in  my  Birth  contracted,  your  love  fince 
Hath  plaid  the  Prieft  to  perfed:  what  was  Ceremony. 

Though  Kingdoms  by  juft  Titles  prove  our  own. 

The  Subjefls  Hearts  do  beft  fccure  a  Crown. 


EPK 


EPILOGUE. 

THE  RE  is  no  Coronatm  to  day, 
Unlefs  your  gentle  Votes  da  crown  mr  Piojf  : 
If  Smiles  appear  within  each  La^^s  Eye^ 
JVbicb  are  the  leading  Stars  in  this  fair  Sky^  \ 
Ourfolemn  Day  fets  glorious  \  for  then 
(  46)  JV^  bope  by  their  foft  Influence^  the  Men 
Will  grac£  what  they  firft  floin^d  on  \  makeU  appear^ 
{Both)  howwepkeife^  and  biffs  oar  covetous  Ear 
tf^kh  your  Jlpplaufe,  more  welcome  than  the  Bells 
Upon  a  Triumph  J  Bonfires^  or  what  etfe 
Can  fpeak  a  Coronation.     And  though  I 
Were  late  depos'd^  andfpoil*d  of  Majefty^ 
By  the  kind  Aid  of  your  Hands^  Gentlemen^ 
I  quickly  may  be  Crowned  a  ^ueen  again. 

(46)  Wi  hope  hy  their  fad  Influence^ — ]  What  StofF  is  here?  By 
this/zi/ reading  we  have  an  Affront  ofier'd  the  Ladies,  where  the  Poet 
defign'd  them  a  Compliment ;  and  inflead  of  begging  their  Favour,  he 
runs  the  ready  way  to  incur  their  Difpleafure*  I'he  true  Text  is  from 
the  Quarto  of  1 640. 
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S 


E 


A 


VOYAGE. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONM, 


MEN. 

ALbert  a  French  Pirate^  in  Love  with  Aminta. 
Tibalt  du  Pont,  a  merry  Gentleman^  Friend  to  Albert. 
.    Majler  of  the  Shipj  an  honeft  tmrry  Man. 
Lamure,  an  Ufuring  Merchant. 
Franville,  a  Vain-glorious  Gallant. 
Morillat,  a  fialhw- brained  Gentleman. 
Boatfwainy  an  honeft  Man. 

Sebaftian,  0  noble  Gentleman  of  Portugal,  Husband  to  Ro- 
fellia. 

Nicufa,  Nephew  to  Seballian ;  both  caft  upon  a  Defart  Ifland* 

Raymond,  Brother  to  Aminta^ 
Surgeon. 

Sailors. 


W  O  M  E  N. 


\  ./ 


Aminta,  Mijlrefs  to  Albert,  a  noble  French  Virgin. 
Rofellia,  Governefs  of  the  Amazonian  Portugals. 
Clarinda,  Daughter  to  Rofellia,  in  Love  with  Albert. 

C      1      '  \  ^y^^  LaMes^  Members  of  the  Female  Common^ 


The  SCENE,  Firft  at  Sea,  then  in  the  Defart  tjlands. 


THE 


THE 

;a-voyagE"m 

:   T     L       S   C   E   N   E    I. 

'.  Ten^eflt  TBunder  and  Lightmng, 

Enter  Ma^r  and  two  Sailors. 

Master. 
I  AY  her  aloof,  the  Sea  grc^s  dangerous, 
i  How't  rpits  againft  the  piouds,  Oh>  how  It 
i  capers, 

i  And  how  the  fiery  Element  frights  it  bade : 
*  There  be  Devils  dancing  in  the  Air  I  think  j 
)olphin  hang  i'  ih'  Horns  o'  th'  MOon 

Play,  as  it  ftandi  in  all  the  former  Copies,  has  not  rtceiv'd 
jury  ill  iu  Senfe  as  Meafure,  and  fo  we  have  not  fo  much 
implain  of  the  former  a$  of  the  latter;,  yet  Caufe  there  is, 
er  will  fee  in  the  following  Notes,  Mr,  Shirliy,  who  pub- 
Id  Folio  Edition,  (eems  [o  have  had  little  Care  of  making 
ppear  to  Advantage,  when  he  fent  this  Play  into  tlie  World 
[ical  a  Drefs ;  I  own  the  reftoring  of  the  Meafure  Coll  me 
more  Application  and  Piins  than  the  correfting  theTextt 
Reader  mull  not  expert  that  mufical,  exad  flow  of  Num- 
our  modern' Gentlemen  of  Parnaffai  are  lb  careful  about, 
lore  than  in  Shakefpiar :  However,  I  think,  I  may  remark 
,  both  upon  our  Authors  and  him,  that  whenever  any  Sub* 
I  the  Sublime,  the  P4thetick  or  Defcriptive,  there  the  Num- 
lal  to  both  the  Sentiment  and  Diflion,  and  the  happy  Mix- 
bleof  tranfporting  any  Soul  who  has  the  leall  Taftefbr  the 
Poetry. 

IX.  F  Shot 


82  TJfe  Sea-^eyiagi. 

(2)  Sbct  from  a  Wave  *,  hey  day,  ^bcy  tJay, 
How  (he  kicks  and  yerks  ? 
Down  with  the  Main  Maft,  lay  her  ac@idb 
Furl  up  all  her  LinenSt  and  let  her  ride  it  ooc^ 

I  SaiL  SheMl  never  brook  it.  Matter  1 
She's  fo  deep  laden  chat  fhe'il  bulge* 

Maft.  Hang  her. 
Can  (he  not  buffet  with  a  Storm  a  little  ? 
(3.)  How  it  tofles  her,  ihereeU.like  a  Drunkard, 

(2)  Shot  from  a  Wmvt ;  hty  day^  hey  day, 
^Ho^Jhe  kicks  and  yerks  ? 
Vown.nvitb  the  Main  Majl,  lay  her  at  HuU^ 
Sarle.Mp  all  her  LtMHis,  And  Jet  her  ride  it  9ut* 
I  Sail.  SbnUlnenfir  bnoik  it.^Mafter^ 
I  read  thus. 

Shot  from  a  Wave ;  why  hey  dau  h4y  d^f  how 
She-kicks  and  yerks?  ^ownwkithi  Maim  Aftvj?&e^ 
Lay  her  at  Hull,  furl  up  her  Linens  all. 
And  let  her  ride  it  out. 

I  SaiL  Shell  never  Irook  it,  Udjier  \ 

Unlefs  we  fappofe  the  VeiTel  a  very  fmall  one,  the  Main  Maft  is  not 
made  to  fell  and  rife,  and  I'beHen^  a  Sililornvoald  ckoofe  to  read, 

dovin  ivith  t,heMain  V^rd, 


, « 1"^" 


The  Expletive  there,  whith  I  have  added  to  con^plete'the  WMfahs,^ 
e6mnKnilyadded4)y  Sailor»to  aioft  ^f nhe  I>ir^£tn»a'%h«fi(ti«ief«  m0k 
'tis  generally  the  Omiflion  of  Particles  that  makes  the  diflkiUiyf4f  ft^i^ 
iloiii^:i)»t  Wn^^at  tJiro^i^KMit  this^y.  W.^Smmrit. 

m  :flM  tt'\t^*s  her,  fife  ruls  'likeaDrHnkand, 

2  SaiL  Wt  hame H(ifco*aet^,d,  the ^Band,  Sir, 
Pray  lets  make  in ;  Jhi^sfo  drunk  elfe. 
She  may  chance  to  cafi  up  allher  L<^dingm 

iSail.  Stand  in,  JIandin,  <we are  all hjl  elfe,  loftaiiiifiripS'd. 
1  read, 

Hoiu  it  taffes  her?  'Kowjhe  reels  like  a  Drunkari^ 

2  Sail.  IVe  have  dif covered  the  Land,  Sir,  pray 
Let  MS  make  in  ;  fie  is  fo  drunk  elfe,Jhe 
Mc^,  chance  to  cafi,  vp  all  her  leading, 

I  Sail.  ^—  -— ^  fiand  in. 

Stand  in,  'we  are  all  lofi  elfe^  loft  and perijh*d. 

The  Repetition  of  the  How  in  the  fir  ft  Line,  fieems  very  natuml,  and 
the  Sentiment  without  jt  has  toomudi  Gravity,  and  too  muc^  reienil>lct 
the  like  Expreilion  in  Scripture:  So  chat  the  Omi&on  of  it  in  the  for- 
mer Editions  liurt  theSenfe  a$  well  as  the  Meafure.  Asl  am.perfuadcd 
that  the  whole  Play  may  be  reftor'd  to  its  Meafure  by  no  greater  Lilm'* 
ties  than  ar^  taken  in  thefe  Liiies,  (o  I  think  it  tbe  iiufy  ;of  aa  Editor 
to  redore  it,  Mr.  Seward,  ^    . 
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2  Sail.  We  haire  djicom^d  the  JUod^  Siff 
Pmy  let's  niakc  in  s  ihe*s  ib  drunk  clfe. 
She  may  chance  to  cift  up  all  her  Lading*.  .    , 

1  if^i/.  Stand  in^  Q^  m^  HiCMC  aQ  loft  ^y  loft  and 

Mq^.  Steer  Tier  a  Star-boanS  Acti. 

2  Sail.  Bear  an  with  allj^e.Sail  we<aQ%  Ssc  'Mafter^ 
See  what  a  cUp  oF  Thunder  there  is*  "What 

A  face 'of  Heav*n,  how  droadfuUy  it  looks ! 
Maft.  (4)  Thou  ^Rafcal,  fearful  fiLogue  ibon,  thou'^ft 
bcinpn^yingj 

I  fee  it  in  tliy  Pace ;  thou  haft  l[>een<nfiuail>Iing| 
When  wc  are  fphttiq^  Slave.    Is  this  a  time. 
To  diicourage  our  Friends  with  rour  cold  Orisons  ? 
Call  up  the  Boatfwain  i  how  it  woumi  hoik. 

TiMtT  atutfjwatnm 

Boat/.  (5)  What  AaM  trfc  db? 
^fls/.  Caft  oter  all  t)^  I^iftgi;  Ae  woa't^wki 
An  hour  die. 

Enter  Albert,  Franville,  Lamurc,  Hbalt  du  l^mt, 

^m/  Moriflat. 

«  .  * 

Majt.  The  Storm  is  teud,  ^  c^aooc  ^ 
Hear  one  another ;  what's  the  CJoaft  ?     Soaif.  We  know 
Notvet^finUwcflMkein^    i4S^.  WhatCeia^^SAUooi? 


(4)  nam  Ra/c0l^  fiwftatfti  Rogtm,  tlm  ht^  i^M  ftajt^^ 
I  fee  it  in  thy  Fact:,  thou  Jk^  hut  mumhiing. 

When  <we  are  fplit,^tf«  SU^t ;— ]  Thje  Alteration  In  titc  "point- 
mg  of  this  Pafiage  gives  a  greater 'Emphafis  to  the  S€tH^  of  its  «nd  I 
kope  the  Reader  will  excufe  the  potting  tke  nurtidlplefor  th^  V\rib,  be* 
cuik\!tit^  mutms^Jpikh^t^Httimg. 

(5)  Whatjhall'we  do,  Mafterf 

Caft  on»$r  all  hsr  Ladit^  f — ^]  The  comparing  of  dds  Paflage 

vitk  what  foUows  a  Pag&or  Cwo  lowvr,  woa'd  incline  one  to  thihk  thaC 

.  4fe  Words  -Otft  o*oer  ail^  Sec.  ought  «o  be  appropriated  to  the  Mailer, 

Isr  'tis  hu  Motion  thefe.  It  nmfi  M  o^rioari,  and  j^oSMy  (hod*4 

be  foteo  here.    Read  then, 

Emior  Boatfwmin. 
Boatf.  imafiM^widof 
Maft.  Qafi  over  all  her  lading  \  Jhe  <wotCtfimm^  See. 


$4  72^  Sea-Voyage* 

I  never  faw,  fince  I  havie  known  the  Sea, 

(Which  has  been  this  twenty  Years)  {o  rude  aTempeft : 

In  what  State  are  we  ? 

Maftj  Dangerous  enough,  Captain,-   . 
(6)  We  have  fprung  five  Leaks,  and  no  little  ones ; 
Still  rage ;  befidesj-her  Ribs  are  open. 
Her  Rudder  almoft  fpcnt ;  preoare  youifdves. 
And  have  good  Courages,  Death  comes  but  ohc^ 
And  let  him  come  in  all  his  Frights.  ^ 

Jib.  Is*t  not  poflible,  ' 

To  make  in  to  the  Land  ?  *Tis  here  before  iis. 

Mor.  Here  hard  by.  Sir. 

Maft*  Death's  nearer.  Gentlemen. 
Yet  do  not  cry,  let's  die  like  Men. 

Ti't.  SbalPshoife  the  Boat  outi 
And  go  all  at  one  caft  ^  The  more  the  merrier. 

Enter  Aminta. 

Maft.  You  are  too  hafty,  Monfieur,  do  ye  Idng 
To  be  i*  th*  Fifh-markct  before  your  time  ? 
Hold  her  up  there. 

Jimin*  Oh  miferable  Fortune ! 
Nothing  but  Horror  founding  in  mine  Ears,  no 
,  Mipute  to  promife  to  my  frighted  Soul. 

Tih.  Peace  Woman, 
We  ha'  Storms  enough  already ;  no  more  howliag. 

jimin.  Gentle  Matter. 

Maji.  Clap  this  Woman  under  Hatches.     ^     \  : 

jllh.  Prithee  fpeak  mildly  to  her. 

Amin.  Can  no  help  ? 

Maft.  None,  that  I  know. 

Amin.  No  Promife  from  your  Goodnefs  ?— — 


(6)  We  han)i  ffrnng  five  Leaks,  and  no  little  ones  i 

sail  rage ;  hefides^  ber  Ribs  are  open,"]  Here  the  Words  JfiU 
rage,  fhouM  either  be  in  a  Parentheiis  with  a  Note  of  Admiration, 
(ft ill  rage!)  or  clfe,^  which  is  more  probable  from  the  Defedi  in  the 
Meafure,  fomething  is  loil^  and  I  believe  the  Original  was, 
■  five  Leaks  t,  and  no  Hi  tie  ones  ; 

The  Winds  fti II  rage ;  iefides,  her  Ribs  are  open^ 
•r  perhaps,  W*  5f«f. 

MaJi. 
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Maft.:Aml  a  God?   For  HcavVs  fakjcdow  this 
Woman. 

fib.  Go,  take  your  gilt  1  .    . 

Prayer-Book,,  and  to  your  ^^ufineisi  wink  and  die. 
There's  an  old  Haddock  ftays  for  ye.  /     : 

Jmm.  Muft  Idle  here  in  all  the- Frights  and  Terrors, 
The  thou&nd  feveral  Shapes  Death  triumphs  in  ? . 
No  Friend  to  counfel  me? 

jtlb.  Have  Peace,  fweet  Miftrefs.         f 

Amin,  No  Kindreds  Tears  upon  me?  Oh!  my  Country! 
No  gentle  Hand. to  clofe  mine  Eyes?  / 

Alb.  Be  comforted  i 
Heav'n  has  the  feme  PoVr  ft  ill,  and  the  feme  Mercy* 

Amin.  Oh,  that  Wave  will  devour  me ! 

Maft.  Carry  her  down,  Capuin, 
Or  by  thefe  Hands  Til  give  no  more  Direftion, 
Let  the  Ship  fink  or  fwim  5  we  ha'  ne'er  better  luck, ; 
When  we've  fuch  ftowage  as  thefe  Trinkets  with  us, 
Thefe  fweet  Sin -breeders  •,  how  can  Hcav'n  fmile  onus. 
When  fuch  a  Burden  of  Iniquity 
Lies  tumbling  like  a  Potion  in  our  Ship's  Belly  ?      [Exit. 

Tib.  Away  with  her,  and  if  (he  have  a  Prayer, 
That's  fit  for  fach  an  Hour,  let  her  fey't  quickly. 
And  ferk>ufly.  ,  [Exit. 

Alb.  I  fee  it  clear,  come  Lady, 
Come  in,  and  take  fome  Comfort.    PU  ftay  with  ye. 

Amin.  Where  (hould  I  ftay  ?  To  what  end  fhould  I  hope  ? 
Am  not  I  circled  round  with  Mifery  ? 
Confufions  in  their  full  heights  dwell  about  me : 
Oh  Monfieur  Albert^  how  am  I  bound  to  curfe  ye, 
(If  Curies  could  redeem  me)  How  to  hate  ye  ? 
You  forc'd  vAt  from  my  Quiet,  from  my  Friends, 
Even  from  their  Arms,  that  were  as  dear  to  me. 
As  Day-light  is,  or  Comfort  to  the  Wretched  ; 
You  forc'd  my  Friends  fome  from  their  peaceful  Reft, 
Some  your  relentlefs  Sword  gave  their  laft  Groans  ^ 
Would  I  had  there  been  numbred. 
And  to  Fortunes  never  fatisfied  Afflidions 
Ye  turn'd  my  Brother  ? 

And  thofe  few  Friends  Pd  left,  like  defperate  Creatures, 

F  3  To 


$^  7%g  SiuhVoyagt, 
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To  their  own  Fears  and  the  Worid^^  ftubbbm  Piciet : 
Oh  mercilefs ! 

j/Ub.  Sweet  Miftrefi. 

Amin.  And'  whether  they  are  wandrifig  to  avoid  ye^ 
Or  whether  dead»  and  no  kind  Earth  ti^  cover 'im-— 
Was  this  ^  Lover's  Part?  But  Heav^n^has  iooxA'jti^ 
And  in  his  Jteudcft  Voicei  his  Voice  of  Thunder^ 
And  in  the  Mutiny  (7)  of  his  Peep-Wonders^ 
He  tcll§  ye  now^  ye  weep  too  late. 

M.  Let  thcfc  Tears 
Tell  how  I  honour  ye ;  ye  know,  dear  Lady, 
Since  ye^are  mine,,  now  truly  I  have  lov*d  ye^ 
How  fandimonioufly  obTerv'd  your  Honour  § 
Not  one  lafcivious  Word,  not  one  touchy  Lady ; 
No,  not  a  hope  that  might  not  render  me 
The  unpolluted  Servant  of  your  Chaftity ; 
(8)  For  you  I  put  to  Sea*  to  f«ek  your  Brother^ 
Your  Captain,  yet  your  Slave,  that  his  Redemptionj 
If  he  be  living,  where  the  Sun  has  Circuity 
{$)  May  expiate.your  Rigour,  and  my  Radindi* 

Amin:  The  Storm,  gtpws  greater,  whatftiallwedor 
^  Alb.  Let's  in, 

And.ask  HeavVs  Mercys  my  ftrong  Nffnd  pi^ages^ 
Through  all  thefe  Dangers,  we  (hall  fee  a  Dfty  yet 
Shall  crown  your  pious  Hopes,  and  my  fair  Wishes.  {Exit^ 

"  ^jY  ■!  ijjijLj.  ■'  of,  bis  dcip  WoiderSf]^  Dktp  WofJfrs  may  be  good 
ISngliJh,  but  it  is  not  very  inteUigiUe  as  it  is  bm  QircmaiUoce4i.  l|ie 
Addition  of  a  fingle  Hyplien  niiakesall  cleaff  Diet-Wanders. 

(8)  For  you  j put  to  Sea,  to/eek  ypur  ByotlkertJ  Tbis,  if  it  has  any 
meaning*  muft  figaify  tbnt  bis  fole  fiind  of  piufiiig  to  Set  was  Co  Aad 
but  ber  Brocher,  an)  yet,  AUt  3.  Sc^e  1.  Frsusvilk  ia/«}|po6tive|y  tlu^t 
tbey  weretound 

For  hapfty  Fiaces^  and  mojt  fertile  Iflands,. 
bttt  tbat  afceiwards 

Sbe  tnrn*d  the  Captnin's  Mind^  te. 
This.lncopfi0eiicy  mig^t  poffibly  be  owing  to  ftm^ofer  and  above 
complaifant  Player,  who  was  willing  to  enbance  the  VMue  of  AlberC% 
Service,  and  make  him  compliment  his  Miftrefs,  not.  only,  at  tbe,E^« 
pence  of  our  Poets,  bat  even  of  Trntb  itfdf. 

(9)  May  expiate yont  Rigsnr,  emd  my  RMf^efi,}  TYmYtthB^Sf^ 
as  apply*d  to  Rigour  and  Rajhnefs,  has  two  diflBrent  Seaies^  To  epcpi^t 
Rifour  is  toremoye  it  by  a  proper  Expiatiow  fox  that  R^jbnefs  tJ^at  oc- 
caUonM  it. 


Maft.  It  mud  all  over*board. 

(lo)  Boaif.  It  clears  to  Sea^^ivMd. 

Maft.  Fling  o'er  the  l^mgL^thjcre,  and  let  us  ligbt^ 
Her;  (all  the  Meat,  andti^'  C^es,.we.are.ai>goW^ies^ 
Tl^«.«e:nKU«  find'  hfr  lMk$^  dad  ^d^  her;  i^p ;/ 
Tet  fave  Ibme  little  ^isl^et  fqr  ch?  Csuly , 
Till  we  come  to  th'  Land. 

Why  hone£t.^%^,  her^  lief  4U  tc^y  Monjf.; 
The  Mony  (i|)  Irhfi'  wkfd  byrUforyv 
To  biif  a<^^  l#nd«  and  t'Ofdiltiips  in  pew  Qiuntries, 
'Caufel*was/b^0i'd  frqi^noin^owo^  I  ha'  been. 
This  twentyi  Y^4  a  raifing.  itr .   Ti^;  Out  with  it  c 
The  Devils  ^re.gi^  ip^ber  by  (he  pars^ . 
Whofh^l  bftV'^^^  h^?  (hey  q^uirrel  in  du^Clou^iU 

Lam.  I  zfiBL  ^n^p^^fe  Sif . 

?i^.  And  be  undone,  {i2).\iib&txpc  ihia  ^e  perifli* 

Z.J0I.  Oh  fave  one  Chcft  of  Pl^e;. 

*?l^*  Jims  with-  it  ItfftUy,  Sailor* j: 
It  was  ibme  Pawn  that  he  h^.gj^  ui^fkftlyrr 

(10)    JkffL  It  <le^i  ^9  Si^-^warJ  Mapr^ 

tltng  o'er  the  Zi^/«jr-]  Thif  Elacc  confirms  my  Ohfemtbft 
above;^  tkat  the  ^M(/^0f>  has^notfaing  w6o  whh  the- Words 

Mafier^ 


Caft  ov9iti[Ub9P  Ladings 
No  moit  thap  he  |ias  here  with« 

Mdfiir^ 


f^mm 


Tltng ;^trtbf  Lading' 
For  hnv>  ridiculouf  ^woi^'d  it  he  for  huiv  to.  ikv  it  r&ar/»  drc*  and  of 
confeqaenco  the  Danger t>f  a  Wreck  is  over,  ana  yet  in  tSe  f^me  t>reath 
Ud<*enr  fKng  the  Cargo  overboard  ?  * 

(11)  — i  i2»*'avrarl/'^^€i^rjrJ'It'iHooldbe,  ftft4i/Fr.5#av0rW^ra^ 
too,  rfcit  or  rtfi^i/^  *tis  fo' fligli^  a  Bbiaeft  that  *»»«»  leiLrce  ww)^ 
ike  notice. 

(12)  «—  */ij  ^f^//i<'  thun  njM!\  This  Paflagip  truly  may  be  under* 
ftood  and  ac^fii#*d  into  Senre,  but  the  Le£iionof  the  oldJCopy  fuper* 
Ues  ai'fd(6h  Expofitions,  by  reading  as  Ihave  refbrm'd  the  Text. 
Ux.fbeoiaU  had  added  drown,  in  his  Margin  to  complete  the  Senfe, 
nd  kil  chat  aonpared  in  theEdkion  of  1647, 1  ihouid  have  been  pleasM 
tahavefoood  nisConjeAare  confirmed.  *Tis  certainly  as  good  a  Word 
^f^i/b,  and  Slight  wkbas  inuch  Propriety  have  been  the  ori^nal  one. 

F  4  Down 


88  7he  Sea-Voydge.^ 

Powawhh.it;  low  enough,  ind  let  Crabs  breed  |q'c  i 
Majt.  Over  with  the  Trunks  too. 

.  Enter  AIl?grt, 

^^.  Take  mine,  and  fpare  not. 

Mafi.  We  muft  over  with  all. 

Fran.  Will  ye  throw  away  my  Lordfhip  Att  I  fold, 
And  put  it  into  Cloaths  and  Neceflaries, 
Togo  to  Sea  with  ? 

?^.  Over  wi't ;  I  love  to  fee  a  Lordihip  fink  \ 
Sir,  you  hftno  Wood  upon't,  to  buoy  it  up; 
You  might  ha*  fav*d  it  elfe.     Fran.  I  am  uniiottfe  ■ 
For  ever.     Alh.  Why,  we're  all  undone  5^  would  you 
Be  only  happy  ?  Lam.  Sir,  you  may  lofe  too.     * 

tih.  Thou  lieft  ;  I  ha*  nothing  but  my  Skin, 
/)Lnd  Cloaths ;  my  Sword  here,  and  myielf ; 
T WQ*  Crowns  in  my  Pocket ;  two  pair  of  Cards  j    • 
And  three  falfe  Dice :  I  can  fwim  like  a  Fiih, 
Raical,  nothing  to  hinder  me. 

Boatf.  In  with  her  of  all  Hands. 

Mafi.  Come  Gentlemen,  come  Captain,  ye  muft  help  aH  \ 
My  Life  now -for  the  Land. 

(13)  Boatf.  *Tis  high,  and  rocky, 
/Vnd  full  of  Perils.    Jib.  Howe'er  let's  attempt  it. 

Mafi.  Then  cheer  luftily  my  Hearts.  [^xiV; 

Enter  Sebaftian  ani  Nicuia, 

Sib.  Yes,  'tis  a  Ship^  I  fee  it  now,  a  tall  Ship; 
3he  has  wrought  luftily  for  her  Deliverance  \ 
Heaven's  Mercy,  what  a  wretched  Day  has  here  been  ? 

JViV.  To  ftill  and  quiet  Minds  that  knew  no  Mifcry, 
It  may  feem  wretched,  but  with  us  'tis  ordinary  \ 
Heav -n  has  no  Storm  in  ftore,  nor  Earth  no  Terror, 
That  can  fccm  new  to  us.    Seh.  Tis  true  Kxcuja^ 
If  Fortune  were  dctcrmin-d  to  be  wanton. 
And  would  wipe  out  the  Stories  of  Mens  Miiedes} 

(i  3)  'TVi  high  and  r^riy,— -]  There  is  fome  feemiag  probability  that 
this  Line  is  the  BoAt/<ivatn*B,  to  whom  I  have  given  it »  but  there  is  none 
^at  it  oqght  to  ^ome  from  the  Mafttr'^  M<>tiM^* 

"Ye? 
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Yet  wc  two  living,  wc  could  crofs  her  purpofc  i 
For  'tis  ippoICble  thee  ihe  fhould  cure  us>, 
Wc  are  fo  excellent  in  our  Afflidtions ;     \ 
It  would  be  more  than  Glory  to  her  Blihdnefs, 
And  ftile  her  Power  beyond  her  Pride,  to  quit  us. 

Be.  Do  they  live  ftill  ? 

Sth.  Yes,  and  make,  to  the  Harbour* 

Kic.  Moft  miferable  Men ;  I  grieve  their  Fortunes.    . 

Seb.  How  happy  had  they  been,  had  the  Sea  cover •dVm  J- 
They  leap  from  one  Calamity  to  another  |  •    , 

[Skut  within.']  Had  they  been  drown'd,  they'd  ended  aU 
'  their  Sorrows.  /  ,^ 

Whatlhoutsof  Joy  they  make? 

iViV.  Alas  poor  Wretches,  ::  .  :  ;r 

Had  they,  but  one  Experience  of  this  Iflaiul>  *     •  : 

They'd  turn  thek  Tunes  to  Wailing^.  ^     "  .' 

Seh  Nay,  to  Cuffes,   \.  '''-■.  •    " 

That  ever  they  fet  foot  bn  fuch  Calamities ;  ".\-^ 

(14)  Here's  nothing  but  Rocks  and  JBarrenneJs,  .  / 

Hunger  and  Cold  to  egt ;  here's  no  V u^evar^ 
To  chcar  the  Heart  of  Man,  no  Crvftal:  KivcrSt 
After  his  Labour,  to  refrefh  his  Body,     '      - 
If  he  be  feeble  i  nothing  to  reftore  him*  . . 
Bat  heavenly  hopes :  Nature  that  made  thole  Remedies^   ^ 
Duts  not  come  here,  nor  .look  on  our  Diftrefles^ 
For  fear  fhe  turn  wild,  like  the  Place,  and  barren. 

Nic.  Oh  Uncle,  yet  a  little  Memory 
Of  what  we  were,  •twill  be  a  little  C6mfort 

(14)  Berg's  notbiitg  Bui  Rocks  and  Sarrenne/s^ 

Hunger  and  Cold  to  eat;  heroes  no  Vineyards  &c.]  Nothing  but 
hch  and  Barrenmfs  to  eat,  is  intdligible  and  good  Langaage,  but 
finely  no  poetical  Licence  will  excufe  what  follows. 

Hunger  and  Cold  to  eat ;— — 
I  would  ready /9r  Meat;  i.  e.  inftead  of  Meat,  and  propofe  to  fupply 
the  Meafare  thus. 

There* s  nothing  here  but  Rocks  and  Barrennefs, 
Hunger  and  Cold  for  Meat ;  here  are  no  Vineyards  &c, 

Mr.  Seward* 
I  would  read  and  point  thot, 

Here^s  nothing  here  but  Rods  and  Barrenne/s^ 
Hunger  and  Cold;  nothing  to  eat;  no  Vineyards-'     ■■ 

^  I  have  not  altered  the  Text,  the  Reader  may  take  hi)  Choice. 

In 


t 

In  our  Calamiticsr^ 

When  we  were  feated  in  our  WcfRd^Hbmcjp 
How  happy  in  our  Kindreds,  in  our  Families, 
In  all  our  Fortunes  —^— 

Seb.  A  Curfe  on  thofe  French  Pirates^  that  difj^lanted'uf,' 
That  flung  us  from  that  Happinefi  we  found  theri^, 
Conftrained  us  to  Sea,  to  fave  our  Lives,, 
Qur  Honours,  and  our  Riches, 
With  all  we  had,  our  K'infmen  and  our  Tewels, 
^0  hope  to  find. fbu>r  Place  free,  from  fucb  Rc^sbers^ 
(1 5  j  A  mighty  Storm  fever*d  our  Barks,  that,  where 
My  Wife,  my  Daughter  and  ifey  noble  Ladies 
That  went  with  her.  Virgins  andioving^Souli, 
To  fcapc  thofe.Piratcs.    Nic.  They  are  all  yet  living  j 
Such  Goodnefs  cannot  perilh.    Seb.  Never  to  me,;  Cpufliif 
Never  to  me  again ;  ii^art)ears  their  Flag-fUvest' 

JViV.  The  Arms  of  France  fure  \ 
Nay,  do  not  ftirtj  we  cannot  be  more  mifcrabl^i 
Death  is  a  Cordial  now,  come  when  Iti^ill.  ^ 

Seb.  They  gjet  to  fliore  apace,  they*ll  fly  as  faft 
When  oncethcy  iind  the  Puce :  What*S  that  which. fwfe)$ 
there  ? 

Nic.  A  ftrong  young  Man,  Sir,  with  a  han^mc  "Wqiq^i^ 
Hanging  about  his  Neck. 

^^^.  That  Ihews  Ibmc  Honour  J 
May  thy  braveCharity,  whatever  thfiou  art,     ,  ^  ^ 

Be  fpoken  in  a  Place  that  may  renown  thee,.  ^ 

And  not  die  here, 

Nic.  The  Boat  it  fcems  tum*d  over, 

(15)  IVben  a  migkiy  SUrm  fivir^d  our  Pmrhp 
not,  where  mf  Wife^  my  Dattgbter 

AndmfnobJe  ladies  that  wemi  wifhjkir^}  ThtAM&  Wbirt  here 
/tf  luuxecefiary  tothf  S^ie»  and  feemt  tp  haye.aipa'4  lUI  (hftOoMfifioi 
of  the  Meafure  which  may  thus  be  reftor'd. 

A  mighty  ^$9rm  fimerU  em  Battkti  tVmtmk§99 
Ue  Wife^  «f  Demghitr  mmdmy  tmhieLmHee 
na4  went  nvith  her^  Virgins  and  Uving  Souls, 
Te/cafe  thofe  Pirates.    ^flC.  They, mere  myei  Hmng  » : 
Such  Goodnefs  eunmoi  perifi.    Sebw  Ih^er  to  me,  Gmfier,  &c. 
As  this  Plarfeems  to  havefaflbrU  fo  vtrfwaxk  in  lie  MctAife»  foch 
Libertiistt  tfaefiriottft  be^takoLtacdbuv  it         "  Ms.  Semuu^ 

So 


h  fbrc'cf  Vm  to  their  Ihifts^  yet  aiP  are  landed : 
They're  Pirate?  on  mj  Life^ 

Sebi  THwy  will' not  rob  trs  5 
For  none  will  «ike  our  Mifcry  fbr  Riches':  '  '^ 

£bme,eoufih,  let'k  dcfcend,  and' trj^  their  PfticS's 

If  we  get  olF,  a-littJc  hof^e^  walkar  with  US';- 

If  not,  we  (haU- but  load  this  wretched  Ifland' 

With  the  &me  Shadowy  ftill;  that  ntuifgrowlfaoreen 

Enter  Albert^,  Aminta,)  Tibalt,  Morillat,  LanHuv^ 

Tih.  (i5)  Wee  comcjaihore,  my- Maces,  we  are  6ft ar- 
rived yet; 

JkG^.  ISes^  Thanks^toHeavVaGoednefB^  noNTan^^M 
The  Ship  rides  fair  toO|  and  her  Leaks'  are  in 
GoodtRighCi    Alk  The-Weather'^&turn^d  moiecourtooitt  » 
How'does  my  Dtar?  alas,  how  wtekibc  isi 
And  wet!     jlfmif^.  I  am  gkd  yet,  I^fbap^  with  Lifei 
Which  certain,  nobk-Capcaint  next  to  Heaven^^ 
Goodnefi^  I  mull  thank  you  for,  and  what'^monei 
Adcnowledge  your  d^r  Tfindemefi;  your  firm  Lov^e* 
To  your  uowofthy  MHtrels^  and  recanrtoo 
(Indeed  I  miift)  tboft' Harfli  Opink>ns, 
Thofe  crael' unkind  Thoughts,  Iheaptupen  ye; 
Farther  than  that,  V  mud  forget  your  liijuries, 
80  far  I  am  ty^d  and  fettered  to  yier  Service  5 
Bdieve  me,  I  will  leansr  toLovo/ 

Alb.  I  thank  ye,  Madam,  and  it  fhail  be  my 
Pra&ice  to  fcrve.  What  cheer.  Companions  ? 

fib.  No  great  cheer.  Sir,  a  pteceof  fouced  Bisket,. 
Aodbalf  an  hard  Cgg^  for.  the  Sea's  ta'en  order, 
im% yoKSDg  and  ftroDg,  we  (ball  notfurfeit.  Captain^ 
For  mine  own  part,  Pit  danoe  till  Fm  dry  ; 
Come,  Surgeon,  come^^  out  with  your  Qyfter-pipe 
And ftrikea  G^IUard. 

(16)  Wet  come  i5^/——tfrri«iwijprA 

Maft.  Thanh-^'lWa  cmji^iding^^toWelcmneh  exceed* 

'^nf^^^[pt$ferhm9^UTt6^'sMmti^  wJiofe  dcoU  Cliar.u^  is 

Alt. 


g2  l^e  Sea-Foyagi. 

JIK  What  a  brave  Day  again  ?  and  what  fair  tVcathfl|5 
After  fo  foul  a  Storm  ? 

Lam.  Ay,  an't  had  pleas*d  the  Maftcr  he  might  ha' 
Forcfeen  this  Weather,  and  ha*  fav'd  our  Goods. 

Jib.  Never  think  on  *em,  veVe  our  Lives  and  Healths 

Lam.  I  muft  think  on  *em,  and  think 
*TwaS;  moft  malicioufly  done  to  undo  me.  ; 

Fran.  And  me  too^  I  loft  all; 
I  ha'n't  another  Shirt  to  put  on  me. 
Nor  Cloaths,  but  thcfe  poor  Rags  5  I  had  fifteen 
Fair  Suits,  the  worft  was  cut  on  Tafiaty.' 

Tib.  I  am  glad  you  ha*  loft ;  give  rflc  thy  Hand, 
Is  thy  Skin  whole  ?  art  thou  not  purrd  with  Scabs  ? 
No  antient  Monuments  of  Madam  Fenns  ? 
'Thou'ft  a  Suit  then  wiH  pofe  the  cunning'ft  Tailor, 
That  never  will  turn  Faftiion,  nor  forfake  thee, 
i  Till  thy  Executors,  (17)  the  Worms,  upcafe  thee, 
*  They  take  off*  glorious  Suits,  Fr^milk :   thou'rt.  hjippyj^ 
Thou  art  delivered  of  'em  ;  here's  no  Brokers, ; 
No  Alchymifts  to  turn  'em  into  Metal ;  / 

Nor  leathered  Captains,  :> 

With  Ladies  to  adore  •cm  1  wilt  thou  fee 
A  Dog-fifti  rife  in  one  of  thy  brave  Doi^lets, 
And  tumble  like  a  Tub  to  make  thee  merry,  n 

Or  an  old  Haddock  rife  with  thy  hatch'd  Svford    ^ 
Thou  paid*ft  a  hundred  Crowns  for.?;  .  i 

Or  a  Mermaid  in  a  Mantle  of  your  Worfhip's  ?  ] 

Or  a  Dolphin  in  your  double  Ruff*? .  ; 

Fran.  Ye're  merry^ 

jiy)  the  Worms  um-afe  tbie, 

*rhey  take  off  glorious  Suits,  FranviHc;  tbou'rt  iapfy 

ITbou  art  deli'ver'^d  o/^em ; ]  As  *em  is  relative  to  ff^orms, 

not  Suits,  which  it  ought  Hot  to  be,  according  as  the  Place  ftands  at 
pxefent,  I  would  read  and  point  the  whole  thus : 

the  Worms  uncafe  thee, 

7hou  talk'ft  o^ glorious  Suits,  Franville ;  thou^rt  hapfy 
Thou  art  deli<vered  of  '*em,     Here*s  no  Brokers, 
No  Alchymijls  to  turn  V/w  into  Metal} 
Nor  leathered  Captains, 
With  Ladies  to  adore  ^em  ;  &C. 
The  laft  *em  relates  too  to  Suits,  not  Captains ;     Soldiers  and  Ladies^ 
according  to  merry  7ibalt,  arc  equally  fend  of  Drefs. 

But 
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3ut  if  I  take  it  thus,  if  I  be  foifted 

iAnd  jccr*d  out  of  my  Goods.    Lam.  Nor  I,   I  vow  td 

thee. 
Nor  Matter  you,  nor  Mate,  I  fee  your  cunrring. 

Jib.  Oh  be  not  angry.  Gentlemen. 

MorU.  Yes  Sir,  we  have  Reafdn : 
And  fome  Friends  I  can  make,     Maft.    What  T  did. 

Gentlemen, 
Was  for  the  general  Safety.  ; '  ^    , 

But  if  ye  aim  at  me,  I  am  not  fo  tame— *— 

Tib.  Pray  take  niy  Counfel,  Gallants,  fight  not  till 
The  Surgeon  be  well,    ^.  .  . 

He's  damnable  Sea-fick,  and  may  fpoil  all  5 
Befides  h*as  loft  his  Fiddlcftick,  and  thVbeft         '  '       \ 
Box  of  Bores-grcafe-— —  why  do  you  make  fuch  Faces, 
And  hand  your  <Swords  ?     , 

JW.  Who  would  ye  fight  with.  Gentlemen? 
Wh'as  done  ye  wrong  ?  for  fhame  be  better  tempered. 
No  foonei:  conjp  to  give  thanks  for  our  Safeties, 
*Bat  we  muft  raife  new  civil  Broils  amongft  us,    " 
Inflame  thofc  angry  Powers^  to  (ho.wer '  new  Vengeance 

on  us  ? 
What  can  w'cxpedl  fpr  thefe  unmanly  Murmurs, 
Thcfe  ftrong  Temptations  of  their  holy  Pities, 
But  Plagues  in  another  kind,  fo  full,  fo  dreadful. 

That  th*  finging  Storms  are  Slumbers  to  it  ?    Tib.  Be  Men, 

And  rule  jour  Minds  5  if  you  will  needs  fight,  Gentlemen, 

And  think  to  raife  new  Riches  by  your  Valours, 

Have  at  ye,  I  have  little  elfe  to  do  now, 

I  have  faid  my.  Prayers  % 

You  fay  you  have  loft,  and  make  your  Lofs  your  Quarrel, 

And  grumble  at  my  Captain  here,  and  th*  Mafter, 

Two  worthy  Perfpns,,. 

Indeed  too  worthy  for  fuch  Rafcals,  thou 

Galloon  Gallant,  and  Mammon  you  that  build 

On  golden  Mountains,  thou  mere  Mony-Maggot ; 

Come,  all  draw  your  Swords ; 

Ye  fay  yie're  mifcrable.     Alb.  Nay,  hold  good  TtbalL 
Ttb.  Captain,  let  ftie  correft  'cm  ; 
.  ril  make  ye  ten  times  worfe  ;  I  will  not  leave  'cm-^-^— 

For 


For  look  yc, 

JRigbsing's  as  aourifbiqg  to  mc  as  eatings 
I  was  bom  quarrelling* 
•      Mafi.  Px^^  Sir. 

Tib.  I  will  not  leave  'emiikinsio  cover  !«i  j 
Do  ye  grumble^  when  ye  are  weO,  yc  Ro^^  ? 

dl4b/,  Noble  Iki-potU^ 

Tib.  Ye  have  Cloaths  now  ;  and  ye  (prate. 

jimin.  Pray  Gentlemen,  for  4ny  >fake  be  at  Peace. 
Let  it  become  mexo.make  all  here  Frieodg. 

itftim.  YouVe  .ftc^  our  Angers^  JU^y^ 

jttb.  This  ftiews  noble. 

Tib.  *Tis  well  i  '43s  very  well  r-thete^s  balfa  Bskfitt 
Break't  amoogft  ye  alU  and  idiank  my  Swnty;;' 
^Tis  Ooaths  and  Plate  too ;  mo  ouirje  QuarisUiag. 

Amin.  But  ha !  what  things  art  4iief<^ 
Are  they  human  Creatuces  j 

ErUifr  SetMftian  ^ffd  iraccfia. 

Tib.  Fv^lieara  of  Sea- Calves*    M.  They're  no  Sbk 
dowsfur^ 
They've  Legs  and  Arms.  fib.  They  hang  but  lightly  01 
though. 

^mtn.  How  ihey  look  1  are  they  Meusf'aces? 

Ttb.  They  have  Horfc-taHs  growing  to  •cro» 
Goedly  long  Manes. 

jlmhi.  *Las  what  funk  ^c&  they  lia've  1 
How  they  are  crept  in,  as  If  rhey  had  ^xax  l^litfidt 
Sure  they  are  wretched  Men. 

Tib.  Where  are  tlicir  Wardrobes  ? 
Look  ye^  Fraiuville^  Jiere  are  a  cou[de  of  Courtieis^     ^ 

.^jfeiiii. They kneel^ a:]as poor Soiila.  .^^ What^n; yiei 
fpeak; 
Are  ye  alive,  or  are  ye  wandring  Shadowy 
That  find  no  Peace  on  Earth,  till  ve  itveal 
Some  hidden  Secret?    Sib.  We  are  Men  as  you om^ 
Only  our  Miferies  make  us  ieem  Monfters  1    - 
If  ever  Pky  dwek  in  noble  Hearts—  {[tfemm 

^.  We  underftand  ^em  too .;    x>tay  mark  'em^  Oen- 

Seb.  Or  that  Heaven's  pleasM  wkhliuman  Charity ; 

IJ 
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tf  e^er  ye  hav£  heard  the  Name  of  i^neivlpii{b 
Or  faffered  in  ypvdelvj^^die  leaft  AflUfikions^ 
(bve  gentle  Fathers  thatliave  :brsd  yt  xendcr^^ 
And  Mothers  that  have  wept  for  your  MisfoHttieSj 
Have  Mercy  pn  ^ur  iMirriea. 
.    Jib.  Stand  qp,  'Wrctcics ; 
Speak  boldly,  andliave  rdcafi?. 

Nic.  If  ye  be  Chriftiaifi, 
And  hy  that  blcfiSbd  Name  abound  Jto.relirv;eui^ 
Convey  usjfrom.tbbJIlapd 

Jib.  •Speak  i  whatav  7^.* 

Jifib.  .'As  ^ou  are,  Gende  hom^  to  tell  yc  «snm^ 
Were  but  to  number  .imQiu':awa£alamitie^^ 
And  turn  your  ,%cs  mm  with  j)erpecual  Weeptqgs ; 
Tbefe  'm^oy  !^ear3  an  ithis  .moll  wcerobed  Ifland 
Wejtwp  ba^e  3iv!dL  the  (corn  and  ,game  of  Fortune^ 
BldTs  youtfilves  from  it.  Noble  <Sentlemen ; 
The£reat3BftPla&iesthat,human  Natuit.£ifieES 
A)e  ^feated  liere^^tVildnefs  and  Wants  inmimerahle* 
.  ,j^.  Mow  came  ye  hkher  ?    iVtr.  Jn  a  fihip^  ;^(M 

Fi)o9  and  as  you  might  liave  been,  had  itot  Heaven 
Piefervcd  .ye  for  .ibme.more  noble  ule, 
Wrackt  defperaiely ;  our  Men,  and  all  CQofiu«*4f 
tut  we  two,  that  .ilill  1^,  iind  fpin  out  here 
The  thin  and  ragged  Threads  of  our  Misfortunes. 
JOf.  Is  there  no  Meat^bavef 
JSeb.  Nor  Meat  nor  iQuiet  i 
IRo  Summer  here,  to  promife  any  thing  i 
Nor  Autumn,  to  make  full  the  Reaper's  Hands  f 
The  Earth  obdurate  to  the  Tears  of  Heav^, 
iUts  nothiqgrihoot  Jbut  c^iibn'd  Weeds. 
iTo  Rivers,  nor  no  ptealant  Groves,  no  Beads  ^ 
Ail  that  were  nnade  fiv  Man's 'ufe,  flie  tbk  DofiuXtf 
No  airy  Fowl  dare9  jsake  his^ghti^'erit. 
It  is  fo  Ominous 

SeipentSt  «nd  ^gly  things,  the  ihames  of  .Natutr, 
Roots  of  malignant  Tai^,  foul  flanding  Waieos  i 
Sometioies  we  'find  a  fuUbine  Sea^root, 
And  that*s  a  Delicate ;  a  Rat  fometimos. 
And  that  we  hunt  Jike  Princes  in  choir  PisafuKe*) 

And 


And  when  ift  take  a  Tosld,  ift  make  a  Banquet. ' 

Amin.  For  Heaven's  fake  let'i  aboard.  ' 

Ab.  D*ye  know  no  farther  ? 

iViV.  Yes 
We've  fometimes  fcen  the  fhadow  of  a  Place 
Inhabited  ;  and  heard  the  Noife  of  Hunters, 
And  have  attempted  to  find  ft ;' ' 
So  far,  as  a  River, 

Deep,  floii^,  and  dangerous,  fenced  with  high  Rocks, 
We've  gone ;  but  not  able  t'atchieve  that  Hazard, 
Retumd  to  our  old  Miferies.    If  this 
Sad  Story  may  deferveybur  Pities     ■         JUl.^  Ye  fhall 
Aboard  with  us,  we  will  relieve  your  Miferies, 

Seh.  Nor  will  we  be  unthanfcfol  for  this  Benefit, 
No,  Gentlemen,  we*ll  pay  for  our  Deliverance ; 
Look  ye  that  plough  the  Seas  for  Wealth  and  Pleafures, 
That  out-run  Day  and  Night  with  your  Ambitions, 
Look  on  thofe  heaps,  they  fecm  hard  ragged  Quarries ; 
Remove,  and  view  'em  fully.. 

Mafi.  OhHeav*n,*  they're  Gold  and  Jewels.  S^eK  Betft 
too  hafty, 
Here  lies  another  heap..    Mor.  And  here  another. 
All  perfe<5t  Gold.    AH.  Stand  farther  off,  you  muft  not 
Be  your  own  Carvers,    ham*  We  have  lhares,'and'dc^ 
ones.  • 

Fran.  Yes  Sir,  we  will  maintain't: 
Ho,  Fellow  Sailors.    Lam.  Stand  all  to  your  Freedbms; 
I'll  have  all  this. 

Fran.  I  this-.  ' 

?1*.  You^lhallbehang'dfirft. 

Lam.  My  Lofies  fliall  be  made  good.    Fran.  So'fhail 
mine. 
Or  wkh  my  -Sword  Pil  do't ;  all  that  will  fharc 
With  us,  affiftus.    Tth.  Captain,  let's  fct  in. 

AJb.  This  Mony  will  undo,  undo  us  all. 

Seb.  This  Gold  was  th*  OvVthrow  of  my  Happincfs ; 
I  had  Command  too,  when  I  landed  hercj 
And  led  young,  high,  and  noble  Spirits  under  mei 
This  curfcd  Gold  '  ' 

Enticing  'em,  they  fct  upon  their  Captain, 

On 
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On  me  that  own'd  this  Wealth,  and  this  poor  Gentleman> 

Gave  us  no  few  Wounds,  forc'd  us  from  our  own  ; 

.And  then  their  civil  Swordsj  who  ihould  be  Owners, 

And  who 

Lords  Qvcr  all,  tura*d  againft  their  oWn  Lives ; 

Firft  ia  their  great  Kage  they  confutn*d  the  Ship, 

That  poor  part  of  the  Ship  chat  fcap'd  the  firft  Wrack, 

Next  their  own  Lives  by  heaps  ;  Oh  be  you  wife 

And  careful.'  Lam.  We*Jl  ha'  more :  Sirrah,  come  (hew  it. 

Fran.  Or  ten  times  worle  Afflictions  than  thou  fpeak'ft 
of—  ^  '  ■ 

'  Mh.  Nay,  and  ye  will  be  Dogs~—  \Beats  *em. 

Tib.^ ;  Let  me  come.  Captain  : 
This  Golden  Age  muft  have  an  Iron  ending. 
Have  at  the  Bunch.  .  [He  beats  *em  off.  Eicit. 

Jmin.  Oh  Albert ;  Gentlenien,  Oh  Friends.        [Exit. 

Seb.  Come  noble  Nephew,  if  we  ftay  we  die. 
Here  rides  their  Ship  yet,  all  are  gone  to  th'  Spoil, 
Let*s  make  quick  ufe.  iV/r.  Away  dear  l/nclc.  «S^^.This  Gold 
Was  our  Overthrow.     Nic.  It  may  now  be  our  Happinefs. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter  Tibalt  purfuing  and  beating  the  reft. 

Tib.  You  (hall  have  Gold,  yes,  1  will  cram  it  int'ye; 
You  (hall  be  your  own  Carvers  ?  yes,  I'll  carve  ye» 

Mor.  I'm  (ore,  I  pray  hear  Reafon. 

Tib.  I'll  hear  none.  . 
Covetous  bafe  Minds  have  no  Reafon ; 
I'm  hurt  myfelf ;  but  whilft  I  have  a  Leg  left, 

I  will  fo  haunt  your  gilded  Souls-; how  d'ye.  Captain  ? 

Ye  bleed  apace,  cur(c  on  the  Caufers  on't  \ 
Ye  do  not  faint  ? 

M.  No,  no,  Tm  not  fo  happy. 

Tib.  D'ye  howl  ?  nay,  ye  deferve  it : 
Bale  greedy  Rogues  \  come,  fliall  we  make  an  end  of  'em  ? 

^/?.   They  are  o\xt  Country-men,    for  Heav*n's  fake 
(pare  'cm. 
Alas,  they're  hurt  enough,  and  they  relent  now. 

[Aminta  above. 
Amin.  Oh  Captain,  Captain, 
Vol.  IX.  G  Alb. 
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M.  Whofc  Vdicfc  it  that  f 
Tib.  The  Lady'i. 

jitmn.   Look  Captain,  look ;  ye  tutt  wukne :  Poor 
Captain ! 
WcVe  all  unctone,  all,  all :  Wfe  arc  all  iniferat^ 
Mad  wilful  Men,  ye  are  undone  s  y<mr  Sbip)  your  Sliip ! 
Jib.  Vfhtatothxxi 

jjmin.  She  is  limder  Sftil,  and  floating  ; 
See  where  (he  flies  5  fee  to  your  fiiamcs,  you  Wretches^ 
Thefe  poor  ftar v'd  things  that  ftew'd  yM  Gold. 

[Lamurc  and  Franville  go  np  tvfie  Ibi  Ship. 
I  SaH.  They  have  cut  the  Cables, 
And  got  her  out ;  the  Tide  too  has  l)efrieftided  \ini 
Mqft.  Where  are  the  Sailofs  that  kept  feet  ? 
Baatf.  Here,  here  i*th'  Mutiny,  to  take  «p  M^y  5 
And  left  no  Creature,  fcft  the  Boat  alfaoit  coo  ; 
This  Gold, 
This  datnn'd  enticing  Gold.     2  Sail  How  thfe  Wk)d 

drives  her. 
As  if  it  vied  to  force  her  from  our  Furies. 
Lafru  Come  back,  good  Men. 
Fran.  Good  honeft  Men,  come  back. 
Ttb.  The  Wind's  againft  ye,  ipcak  louder. 
Lam.  Ye-ftiaH  have  all  your  Gold  again ;  they  fee  us. 
Tib.  Hold  tip  your  Hand^,  and  kneel,  and  howl  yc 
Block- heads, 
They'll  have  Compaflion  on  ye ; 
Yes,  yes,  'tis  very  likely,  ye've  dcfervM  it  | 
D'ye  look  like  Dogs  now  ? 
Arci  your  mighty  Courages  abated  ? 
Alb.  I  bleed  apace,  Tibalt. 
Tib.  Retire  Sir, 
And  make  the  bcft  ufe  of  our  Miftries. 
ThQy  but  begin  now. 

Enter  A(niAta« 

jimin.  Are  ye  alive  ftill  ? 

jllb.  Yes,  Sweet. 

Tib.  Help  him  off.  Lady ; 
And  wrap  hiifi  warm  in  your  Arms,  here  is  &mething 
That's  comfortable  i  off  with  him  handfomeiy, 

I'll 
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ril  come  to  ye  ftraighc,  but  vex  thefe  Rafcals  a  little. 

[ExeuMi  Albert  imd  Aminta. 

Fran.  Oh, 
Vm  hungry,  and  hurt,  and  I  am  weary. 

^ib.  Here  is  a  Peftlc  of  a  Portigue^  Sir, 
Tis  excellent  Meat  with  four  Sauce ; 
And  here's  two  Chains,  &ppofe  'em  Saaiages ; 
Tken  there  wants  Muftiuxi »  ■  ■    * 
(18)  But  th'  fearful  Surgeon  wiH  fbppty  ye  prefently.- 

Lam.  Oh  for  that  Surgeon,  I  ft  all  die  elfe. 

fib.  Faith  chere  he  Iks  in  the  fame  piclck  too. 

Sur.  My  Salres  and  all  fny  Inftruments  are  Joft  i 
And  I  am  hurt  and  ftarv'd  : 
Good  Sir,  feek  for  fbme  Herbs. 

fib.  Here*?  Herlhgractlefs^  will  that  fervc  ? 
Gentlemen,  will  ye  go  to  Supper  ? 

All.  Where  is  the  Meat  ? 

Tib.  Where  is  the  Meat  ?  What  a  Veal  Voice  is  Acre  ? 

Ftmm.  Woold  we  had  it.  Sir,  or  any  thisg  elfe. 

Tib.  I  woidd  now  cut  your  Tbtoat  you  Dog,  but  that 
I  wo'not  do  you  fuch  a  courtefie  ; 
To  cake  you  from  {he  ben^  of  flarvtng, 
Oh  ?  what  a  Comfort  will  your  Worfhip  hare 
Some  three  Days  hence !   jc  things  beneath  my  Pity 
Famine  fhall  be  your  Harbinger  \ 
You  muft  not  look  for  Down-beds  here,  nor  Hangings ; 
Though  I  could  wifli  ye  ftrong  ones ; 
Yet  there  be  many  iiglHfome  cool  Star-<:hambcrs, 
Open  to  every  fwcct  Air,  III  affore  ye. 
Ready  provided  for,  and  fo  I'll  leave,  ye  ; 
Your  firft  courfe  is  fcrv'd  up,  expcft  the  fecond*     {Exit. 

Fran.  A  vengeance  on  thefe  Jewels. 

Lam.  Oh !  this  curfed  Gold.  ^Exeunt. 

(i8)  But  th"  fearful  SHf-geon  rjoiH  fitpplyytfrtfintfy. 

iam.  Oh  for  J  bat  Surgeon^  IJhall  die  eife.']  Tearful^  in  the 
prefent  Paflage,  is  an  Efiihei,  which  carries  neither  Scnie  nor  Hu- 
nour.  If  we  would  make  Tihalt  congruous  with  himfelfj  methinks 
w  Ihoald  be  done  by  reading  in  both  Lines  thus  i 

But  th"  careful  Surg^n  Ac. 
To  which  tanture  fliouid  zxi{^tr  \ 

Oh  for  that  C2,xtl\x\  Surgeon^  I Jhall  dii  dfi , 

G  %  AC  T 
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A  C  T    II.      S  C  E  N  E     I. 

ft 

Enter  Albert,  and  Aminta. 

Alh.     \  Las  dear  Soul,  ye  faint. ' 

x\^    Amitt.  You  fpcak  the  Language 
Which  1  Ihculd  ufe  to  you ;  Heav'n  knows,my  Wcaknefs 
Is  not  for  what  I  fuiFcr  in  myfelf. 
But  to  imagine  what  'tis  you  endure. 
And  to  what  Fate  your  cruel  Scars  rcferve  ye<f 

AH?.   Oh  do  not  add  to  my  Afflidions  by 
Your  tender  Pities,  furc  we  have  changed  Sexes  ; 
You  bear  Calamity  with  a  Fortitude 
Would  become  a  Man ;  I  like  a  weak  Girl,  fufier. 

Amin.  Oh,  but  your  Wounds, 
How  fearfully  they  gape !  And  every  one 
'To  me's  a  Sepulchre :  If  1  lov*d  truly, 
(Wife  Men  affirm,  that  true  Love  can  do  Wonders,) 
Ti.efe  hatU'd  in  my  warm  Tears  would  foon  be  cur'd,     ] 
And  leave  no  Orifice  behind  ;  pray  give  me  leave 
To  play  the  Surgeon,  and  bind  'em  up  s 
The  raw  Air  rankles  'cm.     ^ 

Alb.  Sweet,  we  want  Meatis. 

Amin.  Love  can  fupply  all  Wants. 
•   Alb.  What  have  ye  done.  Sweet? 
(19)  Oh  Sacrilege  to  Ekauty !  there's  no  Hair 
Of  thefe  pure  Locks,  by  which  the  grcateft  King 
Would  not  be  gladly  bound,  and  love  his  Fetters, 

Amin.  Oh  Jlberij  I  offer 
This  Sacrifice  ofService  to  the  Altar 
Of  your  (laid  Temperance,  and  ftill  adore  it: 
Wben  with  a  violent  Hand  you  made  me  yours, 
I  cursM  the  Doer  j  but  now  I  confider, 
How  long  I  was  in  your  Power,  and  with  what  Honour 

(15)  Oh  Sacrilege  to'Beautyf  &c.]  This  is  fcemingly  from  Tajffo, 
Book  19,  Stanza  112,  where  Erminia  binds  up  Tancre^Ts  Wounds 
with  her  Hair. 

For  with  her  Amber  Loch  cut  off,  each  Wound 
She  tieid:  Oh  happy  Man,  fo  curN,  fo  bound. 

You 
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You  entcrtain'd  me,  (it  being  feldom  Icen, 

That  Youthp  and  heat  of  Blood,  cou*d  e'er  prefcribe\ 

Laws  to  itfelf ;)  your  Goodnefs  is  the  Letbe 

In  which  I  drown  your  Inj*rics,  and  now  live 

Truly  to  ferve  ye :  - 

How  do  you,  Sir  ?  Receive  you  the  leaft  ea(e  from 

My  Service  ?  If  you  do,  I'm  largely  recompenc'd. 

Alb:  You  good  Angels, 
That  ar6  ingag'd,  when  Man*s  Ability  fails. 
To  reward  Goodnefs,  look  upon  this  Lady ; 
Though  Hunger  gripes  my  croaking  Entrails, 
Yet  when  I  kifs  thefe  Rubies,  I  methinks 
Am  at  a  Banquet,  a  refrefhing  Banquet ; 
Speak  *my  blefs*d  one. 

Art  riot  thou  hungry  ?  jfmin.  Indeed  I  could  eat. 
To  bear  you  Company. 

M.  (20)  Blufli,  unkind  Nature, 
If  thou  haft  Power,  or  Being.   To  hear 

Thyfelf, 

(20)  Biujh  unkind  Nature f 

If  thou  hafi  P<ywer^  dr  Beings  to  bear  &c.]  I  read, 

ir  Being  but  to  hear 

i.  C.  heing  barely  fufficient  to  enable  thee  to  hear —  The  Particle  irt- 
fmed  is  not  a  meer  Expletive,  but  flrengrhens  the  Senfe,  as  well  a% 
compleats  the  Meafure.  And  here  I  mult  beg  the  Reader  to  exert  his 
full  Attention  in  the  Enjoyment  of  a  PafTage  whofe  Beauty  will  amply 
Kward  it.  Our  Authors  feem  to  have  emulated  Henry  the  Fourth's 
noble  Expoflulation  to  Sleep,  Ad  III.  Part  II. 

Wilt  thou  upon  the  high  and  giddy  Maji 
Seal  up  the  Ship-Bey's  Eyesy  and  rock  his  Brains 
In  Cradle  of  the  rude  imperious  Surge, 
And  in  the  Ftjhation  of  the  Winds 
Who  tale  the  Ruffian  Billows  by  the  Top, 
Curling  their  monftrous  Heads^  and  hanging  them 
With  deafning  Clamours  in  thefiifry  Shrouds, 
^bat  ivith  the  Hurly  Death  itfelf  awakes  ? 
Canfi  thou,  O  partial  Sleepy  give  thy  Repofe 
To  the  nuet  Sea- Boy  in  an  Hourfo  rude  ? 
And  in.  the  calmeft  and  the  ftillefi  Nighty 
With  all  Appliances  and  Means  to  boot, 
Deny  it  to  a  King  ? 

.  G  3  Ouf 
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Thyfelf,  and  by  fucK  lanocefKc,  ac<u$'4> 

Mud  priat  a  choufaQd  kinds  of  Shame^  iipoo 

Thy  various  Face  ;  Canft  thou  fupply  a.  OrumfcarcJ^, 

And  with  a  prodigal  Hand  reach  choice  q£  WinQH 

Till  he  caft  up  thy  Bleffings?  or  a  Gluttoo^ 

That  robs  the  Elem^nts^  to  iboth  hi$  Palate, 

And  only  eats  to  beget  Appetite, 

Not  to  be  fatrsficd  ?  And  fufFcr  here 

A  Virgin,  which  the  Saints,  would  make  their  G^&% 

( 2 1)  To  pine  for  Hunger  i 

Ha,  if  my  Senfe  deceive  me  no(,  [Bams  witikk 

Thefe  Notes  take  being  from  the  Breath  of  Man. 

This  Way  the  gende  W  ind  conveys  it  to  i».  \iH9rm  ^mn^ 

Confirm  me,  my  Jminta  ;  hear  you  nothing  ? 

Our  Aathors-Merits,  in  Comparifon  of  thia  Hera  of  Briiijb  P^H/, 
may  be  juilly  eilimated  by  the  Compariibn  of  thftfe  two  P^flages^  ht- 
ginning  — ^  Canft  thou/mppfy  a  Drunkard*----^  Where  the- Poet  rift* 
from  excellency  of  Senfe,  into  fublimity  asd  onergy  ^f  pMtick  Dic- 
tion. Shakeffeary  in  his  four  firft  Lines,  rifea  with  the  fame  Senfet 
Energy  and  Sublimity,  but  does  not  flop  there  ;  his  Mufe  kindling 
with  her  own  Rapidity  becomes^  (as  himfelf  dfewhere  wkhcft  hci) 
A  Mufe  of  Fire^  and  afctnds 
Vhe  brighteft  Heaven  ef  luventiox. 

Prologue  to  Henry  the  Vth* 
That  Heaven,  which  perhaps  none  but  himfelf  and  Homer  ever  dii  01 
eould  afcend.  Mr.  Senuard* 

Mr.  Seward's  good  Senfe,  which  fiiines  through  this  Note^  will  ex* 
cafe  me  for  receding  from  his  Alteration  proposed,  when  he  fess  that 
it  proceeds  from  a  ialfe  P^aAuation. 

(21)  To  pine  for  Hunger  ?  Ha^  ifny  Senfi 
Deceive  me  not,  thefi  N^te*  $ake  Bein^ 
From  the  breath  of  Men;  confirm  mi,  mj  AflEiiutas 
jigain,  this  <way  the  genih^  Wind  c§nf9ey$  it  io  us. 
Hear  you  nothing  ?  ]      TUs-Coftfofioft  el  the  Mcaisre  here 
feems  to  arife  from  a  TranfpoiitioQ,    and  a  marginal  Diredkion  being 
inferted  in  the  Text.     The  Word  again  is  only  an  Order  for  the 
Horns  to  found  a  fecond  time.     I  read  the  whole  thus,  ellMving  only 
a  redundant  Syllable  at  the  £nd  of  the  firft  Verfe,  the  commoneft  Li- 
berty taken  by  our  Authors. 

'  Ha,  if  my  Senfe  deceive  me  not,  [Horni  within. 

Thefe  Notes  take  being  from  the  Breath  of  Man, 
This  Way  the  gentle  Wind  conveys  it  tO'US.  [Homs  again. 

Confirm  me,  my  Aminca ;  tear  you  nothing  f 

Jlmm. 
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Amin.  Yes,  It  icems  free  Hqnter$  MuHck } 

Alb.  'Tis  louder  ft  ill ;  and  I  rememh^r  iVPortugals 
Inform'd  ust  tbey  h^  often  heard  fuch  fouods 
Butne*er  cquk}  touch  th^  Shor^  from  whence  it  c^me  % 
Follow  me,  my  jfminta :  My  good  GeniuS| 
Shew  me  the  way  I  Still,  ftill  we  ar^  dirr^ed  } 
When  we  gain  the  top  of  this  near  rifing  Hilli 
We  fliall  know  further.  [^Exeunt.  jfnd  enter  abtrve. 

Alb,  CwftQfAis  Zefbyrusy 
On's  dewy  Wings,  carries  Perfqmes  to  cheer  us  5 
The  Air  clear;  too  1  and  now  w<^  ipay  difgern 
Aflother  Ifle»  aod  qu^ionkfs^  the  $^c 
Of  fort'nate  Men : 

Oh  that  we  could  arrire  thtre  !    jfmin.  Jlherfj  no. 
It  is  not  to  be  hop'd  ;  thi3  envious  Torrent 
Is  cruelly  interpos'd  %  wc  haw  IK>  Veflcl 
That  ipay  tranfport  ui »  nor  hath  Nature  igiren 
Us  Wing$  «>  fly.    M.  ^Tis  betl^'  try  all  hazards. 
Than  pcrifh  here  remediiefi ;  I  feel 
New  Vigour  in  niie*  and  a  S^it  that  dares 
More  than  a  Man,  to  fytxti  toy  fair  jimmU  *% 
Theft  Arnu  ihall  be  my  Oar«,  with  which  Til  fwim. 
And  my  Zeal  to  fave  thy  innocent  fclf»  like  Wings, 
Shall  b^  me  up  above  the  brackiih  Wavei. 

Amin^  Will  ye  leave  me  then  ? 
(22)  Till  now  I  ne'er  was  wretched. 

M.  My  beft  Anmta^  I  Uieu  by  Goodnefs, 
*Tis  not  Hope,  nor  Fear,  of  myiclf»  that  invites  me 
To  this  Extream ;  *tis  to  fupply  thy  wants : 
And  believe  me. 

Though  Pleafure  met  me  in  moft  raviftiing  Forms, 
And  Happ'tiels  courted  me  to  entertain  her, 
1  would  not  eat  nor  fleep,  till  I  returned 

(22)  Amin    Will  ye  then  leave  me  P 

Alb.  Tillnow  I  ne*er  nvets  wretcM]  This  is  th^  mpft  ina- 
teial  Corruptioi)  in  the  Senfe  th^c  1  have  met  with  in  this  Play,  The 
pretty  Softnefs  and  tender  Fcan  ef  Aminta  are  given  ta  Albert,     I 

Amin,  Will%e  lemve  me  ftsm  ?  ^tilJ  »«v  /  «rV/  'ic^s  nwretebed. 
Alb.  My  hejt  PivBiXW^t   I  ftf^e^r  by  Goodnefs^  ''tis 

Net  Hafe^  &c.  Mr.  Setvard. 

G  4  And 
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And  crownM  thee  with  my  Fortunes. 
jlmin.  Oh  but  your  Abfence !  — — 
Alb.  Suppofc  it  but  a  Dreanni,  and  as  you  may. 
Endeavour  to  take  Reft ;  and  when  that  Sleep 
Deceives  your  Hunger  with  imagin'd  Food, 
Think  you  have  fent  mc  for  Difcovcry 
Of  fome  moft  fortunate  Continent,  yet  unknown. 
Which  you  are  to  be  Queen  of. 
And  now  ye  Powers,  that  e'er  heafd  LoverS  Prayers, 
Or  cherifti  pure  AfFcftion,  look  on  him 
That  is  your  Votary  -,  and  make  it  known, 
Againftall  flops,  you  can  defend  your  own.  [Exit. 

Enter  Hippolita,  Crocale,  and  Juletta. 

Hip.  How  did  we  lofe  Clarinda  ? 

Cro.  When  we  believed  the  Stag  was  fpent. 
And  would  take  foil,  the  fight  of  the  black  Lake, 
Which  we  fuppos'd  he  chofe  for  his  lait  Refuge, 
Frighted  him  more  than  we  that  did  purfue  him, 

Jul.  That's  ufual ;  for  Death  itfclf  is  not 
So  terrible  to  any  Beaft  of  Chafe. 

Hip.  Since  we  liv'd  here,  we  ne'er  could  force  one  to  it. 

Cro.  'Tis  fo  dreadful, 
The  Birds  that  with  their  Pinions  cleave  the  Air 
.  Dare  not  fly  o*er  it ;  when  the  Stag  turn*d  Head, 
And  we  even  tir'd  with  Labour  5 
Clarinday  as  if  Ihc  were  made  of  Air 
And  Fire,  and  had  no  part  of  Earth  in  her,  ' 

Purfu*d  him  eagerly  \ 

Nor  need  we  fear  her  fafety,  this  Place  yields 
Not  Fawns  nor  Satyrs,  or  more  luftfal  Men  ; 
Here  we  live  fecure. 

And  have  among  ourfelves  a  Common-wealth,         ' 
Which  in  ourfelves  begun,  with  us  muft  end. 

Jul.  Ay,  there's  the.  mifery. 

Cro.  But  being  alone. 
Allow  mc  freedom  but  to  fpeak  my  Thoughts  ; 
.The  ftriftnefs  of  our  Governels^  that  forbids  us, 
On  pain  of  Death,  the  fight  and  ufe  of  Men,  * 
Is  more  than  Tyranny  s  for  hcrfclf,  fhe's  paft 

Thofc 
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Thofe  youthful  Heats,  and' feels  not  the  leaft  want 

Of  that  which  young  Maids  long  for ;    and  her  Daughter 

The  fair  Clarinda^  though  within  few  Years 

Improve  in  height  and  large  proportion^ 

Came  here  fb  young. 

That  fcarce  remembring  that  (he  had  a  Father,        ^  . 

She  never  dreams  of  Man ;  and  fhould  fhe  fee  onet 

la  my  Opinion,  it  would  appear 

A  ftrangc  Beaft  to  her,     Jul.  'Tis  not  fo  with  us. 

Hip.  For  my  part,  I  confefs't,  I  was  not  made  for 
This  fingle  Lite ;  nor  love  I  Hunting  fo, 
But  that  I  had  rather  be  the  Chafe  myfelf. 

Cro,  By  Venus  (out  upon  me)  I  fliould  have 
Sworn  by  Didna^  Vm  of  thy  mind  too  Wench  i 
And  though  I  have  ta'en  an  Oath,  not  alone  % 

To  deteft,  but  never  to  think  of  Man, 
Ev'ry  hour  fomething  tells  me  Pm  forfworn ; 
For  I  confefs.  Imagination  helps  me 
Sometimes,  and  that's  all's  left  for  us  to  feed  on. 
We  might  ftarve  clfc,  for  if  Tve  wy  Pleafurc  in 
This  Life,  but  when  I  fleep,  I  am  a  Pagan  : 
Then  from  the  Courtier  to  the  Country-clown, 

I  have  ftrange  ViQons 

.Jul.  Vifions,  Crocale? 

Cro.  Yes,  and  fine  Vifions  too  5 
And  Vifions  I  hope  in  Dreams  are  harmleis. 
And  not  forbid  by*  our  Canons.    The  laft  Night » 
(Troth  'tis  a  fo«li(h  one,  bUt  I  muft  tell  it;  / 
As  I  lay  in  my  Cabin,  betwixt  fleeping  and  waking. 

Hip.  Upon  your  Back  ?  . 

Cro.  How  ihould  a  young  Maid  lie.  Fool, 
When  (he  would  be  intranc'd?     Hip.  Weareinfl:ru3:ed, 
Forward  I  pray.     Cro.  Methought  a  fweet  young  Man 
In  Years  fome  twenty,  with  a  downy  Chin, 
Promifing  a  future  Beard,  and  yet  no  red  one, 
Stole  flily  to  my  Cabin  all  unbrac'd. 
Took  me  in's  Arms,  and  kifs'd  me  twenty  times  ; 
Yet  ftiil  I  flept. 

Jul.  Fie,  thy  Lips  run  over,  Crocale. 
But  to  the  reft.    Cro.  Lord,  what  a  Man  is  this. 

Thought 
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Thought  I,  to  do  this  to  \  Maid !  Yet  then 

I  for  my  Life  could  not  awake.    The  Youth, 

A  little  daunted,  with  ^  trembHng  Hand 

Hcav'd  up  the  Cloaths.    Hip.  Ykx  ftiU  you  flept  ?     Cri. 

Y'faith  I  did ;     ^ 
And  when,  methoughts,  he  was  warm  by  nnyStdc^ 
Thinking  to  catch  hin»,  I  ftretch'd  out  both  Arms  \ 
And  when  I  fek  him  not,  I  (hricked  out. 
And  wak'd  for  Angcr« 

Hif.  'Twas  a  pretty  Dream. 

Cro.  Ay,  if  it  had  but  been  a  tnie  one. 

[Albert  difitriHrei  lyi^  ahng  uf4n  the  Sb$r$i 

Jul.  Stay, 
What's  here  caft  on  the  Shore  ?    Hip.  It  is  a  Man  ; 
Shall  I  fhoot  him  ?     ^ 

Cro.  No,  no,  'tis  a  bandfome  Bcaft, 
Would  we  had  more  o'thf  Breed  ^  Wenches  ftand  dofe. 
And  let's  hear  if  he  can  fpeak. 

y£b.  Do  I  yet  live  ? 
Sure  it  is  Air  I  breathe :  What  Place  is  this  ? 
Sure  fomething  more  than  Humane  here  keeps  Refidence^ 
For  I  have  pad  the  Stygian  Guiph, 
And  touch  upon  the  blefled  Shore :  'Tis  fo^ 
This  is  th'  Ely/tan  Shade ;  thefe,  happy  Spirits 
That  here  enjoy  all  Pleafures. 

Hip.  He  makes  towards  us. 

Jul.  Stand,  or  I'll  fhoot. 

Cr9.  Hold,  he  nukes  no  Refiftance. 

Ab.  Be  not  offended,  Goddefies,  that  I  fall 
Thus  proftrate  at  your  Feet :  Or  if  not  fuch. 
But  Nymphs  of  Dian^%  Train,  that  range  thefe  Groves,} 
Which  you  forbid  to  Men ;  vouchfafe  to  know 
I  am  a  Man,  a  wkked  finfut  Man  i 
And  yet  not  fold 

So  far  to  Impudence,  as  to  prefume 
To  prefs  upon  your  Privacies,  .or  provoke 
Your  Hcav'nly  Angers  5  'tis  not  for  myfelf 
I  beg  thus  poorly,  I'm  already  wounded. 
Wounded  to  Death,  and  £iint ;  my  laft  Breath  is  for 
A  Virgin,  comes  as  near  yourfclves  in  all 

Perfcdion, 


I 

72e  Sea-Voyage.  107 

Perfedion,  as  \vbat  is  Mortal  may 

Refcmble  things  Divine.     O  pity  her. 

And  kt  yi!mr  Char*iy  fifw  her  Uotn  that  Defkrt, 

If  Heavenly  Charity  can  reach  to  Hel^ 

For  fure  that  Place  comes  near  \t ;  and  wherc-e*cr 

My  Gholt  fba\\  find  abode,  eternally 

I  ftafl  pour  BleflSngs  on  ye.    l^.  By  my  Life 

1  cannot  hurt  him.    Cro.  Though  I  lofc  my  Head  for% 

Nor  L     I  muft  pity  him,  and  wiil. 

Enl^r  Clarinda. 

7«/.  Bneilay, 
CkriMdaif'    Cta.  What  new  Game  hare  ye  found  here? 

What  Bead  is  this  lies  walbwing  in  hb  Gore  ? 

Cr(k  Koop-offl 

Cla.  W'he«cfefe^  I  pray  ?  I  never  txxcrfd 
From  a  fell  Lioftei^  rebb*d  of  her  Whelps,, 
And  (hall  I  fear  dead;  CarrioR  f 

JuL  O  bot-i 

Ck.  But,  Whatis^? 

mp^  It  is  Infe&ious. 

Cla.  Has  it  not  a  Name  ? 

Cro.  Yes, 
But  fuch  a  Name  from  which,  as  from  the  Devil, 
Your  Mother  commands  us  fly. 

Cla.  Is*t  a  Man  ?   Cro.  It  is.   Cla.  What  a  brave  Shape 
k  has 
In  Death  ;  how  excellent  would  it  appear. 
Had  it  but  Life  ?  Why  fliould  it  be  infcftious  ? 
Tn  heard  my  Mother  &y,  I  had  a  Father, 
And  was  not  he  a  Man  ? 

Cn.  Queflfonlels,  Madam, 

Qa.  Your  Fathers  too  were  Men  ? 

Jul.  Without  doubt.  Lady. 
Cla.  And  without  fuch  it  is  impofiible 
We  could  have  been  ? 
Hip.  A  Sin  'tis  againft  Nature  to  deny  it. 
Cla.  Nor  can  you 
Or  I  hive  any  hope  to  be  a  Mother, 

Without 
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Without  the  help  of  Men. 
Cro.  Impoffible^ 

Cla.  Which  of  you  then  mod  barbarous,  that  knew 
You  from  a  Man  had  Being,  and  owe  to  it 
The  name  of  Parent,  durft  prefume  to  kill 
The  Likenefs  of  that  thing  by  which  you  arc  ? 
Whofe  Arrows  made  thefe  Wounds  ?  fpcak,  or  by  DioHy 
Without  Diftinftion  Til  let  fly  at  all. 
Jul.  Not  mine. 
Hip,  Nor  mine. 
Cro,  *Tis  ftrange  to  fee  her  mov*d  thus, 
Reftrain  your  Fury,  Madam  ;  had  we  kjlPd  him,       ' 
[We'd  but  performed  your  Mother's  ftri(3;  Command.      ? 

Cla.  But  if  fhe  command  unjuft  and  cruel  things^ 
We're  not  t'obey  it.     Cro.  We  are  iqnoccnt ;  / 

Some  Storm  did  cad  him  Shipwrackt  on  the  Shore* 
As  you  fee  wounded :  Nor  durft  we  be  Surgeons 
To  fuch  Your  Mother  doth  appoint  for  Death.  \ 

Cla.  Weak  Excufc  ;  where's  Pity  ?  , 
Where's  foft  Compaffion  ?  cruel  and  ungrateful,  j 
Did  Providence  now  offer  to  your  Charity  .  , 

But  one  poor  Subjed  to  exprefs  it  on. 
And  in't  to  (hew  our  wants  too  ;  and  could  you 
So  carelefly  negle£t  it  ?    Hip.  For  ought  I  kno«r> 
He's  living  yet ;  and  you  may  tempt  your  Mother,  by  i 
Giving  him  Succour.     Cla.  Ha,  come  near  I  charge  yc. 
So,  bend  his  Body  foftly ;  rub  his  Temples; 
Nay,  that  fhall  be  my  Office :  how  the  red  fteals 
Into  his  pale  Lips. !  run  and  fetch  the  Simples 
With  which  my  Mother  heai'd  my  Arm,  when  laft  I    , 
Was  wounded  by  the  Boar.     Cro.  Do  ;  but  remember 
Her  to  come  after  ye,  that  flie  may  behold 
Her  Daughter's  Charity.  C/tf  .See  nowhe  breaths  |[jE<vi/Hip. 
The  Air  in  paffing  through  th'Arahan  Groves 
Yields  not  fo  fweet  an  Odour ;  prithee  tafte  it ; 
Tafte  it  good  Crocak  ;  yet  I  envy  thee 
So  great  a  Bleffing ;  'tis  not  Sin  to  touch  ' 

Thefe  Rubies,  is  it  ?   .Jul.  I  think  not.  ^ 

Cla.  Or  thus  to  live  Came/ion  like  ?   I  could 
Refign  my  Effcnce  to  live  ever  thus. 
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0  wclcomij  5  raife  him  gently.     Some  foft  Hand 

Bind  up  thcfe  Wounds  j  a  Woman's  Hair  ?  What  fury. 
For  which  my  Ign'rance  docs  not  know  a  Name, 
Is  crept  into  my  Bread  ?  But  I  forget 

Enter  Hippolita. 

My  pious  Work-     Now  if  this  Juice  hath  Power, 
Let  it  appear  \  his  Eye-lids  ope  :  Prodigious ! 
'Two  Suns  break  from  thefe  Orbes. 

Alb.  Ha,   Where  am  I  ?   Or  what  new  Vifion's  this  ? 
To  what  Goddcfs  do  I  owe  this  fecond  Life  ? 
Sore  thou  aft  more  than  Mortal ; 
And  any  Sacrifice  of  Thanks  or  Duty 
In  poor  and  wretched  Man  to  pay,  comes  fliort 
Of  your  immorf^]  Bounty  :  But  to  Ihew 
Tm  not  unthankful,  in  Humility 

1  kifs  the  happy  Ground  thus,  you've  made  lacred. 

By  bearing  of  your  weight.  Cla.  No  Goddefs,  Friend, 

But  made  of  that  fame  Britde  Mould  as  you  are  i 

One  too  acquainted  with  Calamities, 

And  from  that  apt  to  Pity.    Charity  ever 

Finds  in  the  Aft  Reward,  and  needs  no  Trumpet 

In  the  Receiver.     O  forbear  this  Duty  ? 

I  havd  a  Hand  to  meet  with  your^,  and  Lipt 

To  bid  yours  welcome.    Cro.  I  fee  that,  by  Inftind  ; 

Though  a  young  Makl  hath  never  fcen  a  Man, 

Touches  have  Titillations,  and  inform  her. 

Enter  RofeUia, 

But  here's  our  Governefs  \    ^ 
Now  I  expedl  a  Storm. 
Rof.  Child  of  my  Fleffi, 

And  notof  my  fairand  unfpotted  Mind, 

Unhand  this  Monfter.  C/^.  Monfter,  Mother,?   Rcf.Yts 

And  evVy  Word  he  fpeaks,  a  Syrenh  Note,  '        ' 

To  drown  the  carclefs  Hearer.    Ha'nt  I  taught  thee 

The  Falfliood  and  the  Perjuries  of  Men  ? 

On  whom,  but  for  a  Woman  to  fliew  Pity, 

Is  to  be  cruel  to  herfelf ;  the  Sbveraignty 

Proud  and  imperious.  Mea  ufurp  upon  us, 

Wc 
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We  confer  on  ourfelves,  and  love  thoie  Fetten 

We  faften  to  our  Freedoms.    Have  we»  Ciaruida^ 

Since  thy  dear  Father^s  wrack,  fought  Liberty^ 

To  lofe  it  uncompeird  ?  Did  FoituQe  Ruide, 

Or  rather  Deftiny,  our  Bark,  (to  which 

We  could  appoint  no  PoitJ  to  this  bleft  Place* 

Inhabited  heretofore  by  warlike  Women, 

That  kept  Men  in  Subjection  I  Did  we  thea* 

By  their  Example,  after  we  had  loft 

All  we  could  love  in  Man,  here  plant  ourielves^ 

Witfi  execrable  Oaths  never  to  look 

On  Man,  but  as  a  Monfter  ?  and,  wilt  thou 

Be  the  firft  Prefid^nt  to  infringe  thofe  Vow9 

We  made  to  Hcav*n  ?  --    . 

Cla.  Hear  me,  and  bear  with  Jufike  ; 
And  as  ye  are  delighted  in  the  Name 
Of  Mother,  hear  a  Daughter  would  be  like  you* 
Should  ail  Women  ufe  this  obll*oate  Abftioeooe» 
You  would  force  upon  u«  ; 
In  a  few  Years  the  vfholc  Workl  wouki  be  pecfded 
Only  with  Beads. 
Hif.  We  mult  and  will  have  Men. 
Cro.  Ay,  or  we'll /hake  off  all  Obcdieace, 
Rof.  Are  ye  mad  ?  Can  no  Pcrfwafion  akc^  yc  ? 
Suppofe  you  had  my  fufirtge  to  your  fute ; 
Can  this,  this  Sliipwrackt  Wretch  fopply  yc  all  ? 

jilb.  Hear  me,  great  Lady, 
I've  Fellows  in  my  Mifery  ;  not  far  hence. 
Divided  only  by  this  hclli(h  River, 
There  live  a  Company  of  wretched  Men, 
Such  as  your  Charity  may  make  your  Slaves ; 
Imagine  all  the  Miferies  Mankind 
May  fuffer  under  ;  and  they  groan  beneath  'em. 
Cla.  But  are  they  like  to  you  ? 
JuL  Speak  they  your  Language  ? 
Cro.  Are  they  able,  lufty  Mm  ? 
yll^.  They  were,  good  Ladi«  5 
And  in  their  May.  of  Youth  of  gentle  Blood, 
And  fuch  as  may  defervc  ;  now  Cokl  and  Hunger 
.  Have  leffcn'd  their  Perfcftioni  but  reftor'd 
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To  wkat  they  nnere,  I  doubt  not  they'll  appear 

Worthy  your  Favours.    Jul  *Tis  a  Blcfliog  we 

Durft  notiiopc  for,    Cla.  Dear  Mother,  ben't  obdurate. 

Rof.  Hear  then  my  Refolution,  and  don*t  labour 
To  add  to  what  Pli  grant,  ifor  ^will  be  frtttdefi  ; 
V<m  fliall  appear  as 

Good  Angels  to  thefe  wretched  Men  4 
In  a  fmaii  Boat  we  wMI  pafs  over  to  'em. 
And  bring  'cm  comfort  \  if  you  like  tfaOT  Berfims, 
AndThey  s^iprove  i3f  yours ;  for  we'll  force  nothing— —« 
And  fioce  mt  want  Cenemonies, 
Each  one  ihaU  cbofe  a  Husband,  and  enjoy 
'  His  Cbmpany  a  Month,  but  that  «xpir'd. 
Too  flisill  no  more  come  near  'em  % 
If  you  iirove  fniitful, 

The  Males  ye  fhall  return  to  them,  the  Females 
We  will  refervie  otirfdves ;  diis  is  the  utmoft 
Ye  ever  iltail  cbcm  ;  as  ye  thbk  fie. 
Ye  may  difmils  diis  Stranger,  and  prepare  [will  ye 

To  Morrow  for  the  Journey.  [Exit,'\     Cla.  Come,  Sir, 
Walk  ?  we  will  (hew  to  yoa  our  plealant  Bowers, 
And  fomething  ye  ihall  find  to  cheer  your  Heart. 

jilb.  Excellent  Lady, 
Though  •twill  appear  a  wonder  one  near  ftarv*d 
Should  refufe  Reft  and  Meat,  I  muft  not  take 
Your  noble  Offer ;  I  left  in  yon  Ifcfart 
A  Virgin  almoil  pin'd. 
Qa.  She's  not  your  Wife  ? 

jllh.  No,  Lady,  but  my  Sitter:  ('Tis  now  dangerous 
To  fpeak  truth  : )  Unto  her  1  deeply  vowM 
Not  to  tafte  Food,  Or  reft,  if  Fortune  brought  it  me. 
Till  I  blcfs'd  her  with  my  Return  -,  now  if 
You  pleafe  t'affbrd  m'  an  eafie  Paflage  to  her. 
And  fome  Meat  too  for  her  Recovery, 
I  Ihall  live  your  Slave  ;  and  thankfully  ihe  fhall 
Ever  acknowledge  her  Life  at  your  Service. 

Qa.  You  plead  fo  well,  I  can  deny  ye  nothing ; 
I  myfclf  will  fee  you  furniflit, 
Andwfth  the  next  Sun  vifit  and  relieve  her. 
Jib.  Ye  are  all  Goodnefs  ■  [Exemt. 

'  ACT 
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ACT    III.     SCENE     I. 

'  Enter  ferverally^  Lamure,  Franvillc  and  Morillat; 

iMm.  /^  H !  what  a  Tcmpeft  have  I  in  my  Stomach  ? 
\^  Oh  how  my  empty  Guts  cry  out  ?  my  Wounds 
ake. 
Would  they  would  bleed  again,  that  I  might  get 
Something  to  quench  my  Third,. 

Fran.  O  Lamure ^  Oh.  the  Happinefs  my  Dogs  hjri 
When  I  kept  Houfe  at  home!  they  had  a  Storehoufe, 
A  Storehoufe  of  moft  blcflcd  Bones  and  Cruto, 
Happy  Crufts :  Oh  1  how  this  (harp  Hunger  pinches  mcl 

^  .  [£Arf/ Fraavillc^ 

Mor.  O  my  importunate  Belly,  1  have  nothing 
To  fatisfy  thee ; 

1  Ve  fought  AS  far  as  my  weak  Legs  would  carry  mc. 
Yet  can  find  nothing,  neither  Meat  nor  Water, 
Nor  any  thing  that's  nouriOiing ;  my  Belly 
,Is  gfown  together  like  an  empty  Sachel. 

Enter  Franville, 

Lam.  How  now,  what  News  ? 
Mor.  Haft  any  Meat  yet  ? 
Fran.  Not  a  Bit  that  I  can  fee ; 
Here's  goodly  Quarries,  but  they're  cruel  hard 

To  gnaw : 

I  ha*  got  fome  Mud,  it  we  will  eat  with  Spoons^ 

Very  good  thick  Mud ;  but  it  ftinks  damnably. 

There's  old  rotten  Trunks  of  Trees  too. 

But  not  a  Leaf  nor  Bloflbm  in  all  th*  Ifland, 

'Lam.  How  it  looks? 

Mor.  It  ftinks  too. 

Lam.  Xt  may  be  Poifon. 
'  Fran.  Let  it  be  any  thing ; 
So  I  can  get  it  down :  Why  Man, 
Poifon's  a  Princely  Difh. 

Mor.  Haft  thou  no  Bisket  ?  . 

No  Crumbs  leftin  thy  Pocket?  here's  my  Doublet^ 
Give  mc  but  three  fmall  Crumbs, 

Fraiu 
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Tran.  Not  for  three  Kingdoms, 
If  1  were  Matter  of  'cm.    Oh  Lamure^ 
But  on^  popr  joint  of  Mutton,  we  ha*  fcorn*d,  Man  ! 

(23)  Lam.  Thou  fpeak'ft  of  Paradife. 

Fran.  Or  but  the  Snuffs  of  thofe  Healths,  we  have  lewdly 
At  midnight  flang  away. 

A&r.  Ah !  but  to  lick  the  Glafles. 

Enter  Surgeon. 

Fran.  Here  comes  the  Surgeon :  What  haft  thou  dif- 
cover*d  ? 

Smile,  fmile^  and  comfort  us.     Sur.  I  am  expiring, 
I  Smile  they  that  can  \  I  can  find  nothing,  Gentlemen, 
Here's  nothing  can  be  Meat,  without  a  Miracle. 
.Oh  that  1  .bad  my  Boxes  and  my  Lints  now, 
'My  Stupes,  my  Tents,  and  thofe  fweet  Helps  of  Nature, 
What  dainty  Dilhes  could  I  make  of  !em  I 

Mor.  Haft  ne'er  an  old  Suppofitory  ? 

Sur.  Oh  would  I  had,  Sir. 

Lam.  Or  but  the  Paper  where  fuch  a  Cordial 
potion,  or  Pills  hath  been  entomb'd  ? 

Fran.  {24)  Or  the  bleft  Bladder  where  a  cooling-gliftcr  ? 

Afcr.  Haft  thou  no  Searcloths  left  ?  nor  any  old  Poulties  ? 

Fran.  We  care  not  unto  what  it  hath  been  miniftred. 

Sur.  Sure  I  have  none  of  all  thefe  Dainties,  Gentlemen, 

Fran.  "Where's  the 
Great  Wen  thou  cut'ft  from  Hugh  the  Sailor's  Shoulder  ? 
That  wo^Id  ferve  now  for  a  moft  Princely  Banquet. 

&ur.  Ay  if  we  had  it.  Gentlemen. 
I  flung  it  over-board.  Slave  that  I  was. 

Lam.  A  moft  unprovidcnt  Villain. 

Sur.  If  I  had  any  thing  that  were  but  fupple! 

(23)  Lam .  nottfpeak^fi  of  Paradife  ; 

Or  but  the  Snuffs — J  This  PalTagc  which  ha»  been  given  to 
Wyrf  inadvertently  through  the  later  Copies,  is  appropriated  to  Fran" 
'vUii  in  the  Edicicm  of  1647^  and  apcordiagly  I  have  reftox'd  it  to  him 
in  this. 

(24)  Or  tbg  bcfl  Bladder — ]  I  have  altcr'd  hf  to  hiejf,  as  Mr.  Se- 
wariconjedur'd  too,  as  being  an  Epithet  of  a  moreCGmic  Turn,  and 
fttcr  for  this  Place. 

Vol.  IX.  .      H  (t 
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n  could  make  Salads  *o^  yoi^r  l^oes  now,  Gfentlcmlli, 
An^  rare-ones  •,)  any  th)n§  undiuous,  . 

Mor.  I,  and  we  then  migh'^  fry  tte  Soals  iW  Sun. 
iThe  Soals  would  make  a^ccond  Di(n,^ 

i^fw.  Or  fouce  'em  in  the  Sak-watcr, . 
An  inner  Soal  well  foucM— —  ' 

Enter,  Aminta. 

,    Fran.  Here  comes  the  VV^om?n  5 
tt  may  oe  (lie  has  Meat,  'and  miay  relieye  uS : 
Let's  withdraw,  and  mark,  and.  then  be  ready'. 
She'll  hide  her  ftoreelfe,  and  fo  cozen  iis. 

Amin.  How  weary  and  how  hungry  am  I, 
How  feeble  and  how  faint  is  all  my  BocJy  I 
JMineEyes,  (25)  like  (pent  Lamps  gloWihg  oiif,  §Mf 

My  Sight's  forfaking  me,  and  all  my  Spirits, 
As  if  they  heard  my  Paflin^-Bcji),  go  for  me,.  ^ 
Pull  in  their  Powers,  and. give  me  up. to  Deftihy. 
Oh !  for  a  h'ttlc  Water ;  a  little,  little  Meat,  . 

A  little  to  relieve  me  e'er  I  pcrifh  5        !  / .  ,  . 

J  had  whole  Floods  of  Tears  awhile  tTiat'npvjr^ffit'nic, 
,But  they  are  all  confum'd  for  jhep/dcar  yfi^^r/, 
,Fpr  thee  xhcy  all  are  fpent,  fpr  thou  arc  dead  j 
Mefcilefs  Fate  has  fwallow*d'  thee-     Oh  ■    .  ■,! 
fGrow. heavy ;  •  Sleep's  a  falve.for  Mifery  j 
Heav'n  look  on  me,  and  .either  take  my  Life, 
Or  make  me  once  more  happy • 

ham.  She's  fa(l  afleep  already. 
Why  Ihould  ihe  have  this  Bleffing,  and  we  wakellill, 
Wake  to  our  Wants  ?    -  ., 

Mot.  This  thing  hath  bieen  our  Overthrow, 
And  all  thefe  biting  Mifchiefs  that  fall  on  us 
Are  coaie  through  her  Means. 

(25)  — Like^ent  Lamf J  glowing  out — ]  Perhaps ^0/fff  out;  for  A 

glowing  out  may  properly  exprefs  the  l/aze  which  the  Candle  oft( 

.    exerts  before  it  is  extinguiihedy ,  yet  thla  i$  not  a.Orct^nfiance  prop 

to.  the  Cgmext*  The  Light  of  Jmintd'BEyeiWKB  fading  gradually.  ^ 

as  the  former  is  Poetical^  I  would  not  propofe  a  Change  gf  the  Tat. 

Mr.  St*wit^ 

'Fm 


Fran.  True,  we  were  bound,  ye  jtU  know. 
For  happy  Places,  a^,i|EK#  krtilf  IllfM;i4^^ 
Where  we  l^  eo^liU^  Promifes  of  all  things ; 
She  curn'd  the  Captain's  Mind,  muft  have  him  ,go 
In  fearch,  I  known't,<^f..Mi|ho,  nor  to  wl^atend  5 
Of  fucb  fi  flo^l  ^qr  pother,  andfach  ^'CoxQoiiQb  her 
Kinf^Kin,  aRd  v^  m^ft  pvit  in  q^^r^^  \i|here ; 
She  has^HiUsan  npi^  y'.faich« 

141m.  .*W'hy4hQUld.we  thu? 
Confume,  and >fUrve,.  Ji<ive  nothipg  tp /relieve  \fi^ 
And  fhe  live  th^ip  ^\^v€d  all  our  {vli^r4i9> 
Unroafted  ^f  qnfoji^. 

Mor.  I've  read  in  Stories. 

Lam.  Of  fuch  reftoring  Me^tS*  /^  I^v^  E^aqplqs ; 
Thoufand  £zatnf)k^^ifind  i^Umi^'d  ^^i^oelj^nt  ^ 
Wommi  timA^t: 
Eat  up  their  GMWimU-%Mcni5l»Pir5teyes,n^,BfptIjc!:f, 

AititfaffeMf  toihin&ft; 

Husbandsdevoured  their  Wives:  (they  ^rc  tbejr  Chattels,) 

And  of  A26dto9ii^^»'that|in.(if¥K^Qf»^^ 

PowderM  up  all  his  dch(}!;irs. .  i^^.  I  She's  j^oxufQ 

And  tidy,  in  my  Confcience  (he'll  eat  delicately  s 

juft  like  young  Pork  a  little  lean :  But  what 

Is  your  Opinion,  Surgeon  ?    Sur.  I  thipk  i)ifi  n\^ 

Be  made  good  Meat,  but  Jook,  we  flatall  wa^t^^It. 

Fran.  Tuih,dtii&,;&e  0ce0s,apcfifofw4erif|g. 

Sur.  I  grant  ye : 
But  to  fuck  out  the  humoropsiBaffia:  ;:B/^IlfneM5, 
Lefs  kill  her  in  a  Chafe,  (he'il  o^t  ti^ifyf^ffif^r. 

Lam.  I^t?s4yU'ter«rijy  w2iy,.0«diJwlli>^rj^ 
That  (ifCrfDigJidfeQ  at  ourMciit. 

Sur.  How  if  the  Captain  ?«*-f- 

Jlfer.JlaUcii^fcof  him,  he's  .d^d^APfd.  the  vft  iimifh'd* 
Awake  her  Surgeon,  and  cut  her  Throat, 
'And- then  xKvide'  her,  every  Man  his  fhnre. 

Fran.  She  wakes  herfclf. 

Jmin.  Holy  and  good  things  keep  me! 
What  cruel  Dreams  have  I  had !  Who  ^le  thefc  ? 
Othe^re  my* Friends!  for  Heav'A's  fake,^ Gentlemen, 
Give  me  fome  Food*  to  Xave  mv  Life,  if  ye 
i  •  H  2  '  ,   '        Have 
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Have  ought' to  fparc; 
A  little  to  relieve  me,  I  may  bicfs  ye ; 
•For  weak  and  wretched,  ready  'las  to  periih, 
Ev'n  now  I  die. 

Mor.  YouUl  fave  a  Labour  then. 
You  bred  thefc  Mjferies,  and  you  (hall  pay  for*t ; 
Wc  have  no  Meat,  nor  where  to  have  we  know  not. 
Nor  how  to  pull  ourfelves  from  thcfc  AfBiftions ; 
We  are  ftarv'd  too,  fami(h*d,  all  pur  hopes  deluded  j 
Yet  e*er  we  die,  we^ll  have  one  dainty  Meal, 

Amin.  Shall  I  be  with  ye.  Gentlemen  ? 

Lam,  Yes  marry  (hall  ye,  in  our  Bellies,  Lady. 
Wc  love  you  well 

Amin.  What  faid  you,  Sir  ? 

Lam.  Marry  we*ll  cat  your  Ladyihip. 

Fran.  You  that  have  buried  us  in  this  ba(e  Ifl^Rd, 
We*Jl  bury  ye  in  a  more  noble  Monument.  * 

Sur.  Will  ye  fay  your  Prayers,  that  I  may  perfbnh, 
Lady  ? 
We*re  wonderous  (harp  (et ;  come,  Gentlemen, 
Who  are  for  th*  hinder  Parts  ? 

Mor.  I. 

Fran.  I. 

Lam.  And  L 

Sur.  Be  patient ; 
They  will  not  fall  to  every  Man^s  (hare. 

Amin.  O  hear  me ; 
Hear  me,  ye  barbarous  Men. 

Mor.  Be  (hort  and  pithy. 
Our  Stomachs  cannot  (lay  a  long  Difcour(e. 

Sur.  And  be  not  fearful,  for  I'll  kill  ye  daintily. 

Amin.  Are  ye  notChriftians ? 

Lam.  Why,  {26)  don*c  Chriftians  cat.  Woman  ? 

(26) JohU  Chripans  iat  Womtnf"^  This  comipted  Place  I  hid 

endeavoarcd  to  amend  two  ways,  firil  thus, 

don't  Chriftians  eat  ? 

To  which  Aminta  might  anfwer  haftily» 

{What  eat\  IVomenf  Eat  we  another  ?  &C. 
Next,  which  I  belieye  the  better,  as  Mr.  Seaward  concarc'd  wich  mt, 
and  as  the  ftreftnt  Text  runs, 

, «...  dgtt^t  Chriftians  eat.  Woman  t 

..     Enttr 
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Enter  Tibalt,  Mafter^  and  Sailors. 

Amin.  Eat  one  another?  'Tis  mofl:  Impious. 

Sur,  Come,  come.     Amin.  Oh,  hcJp!  help!  help! 

ttb.  Tlie  Lady's  Voice ! 
Stand  ofF,  Slaves— What  intend  you,  Villains  ? —  I  have 
Strength  enough  left,  if  you  abule  this  Soul, 
To • 

Maft.  They  would  have  ravi(h'd  her,  upon  my  Life ; 
Speak,  how  was  it,  Lady  ? 

Amin.  Forgive  'em,  'twas  their  Hungers. 

fib.  Ha,  their  Hungers ! 

Maft.  They  would  have  eat  her« 

fih.  O  damn'd  Villains;  (peak, 
Is  it  true  ?  .  Sur.  I  confefs  an  Appetite. 

97^ An  Appetite,  Pll  fit  ye  for  an  Appetite. 
Arc  ye  fo  (harp  fet,  that  her  Flefli  muft  ferve  you  ? 
Murder's  a  main  good  fcrvice  with  your  Worfhips ; 
Since  ye  would  be  fuch  De'els,  why  did  you  not 
Begin  with  one  another  handfomely. 
And  fpare  the  Woman  to  btgct  more  Food  on  ? 

Amin.  Good  Sir  — — 

Tib.  You  (hall  grow  Mummy,  Raicals; 
rU  make  ye  fall  to  your  Brawns,  and  your  Buttocks, 
And  worry  one  another  like  keen  Bandogs. 

Amin.  Good  Sir,  be  merciful. 

Ttb.  You  (hall  know  what  'cis  to  be  damn'd  Canibals, 

Amin.  O  my'bcft  Friend ! 

Enter  Albert. 

Alh  Aks,  poor  Heart  I  Here, 
Here's  fome  Meat  and  fovereign  Drink  to  eafe  you, 
(27)  Sit  gentle  down,  Sweet. 

Amin.  1  am  bleft  to  fee  you. 

(27)  SiidawM^gmtti  Sweet."]  Gentle  feeni$  a  very  flat  Epithet  here, 
and  *tis  more  prol^ble  that  accordiog  to  the  Cudom  of  Foets  to  uic 
Adjedlvei  adverbially^  it  relates  to  the  Weaknefs  of  Amlnta^  who  is 
defired  to  fit  down  gently ;  and  this  \i  required  by  the  Meafure  which 
u  reftorM  by  the  proper  Adjuftment  of  the  Words : 

Sit  fentie  denun,  Sweet.  .  •  ;. 

H3  rib. 
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Tib.  Stir  not  within  forty  Foot  of  this  Food, 
If  you  do,  tfogsf 

M.  Oh  Captain!  Captain !  Captain !    * 

jilb.  Ye  fhall  hairc  ,Meat  all  of  you.  ^ 

Tib.  Captain,  hear  me  firft :  Hark,  'tis  io  inbutnan ! 
I  wotjld  jiot  ha*  the  Air  ^corrupted  with  it*  . 

Alb.  O  barbiiroi^  Men!  Sit  down  Du  Ppn/fjgQO^  Mafier, 
And  honed  Sailors. 

Tti.  But  ftand  off,,  ifld  wait  yoir 
Upon  our  Charity  ;  1*11  wait  on  you  elfc  j 
And  touch  nothing  - ,  ' 

But  what  is  flung  to  ye  j  as  if  you  were  Dogs  j  . 
If  you  do, 
yi\  cut  your  Fingers,  Friends,  1*11  fpoil  your  carving* 

Jmin.  There  Wretches,  there.      Tib.  Eat  your  Mfat 
handfomly 
Now,  and  give  Heaven  Thanks.  Alb.  There  is  nriore  i^^v 

Tib.  See, 
They  fnarl  like  t)ag8  -,  eat  qaietly  you  Raf(!als, 
Eat  quietly.   Jib.  There^  Drink  too.    Tib»  Come^  comsy  I 
Will  fill  you  each  your  Cups,  ye  (hall  not  forfeit. 

Amift.  And  what  have  you  dilcaver*4? 

Alb.  Sweet,  aPatedife, 
A  Partdife  inhabited  with  Angefe,  . 
Snch  as  you  are,  their  .Pities  make  *fm  A^igj^s ; 
•Twas  they  gave  me  thefc  Viands*  and  fiipply'd  mc 
With  tl^fe  pfecioiss  Drinks. 

Amin.  Shall  not  we  fee  *em  ?         ^ 

Alb.  Yes,  they  will  fee  you: 
Out  of  their  Charities,  having  heartl  our  Story, 
They'll  come,  and  comfprt  us,  ^me  prefently  j 
We  fhall  no  more  know  Wants  nca-  Miferies. 

Amin.  Are  they  all  Women  ?  ' 

Alb.  All,  and  all  in  Love  with  ps. 

Amin,  How! 

Alb.  Don*t  miftake,  in  love  wrth  ctor  Mts&rtlanes, 
They'll  cherifh  and  relieve  our  Men.  '    '  *  , 

Tib.  Do  you  fhrug  now,  and  pull  yoor  NoJcS  up? 
You  fmell  Comfort.  .  .,   x 

See  they  ftretch  out  their  Legs  like  Dottfcki  .. 

Each 


Each  like.a  new  ^valCDennis, 

M.  Dcareft  Miftrefs, 
When  you  would  name  me,  and  the  Women  hcfc, 
ail  ni«  yGtfrferothef,  Sroui'U  call  my  Srffer,    ^  " 
And  pray  ^'^    - 
Obfervc  this  all— Why  change  you  Colour^  Sweet? 

Amn.  Eating  tcx)  much  Meat. 

m 'Sa^C^'^ith  Jealouf/; 
Fie,  fie,  dear  Saint,  y'faith  ye  are  to  blame,         ^ 
Are  ye  not  here?  Here 'fixed  in  my*  Heart?  * 

4(.  Hark;  hark.    -   '^  ^     - 

Enter  ^k\XvaL^  Clarinija^  Crocale^  Hippqlifat  and 

Jalctta, 

M.  They're  come,  ftand  ready,  and  look  nobly. 
And  with  kii  humble  Revfcrencfretcive  *em.       .   ' 
Our  Lives  depend  upori  '^theff  'gentJe  lefties. 
And  Death  waits  on  tneir  Anger. ' 

Mpr.  Sure  tHey*re  Fairies.  •' '  • 

Ttk '  Nay;  b6  they  fofeVffi)  P^y lis  of  Flefli  and  Blocd ; 
After  fo  long  a  Lenfy  and  tedious  ^oy age;  '  ^ 

to  m6  they^re  Angels.  ""  ' 

Fran.  O  for  fome  Eriiigoes  J 

Lam.  Potatoes  J  ox  Caritbartdis.    7/^.  Peace,  Rogues, 
Tbt  buy  Abilities  of  ybur'Apbthecariesv    '      ' 
Had  I  but  took  the  Diet  of  green  Cheefe,' 
And  Onions  for  a  Month,  Tdould'clo  Wonders. 

Rof.  Are  thefe  the  JeWeh  ybu  run  mad  for'? 'What  can 
You  fee  in  one  of  thefe,  to  whoni  yoii*  would     * 
Vouch/afe  a  gentle  Touch  ?  Can  nought  perfuade  you 
to  loyc  'yoiinel vjcs,  and  place  vour  I^appinels 
In  c6kl  an^  chafte  En^bcaces^  of  jcach  other  ? . 

Jul  This  is  from  the  purjydfe.         -» 

Ifip.  We  Had  your  'gi^^nf  to  hive  them  as  they  were* 

Cla.  .'^Tis  a  jbeauteous 'Creature, 
And  to  myielf,  i  do  appear,  deform'd. 
When  I  confider  her,  an^  yet  (he  is 
The  Stranger's  Sifter  j  whyUeil  (hbuld  I  fcaft 
She  cariiiot  MbVe  my  k^^^^       '"  "--'^^ 

H  4  Rof. 


120  l^he  Sea-Voyage. 

Rof.  When  you  repent 
That  you  refusM  my  Counfel,  miay  Ic  add 
To  your  Afflidions,  (28)  tlwt  you  were  foreiosrarnM, 
Yec  leapM  inco  the  Gulph  of  your  Misfortunes : 
But  have  your  Wifhcs. 

Maft.  Now  flic  makes  to  us. 

jimin.  I  am  inftrudted,  but  take  heed^  how,  Albert^ 
You  prove  not  falfc. 

Alof  Ye  are  your  own  affurance, 
And  fo  acquainted  with  your  own  Perfedions, 
That  weak  jioubts  cannot  reach  you,  therefore  fear  not. 

Rof.  That  you  are  poor  and  miferable  Men,  * 
My  Eyes  inform  me  5  that  without  our  Succours, 
Hope  cannot  flatter  you  to  dream  of  Safety, 
The  prefent  plight  you  arc  in,  can  refolvc  you  5 
That  to  be  merciful  is  to  draw  near 
The  Hcav'niy  Eflencc  ;  whether  you  will  be 
Thankful,  1  do  not  queftion  \  nor  demand 
What  Country  bred  you,  what  your  Nimes,  what  Manners  i 
To  us  it  is  fufficient  we  relieve 
Such  as  have  Shapes  of  Men,  and  I  command  you. 
As  we  are  not  ambitious  to  know 
Farther  of  you,  that  you  on  pain  of  Death 
Pre  fume  not  to  enquire  what  we  are. 
Or  whence  derived. 

Alb.  In  all  things  we  obey  you. 
And  thankfully  we  ever  (hall  cOnfels 
Ourfclvcs  your  Creatures. 

(2g)  that  you  were  forward,]  What  an  Abfurdity  this  fcn- 

fible  Woman  h  guilty  of,  by  putting  fo  ncioiXomz^otAtaforvmrd  ihio 
her  Mouth,  the  Reader  can^t  but  cafily  fee';  &r  certajdy  if  the  Ladict 
her  CompaDions  v/tit  for^warJ^  h*fy%  and  intpnjulerafi^  it  wou*d  be 
fo  far  from  being  a  Wonder  they  ihou*d  not»  that  they  were  the  more 
likely  to  take  a  raffi  Leap  into  Misfortone^s  Gulph.  So  much  nonfenfi- 
cal  Reafoning  does  the  omiffion  but  of  a-'iingle  Letter  lay  the  Foun- 
dation of:  But  read  as  I  did^  before  Mr.  'SiWard  gave  m^  his  Dirt^oii 
for  fo  doing.  ;  '  ,.  ,  " 
-*- t&«/y««  wfr^forew.a;rn*<J, 

And  then  this  Lady  talks  like  a  Woman  of  Difcretion  and  Experience 
the  whple  Speech  is  fenfible  and  b^comjng  her  Charadler.    * 

-      '  Rof. 
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Rof.  You  focak  as  becomes  you ; 
Firft  then,  and  willingly,  deliver  up 
Thofe  Weapons  we  could  force  from  you 

Alb.  We  lay  •em  down  moft  gladly  at  your  Feet. 

Tib,  I  have  had  many  a  Combat  with  a  tall  Wench, 
But  never  was  difarm'd  before. 

Rof.  And  now  hear  Comfort, 
Your  Wants  Ihall  be  fupply*d  \  and  though  it  be 
A  Debt  Women  may  challenge,  to  be  fued  to, 
Efpecially  from  fuch  they  may  command. 
We  give  up  that  Power  to  you,  and  therefore 
Freely  each  make  his  Choice. 

Fran.  Then  here  I  fix. 

Mor.  Nay,  (he  is  mine :  I  ey'd  her  firft. 

Lam.  This  mine. 

Tib.  Stay, 
Good  Rafcals ;  you're  too  forward,  Sir  Gallant, 
You  ar^  not  giving  order  to  a  Taylor 
For  the  Fafhion  of  a  new  Suit ; 
Nor  are  you  in  your  Warehoufe,  Matter  Merchant, 
Stand  back,  and  give  your  betters  leave ;  your  betters ; 
And  grumble  not,  if  you  do,  as  I  love  Meat 
I  will  fo  fwinge  the  fait  Itch  out  of  you — 
Know  Captain,  Mafter,  and  the  reft  of  us,    . 
Tliat  are  Br6thers,  and  good  Fellows,  we  have  been 
Too  late  by  th*  Ean,  and  yet  fmart  for  our  Follies; 
To  end  therefore  all  future  Emulation : 
If  you  plcafe 

To  truft  to  my  Eledion,  you  ftiall  (ay 
I  am  not  partial  to  myfelf ;  I  doubt  not 
To  give  Content  to  all. 

All.  Agreed,  agreed. 

y/^.  Then  but  obferve,  how  learned  and  difcreetly  * 
I  will  proceed ;  and  as  a  skilful  Doftor 
In  all  the  quirks  belonging  to  the  Game, 
Read  over  your  Complexions  %  for  you.  Captain, 
Being  firft  in  place,  and  therefore  to  be  fcrv'd  firft, 
I  give  ray  Judgment  thus ;  for  your  Afpeft, 
You're  much  ihclin'd  to  Melancholy,  and  that 
Tells  roe  th6  fuUen  Saturn  had  predominance 


At 


At  your  Nativity  •,  a  maJjgn^ijr  Planet  f 
And  if  not  qualified  by  9,'  Ayficf  A^jj^in^iort..  . 
Of  a  foft  and.  cudiiy,  WencH,  tjprn  under /^^^, 
It  may  prqvc  fa;a),  therefore  to  ypur  fi^^^a 
I  give  this  lipjfi-chcek'd  Virgitv  ; 

Qa.  To  my  Wifh  •,         .  . ,  - 

Till  now  I  never  was  happy. 

Jmin.  Nor  I  curs'd. 

Ttb.  Maftcr, 
You're  old,  yet  love  the  Game,  tj»af  I  pcfceivf  tpo^ 

,  he 
,^  ^  _„ my  - 

Oo.  A  poor  old  Man  allotted  to  i?iy  fl]?feT 

5iir.   Thou  would'ft  have  two,  nay;  jr^t}}^,  |  tlj|hk 
twenty; 
But  fear  not  Wench,  though  he  he.pJd  l»e*j5  tojag^j 
Look  on  his  making.  heMl  ^qt  fail  I  warfpt  flfSC 

i2^/.,A  merry  Fellow,!  .  . .    ^         " 

And  yrerc  not  Man  a  Creature  I  dcteft 
I  could  indurjc  his  .Coippany. 

Tz^.  Here's  a /air  hjcrd  of  Dpes  before  me. 

And  now  for  a  barren  one :  '       ' 

For, 

To_      ,  .       , 

Thus  then  I  .walk  in  my  Ser^lid^ 
And  view  'cm  as  I  pafs,  then  draw  I  fgtib     ^ 
My  Handkerchief,  and  having  made  my  choice, 
I  thus  bcftow  it. 

Rof.  On  me.     .  ^     ^  .  .      i 

Sib.  On  you ;  and  now  myXhpkc  ,13  ipade, 
To  it,  you  hungry  Rafcals.  //    :    '  '[,\, 

yf/^.  Excellent,  .     . 

Jrnin.  As  you  love  Goodncfe,  .     :,..  i 

It  makes  me  fmile  i'th'  heijgbt  of  all  my  Fcaf§. 

Cla.  What  a  tfrong  Contention  you  jnay,bf,hjj)I4  ,  .  ' 
Between  my  Mother's  JMlrth  and ;Ang?f.    ,2lf^..^ay> 
Nocoynefs,  now  be  IVliftr£(sof.)[6ur;WQiy,,  .        ' 
I  muft  and. will  ecijoy  you.     J^f.  ^  adviaU  jRopl: 
Alas  I  am  old  5  how  canft  thou  iiippe  cont^t 

'      '  ^  ^'        '  From 


From  one  thatV  8fty  ?    J**.  Nfiver  %si^k  Of  i^ 

I  have  known  good  ones  '^  ^e^&Qit  ftrtd  upwards ;  -. 

Mdcs  the  Weathp5'$  hor* 

And  Men  th^t  \[^y,^  ]£xperi«H€f ,  fear  Vpnt9 :  . 

A  temperate  Diei;  is.  the  pnly  fhyikk. 

Your  Julips^       \ 

HovGuiacum^  Prnmllos,  Camfiir^Fill^^  nor    i . 

Gmd-watevj  come  not  near  to  yoqr.ald  Woman"; 

Youthful  Stomachs >re  ftjli  craving,  though  these  be 

Nought  left  to  flop  their  Mouths  widi ;  and  believe  a)6  : 

I  am  no  frequent  giver,  oi;  thofe  Bpuiitlcs  : 

Laugh  on,  laugh  on,  good  GeRlkmeiR.praydo^.     . 

lihall  make  Holiday  and  fleep,  when  you 

Dig  i*th*  Mines  till  ,ypur  H^atrt^  ^kte. .  . .  •  .    J 

Rif  A  road  Fellow- 
Well,  Sir,  111  give  you  hearing,  and  as  I  likft. .  ; 
Your  Wooing,' and  Pifcowrfc  %  ~r  (29)  But  I  muft  tell 

That  rich  Widows  look  for , great  Stttns  in  prcfiott^ 
Or  afiurances  of  ample  Jointures. 
fib.  That  to  me  is  eafie, 

(29), —  Suf  I  muft  tell  ye.  Sir, 

nat  rich  f^idonxis  lottkfor  gr^at  Sums  in  prifint^ 

Or  ajfurances  of  ample  J  ointuret. 
Tib.  TW  to  me  is  eafie. 

For  inftantly  Fil  do  it  %  — :::]  As  I  have  not  the  ?arc  of  fend- 
ing this  Play  to  tjie  Pmfi.  I  c«w«,HJWthoat  tranfcribitig  almoft  the 
whole,  rcftorc  it  to  its  Maaikre,  Jwhkh  I  think  BBcoverable,  tho*  now 
iaa  y«ry  (hockiQg  ConfttJSoo.  Mr.  Sympfim,  (be»g  Wy  ^\m^^  pf 
taking  toogrc^  l*crti?B  with  thf  Xc^t)  km^  a,  d^fp^r  of  its  Row- 
▼enr.  1  wM  <^crefoxegiye  ope  njo^e  U&i^^,  <to  (h^w  il^  ihe  Tj^f- 
pofition  of  Words  is  the  lUiief  .Coii^HP^iou  j,  aod  ti^D  If  aye  i%  to,hi«i« 
whether  he  will  chufe  to  let  our  Authors  Play  appear  in  the  fapc  mot- 
Iqr  l)rdBW»im)dir>^!«rfen(deairottP>fedrdjl6i«  itto  its  proper  Fafhion  5 
».#.  WBt.ft9  mdbtn  a^aiitoiMDi  km  to  tiit  Meafure  which  the 
|cacialityofoiirAulihi)rsiPiay«»»ppe»rin^  Tht^Sir^zx^fhat,  in  die 
two  firft  Lkm  now^qiMiad^  ieemaii^c^d  %  the  Flayer;  arjd  the 
ftr  in  the  laft  Line  is  taken  from  the  third,  by  an  accidental  vSlip  df 
the  Printer's  Eye.    I  read,  ^ 


But  J  muft  i^ilyoM  that 


Jtich  Wido^xs  lo^k.  Sir,  for  great  S^mmf  in^^ftf^i^ 
Or  for  apMratues  (f  umplfi  Jointures, 
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For  inftantly  TH  do  it ;  hear  me  Conu'ades. 

^/*.  What  fay*ft  thou,  ylfW/? 

^ih.  Why,  that  to  woo  a  Wench  with  empty  Hands 
Is  no  good  Heraldry ;  .therefore  let's  to  th*  Gold» 
And  (hare  it  equal,  'twilj  fpeak  for  us  more  than 
A  thoufand  Compliments  or  Cringes,  Ditties 
Stolen  from  Petrarch^  oc  Difcodrfe  froni  Owd  \ 
Befides,  ^twill  beget  us  reff^ed,    - 
And  if  ever  (30J  Fwtune  friend  us  with  a  Barque, 
Largely  fupply's  with  all  Provifion. 

jllb.  Well  advis'd,  defer  it  not. 

Tib.  Are  ye  all  contented  ? 

M.  We  arc. 

1th.  Let  us  away  then,  ftraight  we  will  return. 
And  you  ihall  fee  our  Riches.  [£x^»»/.]    (3 1 )  C/a.  Since 

I  knew 
What  Wonder  and  Amazement  .wa»,  I  ne'er 
Was  fo  tranfported.     Why  weep  ye,  gentle  Maid  ? 
There  is  no  danger  here  to  fuch  as  you  s 

Baniib 

. . »    *  '         » •  * 

(30)  —  Fortune  friend  us  ivith  a  Banquet, 

Largely  futplfs  nuitb  all  Provijion.']  TihaJt^  who  is  here 
reckoning  up  the  Advantages  that  Gold  would  purchafe  Vm,  goes  on 
\tTy  regularly  and  fenfibly,  till  he  comes  to  the  Conclafion  of  his 
Speech  ;  and  then  all  of  a  fodden  degenerates  into  TautQlogy,  if  not 
Nonfenfe,  for  one  of  them  this  Paflage  abfolutely  is.    . 

If  ever  Fortune  friend  ui  nvith  a  Baiiqiiet» 
Largely  fupply^s  tvith  all  Pr<ivifion. 

That  is.  If  ever  Fortune  provides  for  us  plenti/ulfy,  nuejball  6e,  ly 
means  of  this  Gold^  provided  for  plentifully.  The  Reader,  I  imagine, 
is  by  this  time  very  well  fttisfyM  tYi2X' Barque,  and  not  Banquet,  is  the 
true  Reading,  which,  I  have  recover'd  from  the  Folio  of  1647. 

(5 1 )  Rof .  Sime  I  knew  what  Wonder  and  AmesKnnentnveu.  &c,]  This 
feems  quite  out  of  Chani£ler>  taileft  Bafellia  had  ijpolneit  bdow,  opoA 
Sight  of  her  own  Treafure.  Bat  I  rather  think  Cldrinda  fliould  fpeak 
this  as  well  as  what  follows  i  and  it  runs  in  Mcafurc,  ^  when  printed 
property, 

Cla.  ■  ■        ■  'fince  Iknenv 

What  Wonder  and  Amaxement  loaSf  I  ne*er 

Was  fo  tranfported.     Why  *weepye,  gentle  Maid  t 

If  it  is  obje^led  that  the  lafl  Line  has  a  Syllable  too  much,  it  muft  be 

obfervedj  that  where  a  Paufc  happens  in  the  Middle  of  a  Verft,  it  is 

cQmm(»  with  our  Authors^  and  ^hakefpear^  to  fling  in  a  rednndaac 

>    .  Syllable; 
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Banifli  all  Fear,  for  with  us  I  dare  promile 
You  fhall  meet  all  courteous  Entertainment.*    Cro^  Wc 
Efteem  ourfelves  mod  happy  in  you,     Hip^  And  blefs 
Fortune  that  brought  you  hither. 

Cla.  Hark  in  your  Ear ; 
1  love  you  as  a  Fricpd  already,  e'er  long 
You  ihall  call  me  by  a  nearer  Name,  1  wifh 
Your  Brother  vvell  \  I  know  you  apprehend  mc* 

Jmin.  Ay,  to  my  Grief  I  do.    . 
Alas  good  Ladies,  there  is  nothing  left  me 
But  Thank^  to  pay  ye  with,    Cla.  That's  morediaii  yfel 
You  (land  ingagoi  for. 

Enter  Albert,  Tibalt,  and  the  refi  mtb  Treafure.  j 

Rof.  So  foon  returned !.  * 

A&.  Here  ;  fee  the  Idol  of  the  Lapidary  \ 

"JaB.  Thefe  Pearls,  for  which  the  flavifli  iVigw  dives 
To  th'  bottom  of  the  SeaV 

Lam.  To  get  which  th'  induftrious  Merchant  touches 
At  either  Pole.    Fran.  The  never-failing  purchafc 
Of  Lordlhips,  and  of  Honours, 

Mor.  The  World's  Miftrefs, 
That  can  give  every  thing  to  the  Pofleflbrs. 

Maft.  For  which  the  Sailors  fcorn  tempeftuous  Winds, 
And  (pit.  defiance  in  the  Sea.     Ttb.  Speak,  Lady  ; 
Look  we  not  lovely  now  ? 

Rof.  Yes 5  Omy  Stars! 
Be  you  for  ever  bleft  now,  that  have  brought 
To  my  revenge  thefe  Robbers ;  take  your  Arrows, 
And  nail  thefelMonfters  to  the  Earth. 

Syllable ;  and  it  certainly  does  not  ofFend  the  niceft  Ear,  that  is  not 
fetterM  wiAm^crn  Prejudices.  In  the  two  following  Lines  of  this  fame 
Speech,  a  Word  ha»  got  from  the  firft  Line  into  the  fccond,  inftcad  of 

Banijh  Fear^  far  whB  us  I  dare  promt fe 

r^  Jball  meet  all  courteous  Entertainment.  *  " 

The  Onginal  moft  certainly  ran,  4 

Banifif  all  Fear,  for  <with  us  I  dare  promt h  I 

Ytm /hall  meet  court  ems  Entertainment.  \ 

Cro.  ■    I  ■■  ,.i/yv  ^ 

Eftetm  9urfehfes  moft  happy  in  you. 
Hip,  — — .  j„4  l,iep 

Fertune  that  *c,  j^r,  Seward. 


1^6  7&  Seiu^'&yag^ 

Alb.,  W hat  westfi  ^e,  LaJdy  ? 
Ift  Miat  Irtve*  ive  ^ffhnjcd  ? 

^  ©«lnyDfcughccf  f- 
And  you  Companions  w?A  tffe  in  ^11  Fortanes, 
Look  on  thcfc  Caskets,  and  Adfe  Jewtfl^ 


Thefe  were  our  own,  *whcn  firft  *we  'pat  to  '9to 
With  good  W^njiian  ;  and  thtftcthcrff^s 
That  not'tftorfe-d^ifit^d  liim  df -ihfe  Titrffare, 
But  alfo  took  his  Life.  *  •- 
Cr(7.  Part  (tf'my  ^ftfettt 
'*{wWH>eAwnlwrivtis  mhic  a*«m:    l&J^.  -  And^theffe 
Were  mine  too.     Jul  Sure  I  hafVC*W0tti«<hb  Jcwtf.- 

i?^  Wtei*fore:dQ  ^.  toy  thcn^.  i     • 
Ancl  not  perform  my  ftrift  Command? 

Jlh.  OHeav!n!  .     .        .'  '  /         . 

What  cruel  l^i^re'  {)ifr^tu?s  us.  '  ■ '    . 

Tib.  ^r rti  Ydr\^^cl  ^dl  enough,      ''       , 
That  muft  be  offering,  of  Jointures,  Jewels 
And'prccious  Stones,  more  ihah  rbrought'ry^fth  mc^  *  • 
Rof.  Why  fho'ot  ye  ndt?  .        /   , 

Cla.  Hear  me  dear  Motlicr  \     -        \  / 
And  when  the  greatcft  Crueltyj'^  Jutlice,'. 
Do  not  fhe w  Mercy  :  bdath  to-  thefe  ftarv*<J  Wr«chcs 
fca*Reward,  not  Puniftiment.-, 'let**em  live 
To  undergo  tK^full  v(^eight  of  your  Difpleafure.  . 
And  that  they  may  have  Senfe  to^feel  tbeTornaeBts 
They  have  deferv'd,  allow  .VmTomie'irnpairPUte^      .  - 
To  linger  out' their  Tortures. 
Rof.  *Tis  well  courifdi'd. 
Jll.  And  we  v^illTollow't.  /      ' 

All?.  Hear  us  fpeak.  ^    , 

Rof.  Peace,  Dc^s. 
.'3ind  fern  fall  J  ^wbcnfPuuy"hadi:giv?n»wa3PtD^^afiw, 
I  will  determfne  of  their '  SCifFermgs, 
Which  (hall  be  horrid.    Veogcajice,. though  ^jOowrpatfd, 
At  length  jo*ertakc8'  the  guilty . ; » aadihe  W«»h 
Of  the  incenfcd  Pdwers,  ^il*foil  ^irtrtb  fore 
On  wicked  Men,  when  th?y  4fe  mSft'  fccurc.       [Exeunt. 

ACT 


•  2^  'Sai^d^ei  iiy 
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<L  'i. 


Enter  Raymond,  Sebaftian,  Nicuik^  and  Sailors. 

I  Sfaii.f^E'k'E's  nothing.    Sir,    But  TbvcYty  ahd 
JTI       Rungerj 

No  Proroife  of  Inhabiitance,  . 

Neither  trackof  Beaft,  nor  loot  of  Man  i    weVc  Teia/<iht 
This  rocky  Defart  all,  yet  can'c  dilcovcr 
Any  Affufancc 

Here  is,  or  hath  been  fudh  Men.     2  Sail  Nbta  KtJiquc 
Of  any  thing  they  wore,  nor  mark  left  by 'em. 
Either  td^fihd^Reltef,  .  .  .     '[  ' 

Or  to  warn  others  ftomi  the*  like  Misfof  tiSne. 
Believe  it^  Sir, '  thcfe  Fellows  are  both  fal fe, .   - 
And,  to  get  a  IittTc  Succour  m  their  Mifcry, 
Have  fram'd  this  cupning  Tale, 
Ray.   The'Shii),   1  know,  is  French^  arid  bWh*d*by 
.  Pirates,         ^       , . 
IF iiot%y  ^i^^r/  liiy 'arch 'Enemy.  .  .  '.' 
You  told^  me  %b6  there  was  a  Woman  witK  ^em, 
A  ydbng!  and'  Kahd[lbme  Wbman. .  ^ 
iS^i.  There  wWTo,  Sir.  •   ' 

Ray.  And  fuch*  and  fiich  young  Gallaiits.   , 
JVif^.  We  told  true.  Sir, 
That  they'd  no  means  to  quit  this  lOe.     Ri^.  And  that 
^midft  their  Mutiny,  to  iave  your 'Lives,' 
'  '  TTou"  got  their  *Ship. 

Seb.  All  is  moll  certain.  Sir. 
Ray.  Where  are  they  then  ?  Where  are  thcfe  Men 
Or  Woman ? 'we  are  landed,  where  your Taiths  - 
Did  aflure  us'?5ire  could  not  miTs  their  Sights. 
For  this^gobd  News  we  took  ye  to  our  Mercy, 
Relieved  ye,  wlferi  the  furious  Sea,  and  Famine 
Strove,   which  (hould  fiirft  devour^  ye  i    cloath'd,  "and 

'  dierTfhr  ye ; 
Us*d  ye  as  thofe  ye'TayycaVe. 
Fair  Gentlemen,  now  keep  your  words,  and  fliew  us 
ThisCofii^ahy.  yburdwnfT^cPin^^  ^ 
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Thefe  Men  ye  left  in  Mifcry  ;  the  Won)an, 
Men  of  thofe  noble  Breedings  yoa  precend  to      - 
Should  fcorn  to  lye,  or  get  their  FlK>d  with  FaKhood  j 
Direft  us,  come. 

Seh.  Alas,  Sir,  they  are  gone. 
But  by  what  Means,  or  Providence,  we  know  not. 

2  Sail.  Was  not  the  Captain 
.  A  Fellow  of  a  fiery,  yet  brave  Nature, 
.  A  middle  Stature,  and  of  brown  Complexion  ? 

Kic.  He  w^,  Sir.         / 

Ray.  ^Tw^Jlberi^ 
And  my  poor  wretched  Sifter. 

z  Sail.  'Twas  he  certain, 
I  ha*  been  at  Sea  with  him,  many  times  at  Sea. 

Ray,  Come,  Ihew  us  thefe  Men  j 
Shew  us  prefently,  and  do  not  dally  with  us. . 

Seb.  We  left  'cm  here  j    What  fliould  wc  fay.  Sir  ? 
here,  in  * 

This  Place,    z  Sail.  The  Earth  can*t  fwallow  •cm;  they 
have  . 

No  Wings,  they  can't  fly  fure.    Ray.  You  told  us  too    j 
Of  heaps  of  Treafure,  and  of  Sums  concealed. 
That  fet  their  Heart  a-fire  ;  we  fee  no  fuch  things 
No  fuch  a  figa  ;  What  can  ye  fay  to  purge  ye  ? 
What  have  ye  done  with  th^fc  Men  ? 

Nic.  We,  Sir? 

Ray.  You,  Sir; 
For  certain  I  believe  ye  faw  fuch  People. 

Seb.  By  all  that's  good,  by  alt  that's  pure  and  honeft^ 
By  all  that's  holy— 

Ray.  I  dare  n't  credit  ye ; 
Ye've  fo  abus'd  my  hope,  that  now  I  hate  ye. 

I  Sail.  Let's  put  'em  in  their  ragged  Cloaths  again. 
Captain,  for  certain  they  are  Knaves,  la's  e*en 
Deliver  'em  to  their  old  fruitful  Farm  i 
Here  let**cm  walk  the  Ifland. 

Seb.  If  ye  do  fo,  we  (hall  but  curfe  your  Mercies. 

Nic.  Rather  put  us  to  Sea  again. 

Ray.  Not  fo. 
Yfit  this  ril  do  9  becaufc  ye  fay  ye'rc  Chriftians, 

Though 
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though  I  hatdly.  credit  ic ;  bring  in  the  Box^t^ 
And  all  aboard  again,  but  thefc  two  Wretches  j 
Yet  t^ve^^m  four  Days  Meat.     If  in  that  titae 
CFor  I  will  fcarch  all  Nooks  orthis  ftrange  Ifland) 
I  can  difcover  any  Tradt  of  thefe  Men, 
Alive  or  dead,  I'll  bear  ye  off,  and  honour  ye  5 
If  not,  ye'vc  fdimd  yoiir  Graves :  and  fo  fareweh 

Nici  That  Goodnefs  dweHs  above,  and  knows  us  ia^ 
nocentj  . 

Comfort  our  Lives,  and  at  his  Pieafure  quit  us. 

Seb,  Come  Coufin,  come,  old  Time  will  end  our  StOry  } 
But  no  time,  (if  We  end  well)  ends  our  Glory.     [^Exeiint. 

Enter  Rofellia,  Clarinda,  Crocale,  Hippolita, 

and]u\tt\Zi 

Rof.  Ufe  ^em  with  all  th*  Aufterity  that  may  be,. 
They  are  our  Slaves ; 
Turn  ail  thofe  Pities^  tender  Reluflations 
That (hould  bctome  yourSex,  into ftern  Anger ; 
And  whto  ye  look  on  'em,  look  with  thofe  Eyes 
That  wept  thoft  bitter  Sorrows^ 
Thofe  Cruelties  yie  fufFer*d  by  tteir  Rapines. 
Son^e  five  Days  hcnec  that  bleflcd  Hour  cornes 
Mod  happy  Once  to  me,  that  knit  this  Hand 
To  my  d^r  Husband's, 

-And  both. our  Hearts  in  mutual    Bands«    That  houfi 
Ladies*      ■■ 

Cla.  What  of  that  hour  ? 

Rof.  Why,  on  that  hour,  Daeghtcr^ 
And  in  the  height  of  all  our  Celebrations, 
Our  dear  Remembrances  of  that  dear  Mani 
And  thofe  t|;mt  fufFerM  with  him^  our  fair  Kinlhieiiy 
Their  Lives  (hajl  fall  a  Saicrifice  to  Vengeance, 
Their  Lures  that  ruin'd  his  ;  'tis  a  full  Juftice. 
I  will  look  glorious  in  their  Bloods  \  and  the 
Moft  noble  Spirit  Of  S^bajliani 
That  perifht  by  the  Pride  of  thefe  French  Pirates, 
Shall  fmlle  in  Heav'n,  and  blefs  the  Hand  that  kiii*d  'era. 
Look  ftriftly  ^H  unto  yout  Prifoncrs  y 

Vol.  IX.  I  Fof 
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For  he  that  makes  a  fotpe  beyond  my  Vmgeance^ 
Or  entertains  a  hope  by  your  &ir  Uiage— — 
Take  hced^  I  fay,  ihe  that  deceives  my  Truft— — 

Again  take  heed^   her  Life  and  that's  but  liglit 

neither ; 
Her  life  in  all  the  Tortures 
My  Spirit  can  put  on—*-  ML  We  fliaU  be  carefoL 

i&y:  Do  fo.  {Exit  Rofcllia. 

CU^  You're  ftngry  Mother,  and  ye're  oki  too» 
Forgetting  what  Men  are  \  but  we  ihall  temper  ye. 
How  fare  your  Prifoners,  Ladies  ?  in  w^at  forms 
Do  they  appear  in  their  Afflidions  ? 
.  J  id.  Mine  fare  but  poorly ;  for  fo  Pm  commanded  s 
•Tis  none  of  their  fault. 
I  Cla.  Of  what  fort  are  they  ? 

Jul.  They  fay  they're.  Gentlemen,  but  they  fhew  Mun- 
.grels. 

Cla.  How  do  they  fuffcr  ? 

Jul.  Faith  like  Boys^ 
They  are  fearful  in  aU  Fwtuaes  ;  when  I  feule 
They  kneel,  and  beg  ta  have  that  Face  contimied^ 
And  like  poor  Slaves,  adore  the  Ground  I  go  cm. 
When  I  frown^  they  hang  their, moft  deject  H^ds^ 
^  '  Shoep^houfidi 


Cla.  Tulh,  thefe  are  poor  things.     Have  they  Names 
like  Chrillians  ? 

July  cry  fair  Names  $  FranvUU^  Lamure  and  MoriUat ; 
And  brag  of  great  kindreds  too. 
They  offer  very  handfbmdy. 
But  tjjiat  I  am  a  Fool,  and  dare  not  ventmv. 
They  are  {bund  too  upon  my  Gonfcience, 
Or  very  near  upon  it. 

Cla.  Fy,  away  Fool* 

Jul.  They  tell  me,  if  they  might  be  brought  before  you> 
They  would  reveal  tfain^  cf  ftrange  confequedce. 

.  Cla.  Their  bafc  poor  Fears. 

Jul  Ay,  that  makes  me  hate  *cm  too  \ 

For 


For  xi  they  w^re  but  mtnly  to  thiHr  Safferaaoei 
Sure  I  fhould  Xtraia  ^  point  or.  two* 

ClUk  An  hour  hence  I  wiil  cake  k  view  of  'era* 
And  hear  their  Bufinefe.     Are  your  Men  thus  too  ^ 

Cro.  Mine?  gemle  Madaoi,  ^P,   qoine  \(/ere  not ca^ 
lo  fuch  bafe  Moilds^  A69i<^ion$»  Tortur-c^, 
Arc  Names  and.Naturcs of  Delight,  to  my  Men  » 
All  forts  of  Cruelties  they  meet  like  Pkafuw,  ^ 

1  have  but  two,  the  one  they  call  Du^pfmt^ 
ttbaU  Du-po94f  ^vthur  the  Ship-wibcr. 

C/a.  Hav^  lahcy  not  Lives  and  Fears  i 

Gr(?.  i,ives  they  have,  Madanj^ 
But  thofe  Lives  never  linkt  to  fuch  ComfiSQUiStO^ 
As  Fcar.s  w  Dtouhts  aite.    , 

Cla.  Ufc  *^:m  nobly  i 
And  where  you  find  fit  Suhjefts  foi*  your  Pkie;s^ 
Let  it  become  ye  to  be  courteous  % 
My  Mother  -wBl  fw)tajw;^y«  bethn^irigocau^. 

Hip.  Mine  are. Sailors^  ^fodarn. 
But  they  ileop  bun^^  and  ieldoiu  itropble  fm^     . 
Unle^tbe  iWicn4;hcy  .dr^am  loo^isiimss  of  Fighu 
And  Teoifcfts^jtheo  they  wfc-iuifi 
WhiftJe  for  Cans  of  Wine^  •md  down  rfiey  fliog  )?|e^ 
And  in  that  Rage,  (for  they  arc  vioji^t  Fellaws).    tnjff  j 
They  play  iu^h  Freaks.    If  ;thcy  have  Meat,  they  i^ank 
If  none. 

They  hea«4iy  dcGre  «o  foe  haog'd  quickly. 
And  thiis  i&  iail  ^hcy  care,    Ck^  Look  iDo  '^m  diji^9i>tlyj 
And  where  your  Pities  ttill  yc  tfe^y  deferv^, 
Give  Comfort. 

Jll.  We  will.  lEX£fif2f. 

l^Cla,  Come  hither^  fee  not  frighia3  i 

Ehtif  Aminta.  ^ 

> 

Think  tot  ye  fteal  this  Liberty,  for  we  give  it ; 

^ourtender  Inaocende  a0tare&  me,  Virgin, 

Ye  had  no  fliare  in  thofe  WiK)z>g$  tbefe  Men  did  tis  i 

I  find  ye  ane  not  hardned  in  fuch  Mifchkfs* 

Your  Brother  was-inif-Ied  furej  f 

Foully  mif-led. 

I  2    .  jfrnia^ 
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.    Jmin.  How  much  I  fear  thefe  Pities ! 

Cla.  Certain  he  was,  fo  much  I  pity  him  $ 
And  for  youf  fake,  whofe  Eyes  plead  for  him  5  nay. 
For  his  own  fake.  Amn.  Ha !   Cla.  For  I  fee  about  him, 
(Women  have  fubtil  Eyes,  and  look  narrowly  ; ) 
Or  I  am  much  abus*d  ;  many  fair  Promifes  *, 
.  Nay  beyond  thofe  too,  many  fhadow'd  Virtues. 
jlmin.  I  think  he*s  good. 
Cla.  I  alTure  myfelf  he  will  be; 
And  out  of  that  Aflfurance  take  this  Comfort, 
For  I  perceive  your  fear  hath  much  dejefted  ye. 
1  love  your  Brother-*— 
Amin.  Madam! 

Cla.  Nay,  do  not  take  it  for  a  dream  of  Favour, 
That  comforts  in  the  fleep,  and  awake  vanifiies ; 
Indeed  I  love  him. 
Atnin.  Do  ye  indeed  ? 

Cla.  You  doubt  ftiD,  'caufe  ye  fear  his  Safety  ; 
Indeed  he  is  the  fWeeteft  Man  I  e*er  faw ; 
I  think  the  bcft.     Ye  may  hear  without  Bluflies, 
And  give  thanks,  if  ye  pleafe,  for  this  my  Courtefie. 
Amin.  Madam,  I  ever  muft  ;  yet  witnefs  Heaven, 
They  are  hard  puird  from  me.    Believe  me.  Madam, 
So  many  Imperfe£!ions  I  could  find, 
(Forgive  me,  Grace,  for  lying)  and  fuch  wants, 
(*Tis  to  an  honeft  ufe)  fuch  Poverties, 
Both  in  his  main  Proportion,  and  his  Mind  too  ^ 
There  are  a  hundred  handfomer ;  (I  lye  leudly,) 
Your  noble  Ufage,  Madam,  hath  fo  bound  me  to  yc. 

That  I  muft  tell  ye 

Cla.  Come,  tell  your  worft. 
Amin.  He  is  no  Husband  for  ye. 
I  think  ye  mean  in  that  fair  way. 
Cla.  Ye've  hit  it. 
Amin:  Pm  fure 
YeVe  hit  my  Heart.  You  will  find  him  dangerous.  Madam, 
As  fickle  as  the  flying  Air,  proud,  jealous, 
Soon  glutted  in  your  Sweets,  and  foon  forgetful ; 
I  could  fay  more,  and  tell  ye  I've  a  Brother, 
Another  Brother,  that  fo  far  excells  this, 

Both 
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Both  in  the  Ornaments  of  Man,  and  making. 

Cla.  If  you 
Were  not  his  Sifter,  I  fhould  doubt  ye  mainly  ^ 
Doubt  ye  for  his  Love,  ye  deal  fo  cunningly. 
Do  not  abufe  me,  I  have  trufted  ye 
With  more  than  Life,  with  my  firft  Love ;  be  careful 
Of  me.  Amin.  In  whatufe.  Madam?    Qa.  In  this.  Lady; 
Speak  to  him  for  me,  you  have  Power  upon  him  % 
Tell  him  I  love  him,  tell  him  I  dote  on  him  ; 
It  will  become  your  Tongue. 

Amin.  Become  my  Grave. 
0  Fortune,  O  curs*d  Fortune ! 

Cla.  Tell  him  his  Liberty, 
And  all  thofc  with  him ;  all  our  Wealth  and  Jewels—— 
Good  Sifter,  for  V\\  call  ye  fo. 

Amin.  I  ftiall.  Lady, 
E'en  die,  1  hope. 

Cla.  Here's  Meat  and  Wine,  pray  take  it. 
And  there  he  lies ;  give  him  what  Liberty, 
&ut  ftill  concealed,  what  Pleafure  you  (hall  pleafe.   Sifter: 
He  (hall  ne'er  want  again.     Nay,  fee  an  you'll  take  it! 
Why  do  you  ftudy  thus  ? 

jbmn.  To  avoid  Mifchiefs,  iftheyie'erihould  happen. 

Cla. '  Go,  and  be  happy  for  me. 

Amin.  O  blind  Fortune ! 
Tet  happy  thus  far,  I  fhall  live  to  fee  him. 
In  what  ftrange  Defoktion  lives  he  here  now  ? 
Sure  thi9  Curtain  will  reveal, 

Enler  Albert. 

Alb.  Who's  that?  ha! 
Some  gentle  Hand,  I  hope,  to  bring  me  Comfort.' 
Or  if  it  be  my  Death,  'tis  fweetly  fliadowed. 

Amin.  Have  ye  forgot  me.  Sir  ? 

Alb^  My  Aminta  ? 

Amin.  She,  Sir, 

'hat  walks  here  up  and  down  an  CBipCy^Shadow  ^ 
that  for  fome  few  Hours ' 

It  wanders  here,  carrying  her  own  fad  CofSn, 

■  ing  fome  dcfirt  Place  to  lodge  her  Griefs  in. 

I  3  -.  ^^. 
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Alb.  Sweet  Sorrow  welcome,  welcome  nbbk  Grief  j 
How  got  you  this  fair  Liberty  to  fee  me  ? 
por  Sorrows  in  yovir  Shape  afe  Strstnger^  to  mc; 

Atnin^  \  come  to  counfcl  ye. 
Alb.  Ye*re  ftillmore  welcome  i     - 
For  good  Frkndr  in  AfflkSkiocxi  give  good  Cotmfd^^ 
jPray  then  [HDceed.  ' 

Amin.  Pray  eaf  firft^  ye  &ew  (kiot  ;* 
flere's  Wine  too  to  rcfrcfli  ye. 

Alb-  I  thank  ye,  Dean 

Afnin.  Drink  again. 

Alb.  Here's  to  our  Lovca^ Howf  turn  fttid  wtcp! 

pray  pledge  it, 
.This  Happinefs  wc  yer  have  left,  oar  Heart! 
Are  free—  Not  pledge  it  ?    Why  ?  — — i- 
(32)  Although  beneath  the  A3f  this  Health  were  holy. 
Why  do  ye  weep  thus? 

Amin,  I  am  com«  to  woo  ye. 

Alb.  To  woo  me.  Sweet  ?  Vtti  wod^d  and  woo  alrtSadyi 
You  know  Vm  yours.    Thi»  pretty  way  becon;)^^  yt. 
'But  yoo  would 
Deceive  my  Sorrows ;  that  is  your  intent. 

Amn.  I  woukl  I  coukl,^  I  fbould  not  weep,  but  fmHe. 
t>'ye  like  your  Meat  ^nd  Wine  ?  A&.  Like  k  I  Atnin.  p3 

you  like  • 

Your  Liberty  ?    ;<?*•  All  thefe  I  well  may  llkfc 

Amin.  Then  pray  lik<s  her  that  fent  'em. 
Po  ye  like  Wealth,  and  moffi  unequal^  Bcatlty  f  ^ 

Alb.  Peace,  Dear,  indeed  youMl  make  me  angry. 

Amin.  Would  I  were  dead  that  ask  it, 
Then  yc  might  freely  like,  and  I  forgive  ye'.  '    ^ 

>   Alb.  What  Kktv  and  who  ?  Add  not  mort  Nf  fftry     . 
To  a  Man  thait's  fruitful  in  Afflidtibrrt;  -' 

Who  is't  youM  have  m«  Wktf  WhofefllttitR  CohiftWs| 

Amin,  I  then  mull  tell.  ;    -'   • 

Alb.  Heboid.  J 

y//»/^  .  fttt  be  yof  iftiipeW       '  * 

(32)  And  eifCMiglir  imdB*^<^-:i^]^  Tkft  S9gHt  dM-it^ir 
ftm&  for  Mthiu^,  Mr.  ^mW  hvwo^.  cqvj^s^ 


r-        « 
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If  you  be  bold,  I  die.    The  young  fair  Virgn 
(Sorrow  bath  made  mcold.)   O  hearken,  ..     ^ 

And  wifeiy  hark — the  Governefs  Daugbtery. 
That  Scar  that  ftrikes  this  Ifland  full  of  wonder;   . 
That  bkximiiig  Sweetnefs.  Ah.  What  of  her  ?  jtlMK..  She 

fent  it;. 
And  with  it-*-— - 

It  muft  be  out~— •  fhe  dotes  on  ye,  1 

And  muft  eryoy  ye,  clfe  no  Joy.  muft  find  yet 

Aih.  And  bare  you  th'  Patience  to  deliver  this? 

Amin.  A  Sifter  may  fay  much,  and  modeftty. 

^/^.  A  Sifter? 

Amin.  Yes,  that  Name  undid  ye^ 
Undid  us  both ; ;  had  ye  namM  Wife,  lh*ad  fear'd  ye, 
And  fear*d  the  Sin  ftie  followed  \  ftie  had  fhunn'ii,  yea 
Her  Virgin  Modefty  had  not  touchM  at  ye. 
But  thinking  you  were  free,  hath  kindled  a  Firc^  . 
I  fear  will  hardly  be  extingtnih'd. 

Alb.  Indeed  I  pky'd  the  Fool* 

Amin.  O  my  beft  Sir,  take  heed. 
Take  heed  of  Lies.  Truth,  though  it  trouble  fome  Minds, 
Some  wicked  Minds,  that  are  both  dark  and  ckngerous, 
Yet  it  preferves  itieif,  comes  ofF  pure,  ionotme, 
And  like  the  Sun,  though  never  fo  eclips'd, 
Muft  break  in  Giory;    O  Sir,  lye  no  more. 

Alh.  YeVe  read  me  a  &ir  LeAore, 
And  put  a  Spell  upon  my  Tongue  for  feignmg. 
But  how  will  you  conniel  now  i 

Amin.  Ye  muft  ftudy  to  forget  me. 

Alh.  How  ?      . 

Amin.  Be  patient. 
Be  wife  and  patient,  it  concciros  ye  highly. 
Can  ye  lay  by  our  Loves  ?  But  why  ftiould  I  doubt  it  ? 
You  are  a  Man,  and  Men  may  fhift  Afib&ions:^ 
'Tis  held  no  Sm.    To  come  to  the  Point, 
Ye  muft  lofe  me ;  many  and  mighty  Reafons. 

Alh.  Hear  me,  Annnta  \ 
Have  you  a  M^in  thiatJovea  you  too,  chat  feeds  yd^   '   * 
That  fends  ye  Liberty  ?  Has  this  great  Goverfte^ 
A  noble  Son  too,  young,  and  apt  to  catch  ye?* 

I  4  Anj 


J36  7jhe  Sea-Voyg.^e. 

Am  I,  becaufe  I  am  in  BcNids,  and  mifcr^blev 

My  Health  decay  *d^  my  Youth  and  Strength. half  blaftcd, 

My  Fortune,  like  my  waining  felf,  defpis'd  ? 

Am  I  for  this  foriaken  ?  A  new  Love  chofe. 

And  mf  ASedlions,  like  my  Fortunes,  Wanderers  ? 

Take  heed  of  lying,  you  that  chid  me  for  it ; 

(And  (hew'd  how  deep  a  Sin  it  was,  and  dangerous.) 

Take  heed  yourfelf ;  you  fwore  you  l6v'd  me  dearly. 

No  few  nor  little  Oaths  you  fwore,  4mnta^ 

Thofe  feal'd  with  no  fmall  Faith,    I  then  afliir'd  myielf, 

O  feek  out  no  new  way$  to  cozen  Truth. 

Amin.  I  do  not.  No,  by  Love  itfelf  I  love  tbee^ 
And  ever  mud,  nor  can  all  Deaths  diflblve  it. 

•  ^h.  Why  do  you  urge  me  thps  then  ?; 
4m%n.  For  your  fafcty. 

To  preferve  your  Life. 

Alh.  My  Life,  I  do  confefs,  is  hers,  flic  gives  it. 
And  let  her  take  it  back  again,  I  yield  it. 
My  Love's  entirely  thioe,  none  fluU  touch  at  it ; 
None,  my  Aminta^  none. 

Amin.  YeVe  made  me  happy. 
And  nqw  I  know  ye* re  mine.  Fortune,  I  fGorn  thee* 
Go  to  your  reft,  and  Pll  fit  by  ye  •,  whilft  I 
Have  jtimc  TJl  be  your  Mate,  and  comfort  ye. 
For  only  I  am  truftcd:  You  fhall  want. 
Nought,  not  a  liberty,  that  I  can  ftealye. 

Att).  IVjay  we  not  celebrate  our  Loves,  Aminta  ? 
And  where  our  Wilhes  cannot  meet.    . 

Amln.  You're  wanton, 

•  But  with  cold  Kifles  Pll  allay  that  Fever  j^ 
Look  for  no  more,  and  that  in  private  loov 
Relieve  me,  I  fhall  blufli  clfe.. 

Put,  kt!s.  coofidcr,  we  arc  tooth  loft  elfe,    -  -.u  . 
Mb.  Let's  in,  And  prevent  Fate.     .   .:    ..   ..  \Eii9Uia^ 

Enter  Grocale,  Julctta,  Tibalt  afid  '^afler. 

,     ■ .  •  ■    '  •       ■      _.',''       '.' 

Ttb.  You  do  well 

To  ajr  u$,'  Ladies,  we  fbalj  clfe  be  nnufty^'  .  -  .        ' ' 

What  are  your  wife  Wills:  now  ?  .  r  •     j/   ' 

Qro.  IfcH^rVp  very  crapfc  ftill.  ....  Lz        v.  A 
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Tib.  Crank  as  a  Holy  Frier  fed  with  Hail-ftones. 
But  do  ye  bring  us  out  to  bait,  like  Bulls  ? 

Mafi.  Or  are  you  weary  of  the  Charge  yc*rc  at  ? 
Tarn  us  abroad  again,  let  us  jog.  Ladies ; 
We're  grofs,  and  coarfe,  unfit  for  your  fweet  Pleafures*  ] 

Tib.  Knock  off  our  Shoes, 
And  turn*$  to  Grafs.    Crd.  You  afe  determined 
Still  to  be  ftubborn  then?  k  well  bccroiiies  ye. 

Tib.  An  Humour,  Lady,  that  contents  a  Prifoner. 
A  fullen  Fit  fojnetimes  ferves  for  a  Itcond  Courfe. 

Jul.  Ye  nuiy  as  well  be  kind,  and  gain  our  Farours ; 
Gain  Meat  and  Drink,  and  Lodghrg 
To  reft  your  Bones. 

Txh.  My  Bones  have  bore  me  thus  long. 
And  had  their  fhare  of  Pains  and  Recreations ; 
If  they  fail  now,  they  are  no  fair  Companions. 

Qro.  Are  ye  thus  havlh  to  all  our  Sex  ?  •  '      \ 

Majt.  We  cannot  be  merry  without  a  Fidjpr, 
Pray  ftrike  up  your  Tabors,  Ladies. 

Cro,  The  Fools  defpift  us. 

Jul.  We  know  ye  now  are  very  hungry.     T%h.  Yes, 
'Tis  very  wholfom,  Ladies  j 
For  we  that  have  grofs  Bodies,  *mufl:  be  careful. 
Have  ye  no  piercing  Air  to  ftir  our  Stomachs  ?  ^ 

We  gre  beholding  to  ye  for  our  Ordinary. 

Jul  Why  Slaves, 
'Tis  in  our  Power  to  hang  ye.     Maji.  Very  likely. 
'Tis  in  our  Powets  then  to  be  hang -d,  and  fcorn  ye. 
Hanging's  as  fweet  to  us,  as  dreaming  to  you. 

Cvo.  Come,  be  more  courteous. 

Jul.  Do,  and  then  ye  (hall 
Be  pleased,  and  have  all  Ncceflarics.     Tih.  Give  me 
Some  Ratsbane  then. 

Cto.  And  pr^y,  why  Ratsbane,  Monfieur  i 

Ttb.  We  live  like  Vcrmine  here,  eat  up  your  Cheefe,  i 
Your  moqldy  Checfe,  that  none  but  Rats  would  bite  at }  ■ 
Therefore  'tis  juft  that  Ratsbane  (hould  reward  us. 
Wc  arc  unprofitable,  and  our  Ploughs  are  broken  j 
There  is  po  hope  of  tferveft  this  Year,  Ladies, 
JuL  Ye  (hall  have  all  content. 

Mafi, 
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Majl.  (33)  Ay,  an  we'll  ferve  your  Ufcs. 
rd  rather  lerv«  Hogs,  there  is  more  delight  iu't  5 
Your  greedy  Appetites  are  never  fatisfied  ^ 
Like  hungry  Camels  juft,  flceping  or  waking 
You  chew  the  Cud  ftilL 

Cro.  By  this  Hand  we*ll  ftarvc  ye. 

Maji.  'Tis  a  nol:}le  Courtefy*    1  had  as  lief  ye 
Should  famiih  me)  as  founder  me ;  to  be 
Jaded  to  Death,  's  &  only  for  a  Hackney. 
Here  be  certtdn  Tarts  of  Tar  about  me. 
And  f)ai%:ftls  of  Potargo  in  my  Jcrkioy  . 

As  long  as  thefe  laft  — —  . 

Jul.  Which  will  not  laft  ever. 

Tib.  Then  we'll  eat  one  another  like  good  Fellows, 
A  Shoulder  of  his  fbr  a  Haunch  of  mine* 

Jul.  *Tis  excellent. 

Ttb.  'Twill  be  as  we'll  dreis  hf  Ladies* 

Cro.  Why  fore  ye  are  not  Men  ?  ' 

Maft,  Ye  had  beft  conie  fearch  as, 
.  A  Seaman  is  feldom  without  a  ialt  £el« 

7i>.  I  am  bad  enough. 
And  in  my  Nature  a  notorious  Wenchci* ; , 
And  yet  ye  make  me  Uufh  at  your  Immockfty. 
Tell  me,  good  Mafter,  didft  e'er  fee  fucb  thii^s  ? 

Maft.  I  coukl  like  'em,  tho'  they  were  kwdly  giv^0| 
If  they  could  fay  no,  but  fie  on  'em. 
They  gape  like  Oyfters. 

Tib.  Well,  ye  may  bang,  or  ftarvc  i»i 
But  your  comms^nding  Impudence  (hs^l  never 
Fear  us.   Had  ye  by  blufbing  Signs,  foft  Cunnings^ 
Crept  into  us,  and  ftiew'd  us  your  Neceilities  i 
We'd  met  your  Purpofes,  fupply'd  yoMf  Wanft. 

^.(33)  -^f  and  nu/Ii  /£mf£y0Uf^  C^-f-]  I  don't  fay  that  this  is  not 
Senle  when  ipoke  ironically  by  the  Mafi^r^  but  I  believe  that  it  wai 
originaHy  deifgnM  fbr  CrockUy  as  there  appears  (hen  more  Humour  it 
tbe  ilfo^fr'i  blaiM;  RtpJy.  Uu  Seward. 

I  can't  think  with.Mr.  Srnoard  that  thislihe  is  at  all  mifplae^^i  'lis  t 
fevere  Sneer  np^n  their  Keepers,  and  fuch  at  cptttdcetnefrom  aoonewitli 
greater  Propriety  than  him  who  fpeaksit.  The  DifEcolty  in  the  Senfe 
of  the  Line  confiUs  in  xniflaking  the  meaning  of  ^mJ^  lyhich  here  ftandl 
for  ^. 
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We  ate  tia  Saina  Laciies '9 

I  Jove  a  good  Wcncb  as  I  love  ntf  Life, 

And  with  my  Life  I  wiH  maimain  my  Love ; 

But  fuch  a  fordid  Impudence  Til  fpit  at* 

Let's  to  our  Dens  again.     Come^  ndbte  Mafil^. 

You  know  oor  Mindsr^  Ladks:  This  is  the  Faicb 

In  which  we'll  die.  [Epteunt  TibaJt  and  Ma/tiK 

Cro.  1  do  admire  'em,  : 

Jul.  They 
Are  noble  Fellows,  and  fhey:  fhaU  not  want. 
For  this.     Cro.  But  fee,  Clarinda^cmm,  Fareiirel^ 
rU  to  my  Charge.  {E^U. 

^  Enter  Clarlnda. 

Cla.  Brii^out  tb^ie  Frifofftrs  now,  and  let  me  fee  *cm^ 

And  hear  their  bufiodiL  . 

Jul.  I  will,  Mitdao?*  lExiL 

Cla.  I  hope  fhefaath  pr^vail'd  upon  her  Either.  .        * 
Sh'as  a  fwee%  Tong^e^  and  can  defcribe  the  Happinefi 
My  Love  is  ready  now  to  fling  on  him« 
And  fure  he  muft  be  glad,  and  cenaihy  wonder. 
And  blefs  the  Hour  that  brought  bim  to  ckis  lfland« 
I  long  to  hear  the  full  Joy  that  he  labouri  with. 

Enter  Juletta,  Morillat,  Franvillc,  arfd  Lamurc,. 

Mor.  Blefs  tbjr  Divine  Beauty.  

iT«».  Mirror  of  Sweeniefs« 

Lam.,  Ever-fprioging  Brightnefi* 

Qa.  Nay,  ftand  up  Gtiuiemeh,  and  leave  your  Flatteries. 

Mor.  She  calls  us  Gentlemen,  fure  wc  fbali  have- 
Some  Meat  ndw. 

Cla.  I  am  a  nwrtal  Creature,  worfliip  Heaven, 
And  give  thefe  ActHbyites  to  their  Divinities. 
Methinks  ye  look  but  thin.    Mof.  Oh  wt  are  ftarv^d, 
Immortal  Beauty.    Lam.  We're  aH  pttor  tlarv'd  Kiiaves. 

Fran.  Neither  Liberty  nor  Meat,  Ladyi 

Mor.  We  were  handfome  Men,  and  Gentlemen,  and 
fwect  Men, 
And  were  once  graciotjs  in  the  Eyes  ^f  Beauties ; 
But  now  wc  look  like  Rogues,  like  ppor  ftarv'd  Rogues. 

Cla. 
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Cla.  What  would  ye  do,  if  ye  were  to  die  now  ? 

Fran.  Alas,  we  were  prepared.    If  you  will  iiaog  us. 
Let's  have  a  good  Meal  or  two  to  die  with, 
To  put  us  into  heart* 

Mor.  Or  if  youMl  drown  us. 
Let  us  be  drunk  iirft,  that  we  niay  die  merrily, 
^nd  blcfs  the  Founders, 

Oa.  Ye  fhan*t  die  fo  haftily. 
What  dare  ye  all  do  to  defcrve  my  Favour? 

Lam.  Put  us  to  any  Service.  .  .    •.  r 

Fran.  Any  Bondage, 
.Let^s  but  live- 

Mor.  We'll  get  a  world  of  Children,  for  we  know 
Ye*re  unprovided  hainoufly  that  way ; 
And  ye  (hall  beat  us  whene'er  we  o^nd  ye ;     -  • 
Beat  us  abundandy,  and  take  our  Meat  from*s. 

Cl^.  Thefe  are  weak  abjeft  things,  that  (hew  ye  poor  ones« 
•  What's  the  great  Service  ye  fo  oft  have  threatned,  • 
If  ye  might  fee  me  but,  and  win  my  Favour  i 
'Jul.  That  bufmcfs  of  Difcov'ry.     . 

Mor.  Oh  Pll  tell  ye  Lady. 

Latn.  And  fo  will  I.      ,  .^^ 

Fran.  And  I.    Pray  let  me  ipeak  firft. 

Mor.  Good,  no  Confufion. 
We  are  before  a  Lady  that  knows  Manners; 
And  by  the  next  Meat  I  fhall  eat  'tis  certain. 
This  little  Gendewoman  that  was  taken  with  us*— *-^ 

Cla.  Your  Captain'a  Sifter,  flie  you  niean  ?    M&r.  Ay,  ay, 
She  is  the  bufinefs.that  we'd  open  to  ye* ' 
You're  cozen'd  in  her. 

Lam.  How,  what  is't  you  would  open  I 

Fran.  She  is  no  Sifter. 

Mor.  Good  Sirs,  how  quick  you  are. 
She  is  no; Sifter,. Madam. 
Fran.  She  is  his- 
Mor.  Peace,  Ilay. 
:    Qa.  Whatisihe?  /  )   •.  . 

Mor.  Faith,  fwect  Lady, 
She's  as  a  Man  would  fay,  his*«^-?».  .;*';'. 

:Qa,  What?  .  .  -   ,-         -.:..*.. 

lMm» 
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Lam.  His  Miftrefi. 

Mor.  Or,  as  fome  new  Tranflators  read,  his  — 

Clar*  Oh  me! 

Afor.  And  why  he  fhould  delude  you  thus,  unlefs  • 
He  meant  fome  Villany,— — thefe  ten  Weeks  he  has 
Had  her  at  Sea,  for  his  own  proper  Appetite. 

Lam.  His  Cabin  Mate,  1*J1  aflfure  ye. 

Ck.  No  Sifter,  fay  ye  ? 

Mor.  No  morie  than  I  am  Brother  to  your  Beauty. 
I  know  not  why  he  fhouid  juggle  thus. 

Cla.  Do  not  lye  to  me. 

Mor.  If  ye  find  me  lye.  Lady,  hang  me  empty. 

Qa.  How  am  I  fooPd  ?  away  with  *cm,  Juktia^. 
And  feed  'em. 

But  hark  ye,  with  fuch  Food  as  they've  giv'n  me.  . 
New  Mifery! 

Fran.  Nor  Meat  por  Thanks  for  all  this  ?  {UkU. 

Cla.  Make  *em  more  wretched. 
Oh  I  could  burft !  curfe  and  kill  now. 
Kill  any  thing  I  meet.  :  ^uktiay  fdlowmc. 
And  cal]  the  reft  along. 

Jul.  We  follow.  Madam.  .  {Exeuxit 

Enter  Albert  and  Aminta. 

Amifi.  I  muft  be  gone  now,  dfe  fhe  may  fufpedt  me; 
How  Ihall  I  anfwer  her  ? 

^/*.  Tell  her  direftly. 

Jmin.  That  were  too  fudden,  too  improvident ; 
Fires  of  this  Nature  muft  be  put  out  cunningly, 
They  will  wafte  all  come  near  *em  clft.    Farewel 
Once  more.     jilb.  Farewel,  and. keep  my  Love  entire* 
Nay,  kifs  me  once  again,  methinks  we  ihould 
Not  part,    jimin.  Oh,  Sir,  be  wife. 

Jib.  Nay,  ohe  Kifs  more. 

Amin.  Indeed  you're  wanton  j 
We  may  be  taken  too. 

Enter  Clarinda,  Juletta,  Crocalc  and  Hippolita. 

Cla.  Out,  thou  bafe  Woman, 
1*11  ihoot  'em  both. 

Cro. 
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Cro.  Nay  ftay,  brave  Lady,  hold*^ 
A  fudden  Death  cues  oS  a  nobler  Vien^aaoe; 

Cla.  Am  1  made  Bawd  to  your  lafcivious  Moetiiigs^ 
Arc  yc  grown  fo  wife  in  Sin  I  Shut  up  thn  Villany  ^ 
And  Sirrah,  now  expcfk  my  utcaoH,  Anger, 
Let  him  there  fiarve. 

Jib.  I  at  your  Mifehiefi  mock*  C£x/V. 

Cla.  Tie  that  falfe  Witch 
Unto  that  Tree,  there  let  the  favage  B^^ 
Gnaw  her  SweetnefsoS;  and  Snakea  enibii^ce  her  Be^uties^ 
Tie  her,  and  watch  that  none  relieve  her,    Hip.  We  cpuld 
Wifli  yc  bctucr  Fortnm,  Lady,  but  daren't  hdp  jre. 

Jmin.  Be  yoor  own  Frieods,  I  thank  ye; 
Now  only  my  laft  Audit,  and  my  greateft  i 
Oh  Heay^n  i  be  kind  uito  mc^ 
And  if  it  be  thy  Will,  prefer ve. 

*  • 

Enter  Raymond 

Ray.  Who's  this? 
Sure  'tis  a  Wmuin  ;  I  have  trod  this  Piacep 
And  found  much  footing ;  now  I  Jcnow  *tis  pwpri 
Hii  let  me  fee !  it  is  her  Face    Ofc  Iies?*ai 
Turn  this  way,  Maid. 

jimin.  Oh  Raymond^  oh  my  Brorficr. 

May.  Her  Tongoe  too  ^   'tis  mj  Sifter ;  ^hM  Tudc 
Hand  ? 
Nay  kifs  me  firft,  Oh  Joy ! 

jImifL  Fly^  ^9  dear  Brodier, 
You  are  loft  dfc. 

Jul.  A  Man,  a  Man,  a  new  Vkuu  « 

Ray.  Whataiie  tfade? 

Enter  Juletta,  Crocale,  and  Clarinda; 

Cro.  An  Enemy,  an  Enemy. 

Cla.  Difpatch  him. 
Take  him  off,  fhoot  him  ftraight- 

R(y»  I  ^re  not  uie  my  Swxu-d,  Ladies^ 
Againft  fuch  comely  Foes. 

Amin.  Oh  Brother,  Brother! 

Cla. 
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Qa.  Away  with  'em,  and  in  dark  Prifons  bind  •cm. 
One  Woid  reply  *d  ye  die  both.  Now  brave  Mother  * 
Follow  thy  noiaJc  Anger^  and  Til  help  tbcQ.  [^Exeunt. 


AC  TV.     SCENE! 

iMer  Rofellia,  Clarinda,  Crocate,  Juletta,  and  Hipppluji^ 

R9[.  T  AM  deaf  jp. your  Intreaties j  fee  that mbves me 

.     X  ^^^  Pi*^y,  or  Compaffion  to  thefe  Pirates, 
Digs  up  her  Father's,  or  her  Brother's  Tomb, 
And  fpurns  about  their  Alhes. 
Couldft  thou 

Remqmber  what  a  Father  ihouhadll  once,'  ' 

'Twould  fteel  thy  He^rt  againft  all  foolMi  Pity. 

By  his  Memory, 

And  the  Remembrance  of  his  dear  Embraces 

Tm  taught,  thai  in  ft  noWc  Caufe  fc?cnge  is  noble  ^ 

And  they  ' 

Shall  fall  the  Sacrifiocs,  to  appeafc 

His  wandring  Ghoft,  and  my  incenfed  Fury. 

Cla.  The  new  come  Prifoner  too? 

Rof.  He  too ;  yet  that  we  may  learn 
Whether  they  are  the  fan^e,  or  near  ally'd 
To  thofe  that  forq*d  me  to  this  cruel  Courfe, 
Better  their  poor  Allowance,  and  permit  -cm 
To  meet  together,  and  confer. 
Within  the  diftance  of  your  Ear ;  peAaps 
They  may  difcover  fometbing  that  may  kill 
Deipair  in  me,  and  be  a  means  to  (ave  '^m 
From  certain  Ruin. 

Cro.  That  fluU  be  my  Charge. 

Rof.  Yet  to  prevent 
■  All  hope  of  Refcucj  (for  this  new<ome  Captain 
Hath  both  a  Ship  and  Men  not  far  from  us. 
Though  ignorant  to  find  the  only  Port, 
That  can  yield  Entrance  to  our  happy  Ifland  ) 
Guard  the  Place  ftrongly,  and  ere  the  next  Sun 

Ends 
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Ends  his  diijrnal  PrqgTefs,  I  wilJ  be 

Happy  in  my  Revenge,  or  let  'cm  free.  lExeunUji 

Enter  Crocale,  Juletta,  and.  Hippolita.  *' 

ATable  furmjh*d. 

Cro.  So,  ferve  it  plentifully,  and  lofc  not  time  * 

T*  enquire  the  Caufe  i  there  is  a  main  defign 
That  hangs  upon  this  Bounty.     See  the  Table 
Furxiifh'd  with  Wine  too,  that  difcovcrs  Secrets 
Which  Tortures  cannot  open  ;  open  th*  Doors  too 
Cy  th'  fevcral  Prifons,  and  give  all  free  Entrance 
Into  this  Room« 
I  can  here  undiicovered  mark  all. 

Enter  Tibalt  and  Majler. 

Here*s  Captain  Carelefs^  and  the  tough  Ship-mafter  % 
The  Slaves  are  nos*d  like  Vultures, 
How  wild  they  look ! 

rtb.  Ha! 
The  Myftery  of  this,  fome  good  Hob-goblin 
Rife  and  reveal/    Maft.  I  am  amaz'd  at  it ; 
Nor  can  I  found  th*  Intent.     Ttb.  Is  not  this  Bread  j 
Subftantial  Bread,  not  painted  ? 

Maji,  But  take  heed. 
You  may  be  poifon*d. 

Itib.  I  am  fure  Vm  familh'd ;  • 
And  Famine, 

As  the  wife  Man  fays,  gripes  the  Guts  as  much 
As  any  Mineral.    This  may  be  T'reacle 
Sent  to  preferv^  me 

After  a  long  Faft ;  or  be*t  f^iper's  Spittle, 
I'll  run  the  hazard.     Maft.  We  are  paft  all  fear, 
I'll  take  part  with  ye.    7'ib.  Do ;  and  now  i'faith, 
How  d*ye  feel  yourfelf  ?  I  find  great  Eafc  in*t. 
What's  here  ? 

Wine,  an  it  be  thy  Will ;  ftrong  lufty  Wine — •  [Drinks, 
Well,  Fools  may  talk 
Of  Mitbridattyoi  Cordials,  and  Elixirs ; 
But  from  my  Youth  this  was  my  only  Phyfick. 
Here's  a  Colour, 

What 
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intiit^Laidy^s  Cheek,  thoogh  cemi^M  bv%  conlA  near  it  ? 

kfparklesioovhanjgs  out  Diamonds. 

Oh  my  Swcet-faearc,  how  1  will  hug  tbec » 

AgiiOy  and  again!  < 

Thejrare  nor  Drunkards,  and  not  worth  thy  Favouis^ 

That  number  thy  tndft  Kifie$  in  thefe  CryftsUs*  -  . 

Mafi.  But  Monfieuf, 
Here  are  Sockets,  and  fweet  Difli^;         /  * 

fb.  Tu&,  A^^Meat, 
Tm  paft  it ;  here  is  ftrong  Food  fit  for  Men ; 

cftar,  old  Lad.    Mxftrefs  of  indry  Hearts^ 
more  Pm  bok!  with  you«'  * 

Maft,  Tak«  heed,  Man,  tobmudi  

ill  breed  Distemper. .  ^h.  Haft  ^bou  livM  at  Sea .  - . 

he  moflra^  ohmy  Liiif,  where  to  be  fober^ 

hile  we  nave  tWine  aboardv  i$  Oipttal  .  .       ' 

reafon  *,  and  <Mt^hou  preach  dobrie'ty  f 

Mafi.  PfcitiieB.f<a^be^,  wem^y  «fiend  in  ici 

eknow  not  -        . 

whom  it  «19  provided  J    7^.  I  am  &re  . 

or  me }  ther^ce  fwtta^  wfcen  I  knat  ioMi     : ' 
*em  hangmen 

catt  not«*      '^     ; 

hsitr  Albert,  Aminta,  Raymond,  Lamurc,  Morillat, . 

and  Franville, /Swr^//v, 

Ma^.  This  has  been  his  Temper  ever, 
provoking  Diihes  i  caiu^  l^tk^m^ 
Potatoes. 

Tib.  Pll  not  touch  'em,  I  wiH  drink  j 
not  a  Br  on  a  March,    t 
m  be  an  Eunuth  radier* 

Ma^.  WboatttheTe?        « 

91^.  Marryv  who  you  Willi 
I  keep  my  Teatt'hcw. 

jmRiffmni! 

Rjg.  A&ert! 

7ib.  Away,  Ml  be  drunk  alone ; 
Seep  off  Rogues,  or  1*11  bckh  ye  into  Air  i 
pot  a  drop^ere. 
.  Vol.  IX.  '  K  Jmk. 
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AnM.  Dosu:  6ttd)«r  pm  ndt  in  yotri*  E^fnek AflgTI 
Tbofe  Looks,  ivitb  Ewjr.p^oo'd,  Awe  at  <fciiru*  : . ;:  y. 
RefleA  on  me. .  Btoihrt,  iMk  mtt(^  .:  ^    /<:C) 

The  Cryftal  of  his  Temperance  will  tuite  . ' .'  <  j*; 
Thicm  on  yontfelf.  jfii^; Sirf  I  bivdiw^txtttjiwg*  .mT 
To  find  yooc  Patdoni  ycmiiaye  plbogh^jiltiieitk3Wi#..;l 
To  wreak  you  Vengeance  on  me»  £ar  tbcilipft  *  .  « ^ 
Of  this  fair  Virgin.  .MfiitioutForauie^gBiHos/lisij  II 
To  meet  on  fuch  hard  Terms,  tbai^ejitfkl  (ittutt  I 
A  mutual  Pkf  cff  oivr  prdfent  ^^^t^  r .  >:  .  1  \.\  w:\ 
Than  to  expoftiilat&  of  BrdacKes  palif,  m  ' . ;  /  .  /  ;4 
Which  cannot  be  made up«!<  And  thoogfcikte  ./> 

Far  firom  your  Powtfy  i»  teceme  lomifeft    ; 
That  I  basK  done  ye  wiong,.  or  fuch  SabmtiQoa       . ;  1 7/ 
Failing  to  qnke.nn  Fciee,.  to  xtsA  yctiir  Aogef,.  :  F 

You  being  yourfelf  fbnr^d«.  a^  i  to  odicra.|       .         . .  .  V/ 
Yet  for  your  SifterVftke;  bBrUdbdrfikid;/  :  i 

In  part  of  Reoompente  f£:  wlwt  ihe'te.fufttfd ;  . . 
For  my  i'afli  Folly ;  the  Contagion  -  •'/// : 

Of  my  black  A6tiont,.€atchiiig  hold  ppoa  i        .      /  ^^ 
Her  purer  Innoqsoto^J  ciwr  your  Meeejry  >  }\  .  -  r  t : , 
And  wifli  however  feveral  Motives  kept »  .         :  *  3:xl 
From  being  Friends,  while  we  had  hope  to  li  vc, :    ...» I ; 
Let  Dcafh,  which  >yc  )^pc&«  apd  cajmc^  fly  f^p»     ,. 
End  all  Contention;    *^.  EWnk  upph  it,  Hr  '      '       -^ 
Is  a  good  Motion;  raiif>'i  in  Wine,      * 
And  'tis  authentkarf,  -  &t^  WhiCH  litanadBrir  y.     \ 
The  ground  of  p^f  kMft  I^ifibrcn^  Md  liMikoft  '   ...3 
Our  not  to  be  avoided  Miferies,  .v.      J      -A 

It  doth  beget  in  md  I  kfitim  aot^hoW'  tjot :.:...      ,  w* 
A  foft  religious  Tendernefs  i  ^Ibekli^tts.nev"     '      '  fl 
Though  we  have  many  Faults  to-oitfwrriibr'  ■'■  ['I 

Upon  our  own  Account,  our  FitAer's  fifimetf* 
Areinus^puniihU    Oh  4^^^  ilio  €kiiir%     . '      *  .* 
They  took  to  leave  us  rich,  was  fure.ofachaDdl^ 
Nor  can  that  Friend(hip  laft,  which  Virtikrjom^loU 
When  firft  they  forc'd  th*  induftrious  Porkgds. ,  .    . 
From  their  PJantatioqaitt XhtM^ify Ifiawf^m u.   . 

Cro.  This  jfttfcatl;W!ilch.foir.    .  .  i 
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Roy.  And  did  omit  no  Tmnr>^  whi^h  Meo» 
loured  to  Spoil  ixA  Mifch^eU  couU  ionijfl^  . 
On  tte  griev'd  Sufierers ;  vnen  E>y  Ia\^Iefi.  Rapine 
Tbqr  reaped  the  Harveii,  which  their  Lalx>urs  ibw'd; 
And  not  content  to  force  W  ^roriii  their  dwf^IliDg, 
Bat  laid  for  *ettx  at  Scaji  to  ravifh  from  •cm      . 
The  laft  rqR^ifij|lcr  of  th?ir.  Wealth ;  then,  thcn^ 
Afta" a  long  pdffu|t».  each  dQiilH 
As  guikjr  of^hc  JP'^W/^f  ^j  cfcape^    , 
They  ai4  b^'  {%^  to  quarreJ,  liiEe*  ill  Mco  j  . 
(Foqgivc  iBCJricty,  that  I  call  *em  {o) 
No  IdrigCT  Love  or  fcori^pphjdqnlx  hd       . 
Than  it  is  cemehtoli  with  prty  or.  profit : 
Then  did  they  turn  thelS  Sw6fds  thc^  oft  had  blobdyM 
WMi  wnpQP)it,Q^^  upon  their  wretched  fclvesi^  . 
And  ^ia  the  terrat  oftneir  Grp?lty 
Shewn  to  Sehafiia^i^  and  hi3  Colony, 
ftf  being  fetaT  ]EhemieB  to  each  other. 
Theoce  grew  Amnta^t  K^^  and  my  defire 
To  be  reven£J^3,    And  now  obfer^e  the  i0ue  ^      . 
As  they  for  Ip6il  forgot  Compallioa  . 

To  Women,  (who  Ihould  ever  he  wempted   ^  ^ 
From  the  Extremitks  of  a  lawful  War) . 
We  now,  younga&Ie  Men,  are  iaIPn  into 
The  Hands  of  ^onieh ;  thaf>  againft  the  iaft. 
Soft  tend€t:qe6/amiliar  to  their  SeX) 
VTiUOi^^  ho  Mercy. 

MMir  Crocate. 

Cro.  None,  unkfi  you  fhew  iia 
Our  long  loft  Husbands. 
We  are  thofe  Partu^als  you  talk'd  of, 

Aijr.  Stay, 
I  met  upon  the  Sea  in  a  tall  Ship 

(34.)  ^-m^  t0  quarrttf  HhitiMeni 

(Forgi've  my  Piety,  that  1  cail  '*tmf9)  J    .  if  r.  ti^^i  con- 

carred  with  me  in  not  Oftly  ^imitig  o«t  tM  Corrd^ofis  of  tkefe  two 

Linei,  tiic^ikc^jft.tti  dip  C£rf«fttoii  of  Wi  wA  S\\  with  89  W» 

^fufe  tkat  I  cui  tell  bun,  they  am  botk  co&firaM  by  the  Co^T 

'1647. 

K  2  Twa 
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i\48  ^e  iSea-P^oyage: 

Two  Portugalsj  famift'd  almoft  to  Death. 

3life.  Our  Ship,  by  this  Wine, 
And  thofc  the  Rogues  that  ftble  her. 
Left  us  to  famifti  in  thefe  barren  Iflands. 

Ray.' Somt  fuch  Tale  they  told  me,  _      >  _  . 
And  fomcthing  of  a  Woman,  .which  F  jfind 
To  be  my  Sifter.    Cro.  Where  arc  thefe  Men  ?     Ray.  I 
Left  *em,  fuppofing  thcyM  deluded  me 
With  ft)rg'd  Tales,. in. the  Ifland,  where  they  faid 
They  had  liv^cl  many  Years,  the  wretched  Owners 
Of  a  huge  mafs  of  Treafure^    ^^.  The  feme  Men  j 
And  that  the  faml  Muck  we  quarreli'd.for. 

Crp..  They  were  Portugah^  you  fay  ? 

R(tf.  So  they  profefs*d. 

Cro.  They  may  prove  fuch  Men  as  may  lave  your  Lives ; 
And  fo  much  I  am  taken  with  fair  hope. 
That  I  will  hazard  Life  to  be  refolv*d  on*t : 
How  came  you  hither  ? 

Ray.  My  Ship  lies  by  the  River's  Mouth, 
That  can  convey  ye  to  thefe  wretched  Men, 
Which  you  defire  to  fee. 

Cro.  Back  to  your  Prifons, 
And  pray  for  the  Succcfs ;  if  they  be  thofe 
Which  I  defire  to  fihd,  youVe  fafe  \  if  not. 
Prepare  to  die  to  Morrow  ;  for  the  World 
Cannot  redeem  ye.    Alb.  Howc'er,  we  arc  arm*d 
For  either  Fortune.  [EmL 

Tib.  What  muft  come  of  me  now. 
That  I  am  not  difmifs^d  ? 

Cro,  Oh  Sir,  I  purpofc 
To  have  your  Company. . 

Tib.  Take  heed,  wicked  Woman, 
Pm  apt  to  Mifchief  now. 

Cro,  You  can*c  be  fo  ' .  - 

Unkind,  to  her  that  gives  you  Liberty; 
.   fib.  No, 

i  (hall  be  too  kind,  that's  the  Devil  on't ; 
Pvc  had  ftore  of  good  Wine  ;  and  when  Pm  drunk, 
Joan  is  a  Lady  to  me,  and  I  (hall  Jay 
About  me  like  a  Lord  i  I  feel  firange  Motions  i 

Avoid 
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Avoid  me.  Temptation. 
Cro,  QJme,  Sir,  PJJ  help  ye  in.  [Extunt, 

Enter  Sebaftian  dud  Nicola. 

Nic.  What  may  that  Ifc  . 

That  moyts  upon  the  L^kc  .^ ' 

Sek.  Still  it  draws  nearer. 
And  now  I  plainly  can  difcern  it. 
It  is  the  Freticb  Ship. 

Mc.  And  in  it  a  Woman, 
Who  feems  t'invite  us  to  her.    Seh.  Still  As  calla 
With  Signs  of  Love  to  haften  lirito  her. 
So  lovely  hope  doth  ftill  appear ; 
I  feel  nor  Age,  nor  Weakncfs. 

Nic.  Though't  bring  Death, 
To  us  'tis  Comfort  j  and  deferves  a  meeting. 
Or  dfe  Fortune  tir»d  with  what  we've  fuflwred. 
And  in  it  overcome,  as  it  may  be. 
Now  fees  a  Period  to  our  Miiery.  TExtuHt. 

\Horm  MufiA. 

Enter  fevaraUyy  Raymond,  Albert,  ««</ Aminta. 

Eay.  What  dreadful  founds  at«  thefe  ?       ' 

Amin.  Infernal  Mufick, 
Fit  for  a  bloody  Feaft, 

Alh.  It  feems  prepar'd 
To  kill  our  Courages,  e*er  they  divorce 
Our  Souls  and  Bodied. 

Ray,  But  they  that  fearlefs  fall. 

Deprive  them  ohheir  Triumph.'    .    '      .  -, 

\_An  Mair  frepai'tU 
Enter  Rofcllia,  Qarinda,  Juletta,  l4ippolita,  ^c.     ■ 
Amin.  See  the  Furies,  ' 

In  their  full' trim  of  Cruelty. 

Rfif.  'Tisthelaft 
Daty  that  1  can  .pay  to  my  dead  Lord ;  \ 

Set  out  the  Aftar»  1  myfelf  will  be 
The  Prieft;  ^d  boldly  do  diofe  horrid  Rites 
You  (hake  to  think  on  ;  lead  thefe  Captainsniarciv       * 
For  they  Ihall  have  the  Honour  to  fall  firfl     ; , '  7 

«>  3  Tq 
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^     _  ■ 

c.    •  •  ♦ 

Tp  ?PF  ^^^^7^'^«*s  Aflics  J  and  .now  WretcBcs^  > 
As  i  km  taught  already,  that  vou  arc, '       '  ' 

And  lately  by  your  bit  CoouBoo,' '         ^ 
French  Pirates,  and  the  Sons  of  thole  I  hij^.     ;r 
E'en  equal  with  the  Devil  5  .hear  with  Horror^  .  .,. 
What  'tis  invites  me  to  this  Cruel  Courfe, 
And  what  you  are  to  fu^er.  ' 
No  Amazons  we,  but 

Women  of  Portu^al^  that  muft  hav6  from  yoil  ^ 
Sehajtiank  and  J^icufif  *»  -  m^c  ar<J  they        '  '        !    ^  *.  . 
That  groan'cf  beneath  your  Fathers  Wrongs*  Wearp 
Thofe  wretched  Women  ^ 
Their  Injuries  purfu'd,  ati^  overtook  1 
And  from  the  fad  Remembrance  of  our  L6i)!cs     - 
We  are  taughj  to  be  cruel  •,  when  we  were  for^'d        ^ 
From  that  ifett  Air  *^e  breathed  in   by  their  RagiqCii 
And  fought  a  Place  of  being ;  as  the  Seas 
And  Wjnds  confpir'd  with  tnei^  i''  Purpofw>^ 
T^o  load  us  with  Affliftions  in  a  Storm 
That  fell'  upon-  us ;  the  two  Ships  that  brought  us. 
To  feck  n^  Fortunes  in  in  an^iiow^  WwM 
Were  fever'd  ;  th*  one  bore  all  the  able  Men, 
Our  Treafure  and  out*  Jewels  ;  in  the  other,         . 
We  Women  were  embark'd,  ind  fell  upooi^ 
After  long  tolling  in  the  trouble^  Mam,'    .         •    . 
This  pleafant  Iflatid ;  but  ia  a  few  Montt^,   \  ' . 
The  Men  that  did  conduct  us  hither,  dy?d4    ,  \ 
We  long  before  had  givec  our  Husbands  loft : 
Remembring  what  weM  fuffer'd  by  thtfre^fh^^ 
We  took  a  (blcmn  Oath,  ne*cr  to  admit 
The  Gurs'd  S6dety  of  Meo :  N,cccffiyr 
Taught  us  thofe' Aits,  notufualtp  o^Sci^. 
And  the  fertile  Earth  yielding  abuud^ncif  tot  i|S^ 
We  did  refolve,  thus  fhap^d  IHce  Amazons        •     .   •; 
To  end  our  Lives  ^  bi^t  whm  jfQi\  vf  iv'd  hcpq. 
And  brought  as  Prefents  tOr  9^,  pur  O.^n  Icw^Js,  : 
Thofe  which  were  born,  in  t&  o^her*  Sl^  >^  ■ 
How  can  ye  hpjpe  to^  *ica|3p  ouif  Vengeance  ?'  ' 
-^fflllf».  It  Wts,  not  thmtp  (ww 

.Alh.  Or  that  wie  never  lore'il  Ic  from  thie  0^^ 


» •    » 
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Ray.  Or  that  they. are  ^  IU(nWipofti»t  Wreck, 
And  not  fvoff  *    Jtof.  Mf^^^^mf  l  kf^ow,  is 
But  to  win  tiQie  V  ihtreftire  prep^  Jpur  Throats^ 
The  World  l|ttll  »or  fedwn  yej  .^d  that  ywr  Cric$ 
May  find  no  EotriJice  to  our  Jlars,  |o  movfi 

Pity  in  aoy^  l*d  Jaiid  M«ftck  iQM»4 

Their  fatal  KqjcHfj  if  ycjian^et  Prayers  ufc 'cm 

Quickly,  to  any  Powjbt  will  q^h  fn^y  km 

Ha! 


£/r/4T  Ci-ocafe,  SdxtftioQ,  Niciria  atti  Til 

Who  are  thcfe ?  What  Speaaclesof  Misfortune  ? 
Why  are  their  £x)oks  fo  foU  pf  Jfflyktpd  Winder  ? 

Cro.  Oh !  Lay  by 
Thcfe  Inlbuni^iCf  j^  Qesu^f .  aM  .^leomf  19 
Your  Arms,  wnat  yoa  4ur(^  n^vpr  |iope  t'iiQibrace :  ^ 
This  is  S^a^api  ^is  f^iasfft,  jS^s^ajxi^ 
Prcfcrv'd  by  Miracle :  Look  up,  dear  Sir, 
And  know  your  own  RofelHai  be  not  feft 
In  Wonder  and  Amazement;  i- <>r.  tf  Nature   ,    . 
Can,  by  Inftind,  inftru6l  ypu  V(im  it  is^ 
To  be  h^^^ m^'M  Nainc  oi  Father,  freely 
Enjoy*t  in  this  fair  Virgiju    Seh.  Thoi^  jny  Miferics, 
And  many  Years  of  W^i^ts  I  have  cndur'd, 
May  well  deprive  me  of  the  Memory 
Of  all  Joys  paft  ;  yQE  kiokiag.oa  this  BuiWitlff,  . 
This  vAi^d  $Uii)4os^f  ^  hcav*Aly  Form 
In  my  RoJillifi\  .^  jfiHifl:  remembert 
lam  Seba/ii0fi,Jiiffl  Oh  ipy  Joys!  Sib.  Aad  herf^ 
I  fee  a^fSerfoa  Mcxtelrof  thyfclf. 
As  thou  ^VJt  «Ji(p  tby  Choice  firft  made  thee  min^ : 
;;Til(f(,C%if(^  and  Fronts,  though  wrinkled  now  with  Time 
Which  Art  cannot  reftore,  had  equal  Purenefs 

li)f'i«iicil<irh/M »4 ml*  Aiid v  wucb  raviQiiiig : 
» Which  bfflur  0#(kr  and  Siacceflrmi, 

»P?iM.9S)^?r.f  ?«^  mwjhy  Virtues  wind  ^ 
Into  heir  Form,  and  make  her  a  perteft  Dower,.     .  . 
No  Part  of  thy  fweet  Goodnefs  wanting  to  her, 
I  will  not  noWf  R^Ma^  ask  thy  Fortunes, 

3  ^  T  K  4  Nor 
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Nor  trouble  thee  with  bearing  mine ; 
Thofe  (haU  hereafter  ierve  to  make  glad  Houri 
In  their  Relation :  All  paft  Wrongs  forgot  % 
Fm  glad  to  fee  you,  G^tlemen  (  but  rnoft. 
That  it  is  in  my  Power  to  fave  your  Lives  5 
You  (av'd  oursy  when  we  were  near  ftarvM  at  Sea^ 
And  I  defpair  not—-*-  for  if  fhe  be  mine, 
RofeUia  can  deny  Seba/Han  nothmg. 

Rof.  She  does  give  up  herfelf. 
Her  Power  and  Joys,  and  all,  to  you,  to  be 
Difcharged  of 'em  as  too  burthenfomc} 
Welcome  in  any  Shape. 

Seb.  (^5)  Sir,  in  your  Lodes, 
I  read 

Your  Suit  6f  my  Clarinda ;  fiie  is  yours ; 
And  l^ady,  if 't  be  in  me  to  confirm 
Your  Hopes  in  this  brave  Gentleman,  prefome 
1  am  your  Servant. 

Jib.  Wc  thank  you.  Sir. 

Jmin.  Oh  happy  Hour ! 

jtlh.  O  my  desLt  Aminta  i 
Now  all  our  Fears  ire  ended.    ?i*.  Here  I  fix  j 
She^s  Mettle,  Steel  to  the  iBack, 
And  will  cut  my  leaden  Dagger, 
If  not  us'd  with  Diicretion. 

Cro.  You're  ftill  no  Changeling. 

Seb.  Nay,  all  look  chearfully,  fof  none  (hall  be 
Deny'd  their  lawful  Wifliesj  when  a  while 
We'  ve  here  refrelh*d  ourfel vcs,  we  will  return 
T'  our  fev'ral  homes,  and  well  that  Voy;^  end^ 
That  makes  of  deadly  Enemies,  fakhfoi  Frknds^ 

(35)  ^^''•»  inj9ur  I^h, 

wi(h  to  know  whom  th^  old  GenaemanmcwisJiM,.  lean  thiidccri^ 
one  but  Nicu/a  his  Nephew.  Yet  this  is  but  a  Goe(i»  ana  if  the  JtaM 
imagines  any  c^pe  of  the  Companj  (if/5/r/  and  Tiiab  excepted)  deferta 
Clarinda  bet|«!r  (han  hcrCoffftjii  In  him  rdea  sitae,  aad  ciq<7  Us  M 

OjpiiiipQ,  ^  . 


j:m 


THI 


^ 


THE 


CO  X  COM    B. 


C  O  M   E  D  Y. 


*    / 


PROLOG  U  E. 


n^HIS  Comedy  long  fwfgot^  hy/ome  tbougbt  dead^ 
By  us  preferv*d^  onct^mbre  dotb  raife  her  Head^ 
And  to  your  noble  Cenfures  does  prefent 
Her  outward  Form^  and  inward  Ornament. 
Ipr  let  this  Smell  of/frrcgame^  fince  *fis  known^ 
j^Maken^that  (njju/l  itforltheir  df^        O       D 
Were  this  way  skilful^  and  without  the  Crime 
Of  Flatteries  I  may  fay  may  pleafe  the  Time  j 
iTbe  work  it f elf  too,  when  it  firjl  came  for tb^ 
hi  tbe  Opinion  of  Men  of  fPirtb, 
Was  well  received  and  favour  d^  tbougbfome  rude 
And  barfh  among  tf  ignorant  Multitude^ 
(  Tbat  relifb  grofs  Foody  better  tban  a  Dtfl> 
^afs  cook*dMiB  Caffg  andj^njt  in  /|7it  fFijftTx 
Of^uAous  PaliJk)  wiitkng  Wk  tJU  Str%igib^    ^ 
Truly  to  judge^  *  condemned  it  for  tbe  Lengtb  % 

That 

W  C9ndemn'd  it  fir  the  Lingthi 

nat  FauWs  refirm^d^    *        ]     i»  the  Stadoner*s  Prefiice  to  the 
Edition  of  1647,  wc  have  thefe  Words.    "  When  t\\t{t  Comedies  zaA, 
"^^  TtmrnHet  were  ^iitOmOrtai  ni'^ML'  fbi  Jl^^  ihtHttTflfcie 

M  *em;  and  when  private  Friends  defi red  a  Copy,  they  then  (and 
*'  juftly  too)  tranfcribed  what  they  aded.  But  now  you  have  both 
**  all  that  was  aded,  and  all  that  luas^not ;  even  the  perfe^  full  Ori- 
**  ginals,  without  the  leaft  Mutilation :  ^0  that  were  the  Authors  liv- 
<<  ing  (and  fure  they  can  never  die)  they  themfelves  would  challenge 
f  •  neither  mere  nor  Je/j  then  what  is  here  publifhed  "—  But  what  a 
glaring  Contradidion  to  this  whole  PaiTage  are  the  Words  of  the  Pro* 
logae,  cited  at  the  Head  of  this  Note  f  Was  it  not  condemnM  for  its 
Length  by  the  ignorant  Multitude  ?  And  upon  reviving  of  it,  is  it  not 
as  pls^n  4s  Words  c^n  m^e  itj  that  it  wa$  matibted  then?  WhjU  other 

ScAfe 


ff  K.  O  L  O  G  U  & 

Jhtt  Fault's  rrferm^dt  ant{  nirp  ';£|  to  be  tr/d 
Before  fttcb  Judges  'twill  not  be  den^d 
Afraani  uMi  Heaiit^^  ner  fear  Ty 
But  *tmll  deferve  to  h^yefree  Libertjff 
/bid  live  you  Caufe  (andtoiib  Content)  to  fay:, 
fllikGifiitiasgtedt  tjMU  iUd  rfvkfe  Ots  PH^, 

I  Safe  ctn  we  pat  dpoa  thii  VtSilgt  t  iPtmi  /m^V  Mf^rakV,-^—  Wtia 
.  ife  Cunailer,  or  Curtulers  were,  »'bm  M(Ui|  tm»  to  bt  iatfUmu :  f 
joddliare  wiOted  that  he,  or  diey,  wna  iwlertaok  tl^  Cbai|f  pf 
rtfitmiMg  lit  LfMgli  if  [hit  Piece,  had  h»4  f^mcieqc  Wit  aniStrn^ 
ID  btve  gone  thmugh  that  BufiDefiiiatlj.  Baticfeemiu  ifbitortb^r 


n  tor  iu  Leonh.  Had  we  but  the  Orifriftat  ft^^vfcrqpt,  I  doit't  dfloC 
Intwe  fiiODla  Tee  a  ftrangc  Difference  wtwin  tliai;4o4>iM  Play  f»  ft 
lov  ftudi.  The  firlt  Nate  on  thii  Peiformance  i*  a  Spechncq,  to  Mt 
AtReader  fee  what  ftninge  Work  has  been  made  bjr  the  Rprrr^,  9 
letivera,  of  Chi*  Piece ;  and  bow  little  he  or  they  tMivht-«n  {fwfpf 
ii{  they  knew  it)  thu  RuicofHtMcr^  i' 

■    Vtrfati  din,  ftiJfirrt  rta$ftMtt 

^idv  •         " 


URA- 


DRAMATIS  PERSONM. 


MEN. 


i. 


J\  Icardo,  a  yomg  GenllemvH  in  Me  -miti  Viola,    - 
^  Antonio,  the  Coxcomb  Gentleman., 
trcury^  Fellow-traveller  witbAntomo.  /'\ 

Uberto,^ 

Pedro,  >  nne  merry  Qentlem/fn^  Friends  to  Rkarda. 
Silvio,  3    '  , 

Valecio,  a  Cmntry  Gentleman. 

Curb,  Kinfman  to  Antonio. 

Joftice,  a  JBallow  one. 

^ndrugio^  Father  to  Viola. 

Alexander,  Servant  to  Mcrcury*i  Mother. 

Mark,  the  Juftic^s  Clerk. 

Rowland,  Servant  to  Andrugio. 

Hinker.  ...    * 

Conftablf. 

Watch.      . 

Drawer  i 

Jitojtcians. 

WOMEN. 

Viola,  Daughter  to  Andrugio. 

Maria,  ^ife  /<?  Antonio, 

A  Country  IVoman^  Mather  to  Mercury*  ) 

iSdg^  }  MUk-Maids. 
Dorothy,  the  Tinker's  Trull. 

SCENE    England''. 

•  England^  France.  ]  As  the  Scene  never  changes  from  EngUad 
throngh  the  whdc  Play,  and,  as  I  remember,  the  Word  France  ^axk 
sot  occur  above  once  in  this  Piece,  I  have  made  no  fcnipie  to  gm 
and  explode  what  never  pofliUy  could  have  ftood  in  the  Aathon 
Mantticript. 


THE 


For  thp*  the  Venture  of  your  Love  to  me 
Meets  with  a  willing,  and  a  full  Return,  : 

Should  it  arrive  unto  my  Father's  Knowledge, 
This  were  our  laft  Difcourfe.  r 

Rk^  How  Ihall  he  know  it  ? 

J^ol.  His  watching  Cares  are  fuch,  for  my  Advancemeat> 
That  every  where  his  Eye  is  fis'd  upon  me,  i 
This  N  ight  that  does  afford  us  fome  fmaU  Freedom^ 
At  thcRcqucfl:  and  much  Intreaty  of 
The  Miftrefe  of  the  Houfc,  was  hardly  given  mc » 
Fof  I  am  never  fu&r'd  to  ftir  out. 
But  he  hath  Spies  upon  me  ;  yet  I  know  not 
-   chave  fo  won  on  me«  that  could  I  think 

You 


I  $B  7^  Coxcomb, 

f  ou  wwild  love  faithftilly  (though  to  entotiin 
itao^er  Thought  of  you,  would  be  my  Dmh) 
li&ould  adrenture  on  his  utmolt  Anger. 

.Ek,  Why  do  you  think  I  can  befitlfe? 

?  na.  Ko  F«ith, 

Xm  have  an  honeft  Face,  but  if  you  (hoiild- 


'r,  I 


«•-  #•   A' 


Ric.  Let  an  the  ftored  Vengeance  of  Heav'n'a  JuftL_ 
Viol.  No  moret  I  do  believe  x^u  ;  the  Dance  emled^ 
Which  this  free  Woman V  Gub(b  have  vow*d  to  have 
£*er  they  depart,  I  wiU  make  home^  and  ftoie  me 
Wititall  tb^  Jewels,  Chakuu  4nd  GWiUft  tcufted    ^  .. 
Vntfi'fnj  CuftWy,  4nd  at  *  r^xt  C(inier    f\       !    J 
Tbniy  Fathert  Houfe,  before  Oac>  at  the  bxf&sSt^  ' 
Be  ready  to  receive  me. 

Ric.  Idem?  *  ■ 

No  Bond  beyond  your  Promlfc,  lct*s  go  ini 

To  taIlCthus'|iu$J!  bffcr^  ihQPoor/Amayihrtoll  A 
Suipicion; 

Enier:Mtffciaj  and  fL»i3M%i4U^   , 

VioL  Here  are  Company  top 
Rk.  Away. 

Thofe  Powers?  that  profper  true  and  Jfoneft  t.ov« 
Wirt  bkfs  Oii^  Undertafcirfgs.  •  *   •-  •  - 

ml  *Tis  my  WiA,  Sir.         lExeunt  Ri^.  ^md^ioL^ 
Mer.  Nay,  Sir^  <}Jc(*.fe  me;  I  h^Vc.  drawta  you  to 
Too  much  Exp*rice  already  wmy  Travel ;  ^ 
And  you  have  been  tod  IbAvard'in  ybar  Ltive,  -  ^ 
To  make  my  Warns  your  oWrt ;  allow  me  Mktotfs 
Which  yo»- muft  grarit  i  want,  fli6uld  1  increali' 
The  Bond  io  which  your  Q>uitefics  haVcl  ty'd  tt^  "  /  *  * 
By  ftill  confuming  of  you  \  -give  rat^  l^ayc      '  ^^ ' :   '-'^'*^ 
To  take  mine'crwn  Wdys  now,  an^'l  ftiall  ofteri,*   '*    *    . 
With  Willin^eSi  come  to  vi0t  y<^,  ind  thank  yt^^  '  [ 
Jni.  By  this  Hand  I  could  be*  angH,  what  do  toi 
think  me  ?  ;      / 

Muft  we  that  haifc  fa  long  tirtf^?  been  as  bne. 
Seal  Cities,  Countries,.  KingdOriis,  and  theit  Wdtidei;! ; 
Been  Bedrfclldws,  •  a^d  ih  oiir  variods  Journey  '  ^  • 

•  •        '        -    '    Mi« 


/    \> 


• 


'.'  1« 


Mixtal!  our  OhftrvfiHcw^ pti»:^ Ife  r  :  r     .'       ;  /r  A 
We  were  two  Girf  iees  at  two  fdvcwlWftjrt,        ^  ji./  » 
And  as  thcPf^^hPJfc  gwto,  cr^  Ofkiib^tvith  jr«l)'    ^ 
Without  or  Compliment,  or  Ceremony  ?     , 
In  Traydykrtf  fibut  kfxil^irM&ipiblGaibM  ' 
Thoyghifliir^Rlfi^'Arp  «^  '\   .  i 

It  were  a  capital  Crime^  jt  wi«ft/ii*t-bi:i  ^/.   ^ .  .\,.t* 
Nay,  what  is  more,  ypu  fhall  not  v  you  e'er  idng 
Shall  fee  my  fifcdfe/Ji^cffitid  wT^It^fm 
Is  wholly  at  your  Scrvidfew .'.*'.  .  H  rj  ?•....'    'i   .^  W 

Sir,  I  were  eafily  woo'd^  'dtmtHngrdSi  hot    i  «  ru.- 1.  .7 
My  Will  lay  kf^hUGkokB^  bnfi^tts  ^rot/fe;. )     j.      . 

Juftly  exped  the  tender  of  my  iJ6Ml ;  ;  ;   .  M 

After  my  Travel  J  then  m*  owfK  ttdntftj^'  .    i 

Ti|jil*^^1l^ rib :t>qof^  li^  •    ^^ 

To  keep  mQifto^xJQwliqr  aiKtftml&r    ^  '  ** 

At  my  Return,  to  tire  another's  Boontyy  ^      >'  !  .      / 
And  let  mine  own  grow  lofty  i^  pwdon  ^huL  ^      . '  f 

.^.  I;wiU bi^i <^abiiot,  tocofidihc^^I.ilamnDC:      r 
Can  any  thing  cQiiiidt^diiflCNi.fl^^  t     . 

Be  burthenfome  to  me  ?  For  this  E^pevfe 
j^gfJ  no  reaibn  clfe^  jroa  ibooM  lior  l£i«t  iqe, ' 
By  a^Trayclle^*s  E^ith. you  fliould.npt,  I  have  faid, 
Andrttk*  "■■'-:  ■"         •    ^'  ;  "    <-;' 
Tou  know  myH^onr,  therein  Att  coritending. 

I  {haILl)e  drown'd  with  Folly  if  I  go :  ) 

And  aftor  i^off  ^f^a  Men  tn^  ritkft  Aie  t^»      i 
,y?ith  my  Gall  Broken.' 

jtni.  Are  you  yet  refolv'd  ?    .     . 

Mer:  Wou'd  you  wouM  /pare- me*., 

jtni.  By  this  Light  I  cannot^  • 
By  all  that  may  be  fworn  by. 

MeTi  Fkticm^  help  me. 
And  Heaven  grant  his  Folly  be  neit  catc^ling^ 
If  *t  be«  the  Town's  undone ;  I  itt)w  woM  mvi 


' » » 


»  '- V 


t6o  The  Coxcomb.' 

A  reaibnable  Sum  of  Gold  to  any  SherifF^ 
Thac  would  but  lav  an  Executkm  on  me. 
And  free  me  froin  his  Company  i  vhik  he 
Was  abroad. 

His  want  of  Wit  and  Language  kept  him  dumb. 
Bitt  Bdiia«i*s  Afi  will  fpeak  now,  widiout  IpwringJ 
jht.  Speak,  have  I  won  you  i    ■■  ■*  *  > 

Enter  Sirvwt  and  Mnficians. 

Mer.  Tou^re  not  to  be  refifted, 

Ser.  Be  readv  I  intreat  you;  die  Dance  done,       ^ 
Befides  a  liberad Reward! have, ^ 
A  Botde  of  Sherry  in  my  Power  &^11  beget 
New  Crotchets  in  your  Heads..  iUi;/?.  Tufii,  fear  not  us. 
We'll  do  our  Parts.  .5^,  Go  in.  Am.  I  know  this  Fdlow. 
Belong  you  to  the  f&ufe  ?    .     ; 

Ser.  I  ferve  the  Miftrefi.  > 

Jnt.  Pretty  and  ihort }  pray  yoii,  Sl^  thtti  inform  her. 
Two  Gentlemen  are  covetous  to  be  i2onaur*d,  ^ 

With  her  fiiir  Piefence^. 

Ser.  She  fliaH  know  io  muclu 
This  is  a  merry  Night  with  us,  and  forbids  not 
Welcome  to  any  that  looks  like  a  Man : 
rU  guide  you  th*  way* 

Ant.  Nay,  follow,  iVe  a  Trick  in't.  [JEy^. 

*.  4 

Enter  Uberto,  Silvio,  Ricardo,  Marm,  Pedi% 

Portia,  Viola,  wilb  oU)ers.  :  .    . 

Vber.  (i)  Come,  where  is^this  Msi^ue^  &ireft,  fe^ogr 
Chear,  \\ 

Our  Thanks  and  Service*  mafv  vou  Ions?  fbrv; vi^    ' 


(I)  CM9,^h€r$UthisMaf(ipif  fairifl^  fir  0Hr  Cbemr^ 
OurTbrnnks  aniSiroite^  tkhj ygu  t^ngfur^i'Qi\ 
Tom  in  many  of  theft  t^gbtu      *  '  :.        ^^  f    .     :. 

Mar.  I  thank  you.  t  ;•    .     :        \\u     ^ 

Uter.jr<  ««^  havi  Mufick  too.fr  ^ffimti^^^-^  '  /  ' 
But  half  a  Welcome^     .  . 

Mar.  Pray  you,  $tr,  txcufe  mt.        /  '.        ; 

Sii.  By  uo^tneant^  Ijt4*  *  -  -'  - '     -    -    '  «:J  -     '. 

Uhw. 


■'■'".)r:r. 


the  Queea^nhte.^  i6i 

To  joy  io  tnaiiy  of  tbefe  Nights. .    - 

Mar.  I  thank  you. 

Uber^  Wc  muft  hav«  Mo0cK. jo9,,pr elfe  yO^m'tU'^ 
But  half  a  Welcome:  ^  •  r    -  -    •'"   . 

Mar.  Pray  you.  Sir,  cxcufc  ifttf?  '    '  '"<  «'''"  '' 

SU.  B]^  no  means,  L^df.     i 

C/^«r.  We*iI:£rQwn  our  liberal  Feaft, ,       .     , 
With  fome delight!  Straiii  fitting  your  Loi^''^  •"'-•    ^ 
And  this  ^ood  Company.  >  ■  .r;!;;3ic:;.  i 

Mar*  Since  you  enforce  it»  ';  ,V  •  •  v 

I  will  uot  plead  the  Eicufe^f  tvant  of  Skill,  ."   ,  ••  "  " 
Orbe»  or  nice,  or  curious }.  ;ey%^  Vear        "  '       "    ' 
1  ceUvate  my  Marriage  N^htj '  abd  «ritt 
Til)  I  ice  my  anient  Hiisb4hd.  ' : 
l^^.  Tis  fie  Freedom.  .    ,.., 

SU.  RUsrth,  thou  art  dull-— .  /  V  ^•' } ,  .^' 

•        -       ■•        - '.<;•  *fn.     .'       nr  V 


rh  'UK 


Ric.  I  (hall  be  lighter. 
When  I  have  had  a  H(»te         .  " 
Mir.  Now  Sir,  thd  Nfcws  ? 
Str.  Miftrefs,  there  are  two  Geot]eqien« 
Mar.  Wher€?  .  "A,""^  i 

Ser.  Complimenting  who  ihould  firft  eht^t-;'  '^^    - 
Msr.  What  are  they?     .    '  '       :r    "  '  * 

J^.  Heav'h  knowi,  biit  foi*  thcif  ftrangpncfi-^— Ittrt 
you  never  '  '  ^^'   "^ 


*   -     .  .--i' 


Ubcr.  XT///  crtwm  Mr.  Zr^<^4/  IV4^»     ' 
tf'iih  fimi  aUthtfti  iirenn  fitting  put  Uv^ 

JMtkttg^Gompiti^.  '■  'i .  ''♦:;.  :u  ^  :.  ."7 

Mtf.  Since  joM  tnfortiJti,  ,  ;  ;..{..,      ; 

/ wiV/  »0t  fiiai  thi,  BMCu/e  of  nvant  j^ Siil/t'J ' '  '^od di^t 

trincifiim  ati^otniens  /  imy  Full  as  Well  be  applied  to^tfae  (SttitaHer^f 

this  Comedy,  ts  the  booby  Captain  of  whom  it  wair  firft!fp^.<  .^TJUiC 

aMafquc.was  io  theOingiail  it  plaini&otttfa^  QueftiM,  i^4f#;i/f)r/ 


fUad  thi  Excufi  of  want  of  $  it /I,   but  *ti8  too  too  plain  (he  does  no 
iach  thing.  Further,  we  faavem  fiitk  lowers  Daocc^batld&a'Oanca 
withovc  Mnfidc,  and  yet  'ci*  quite  xlear  tha  Ferfornury  wtt^  a^uall/ 
'iatheHoufe.  -•.:."•    •     *'. 

Vol,  IX.  .',    L  ^  -     <    •?  -i-.m;  a  .... ;  Seen 


Seen  a  Cat  wafti  her  Face  ?'  '''■''■  '-    '   '''  V"  /'    '  ' .:     ' 

Hafte,  you  may  fee 'em.  yctjbefsre  they  ilnK^^^^^^^ 

JE«/^r  Antonio  a«l Mercury.:  (  a  .'i   V. 

Entertain,  ahtf  gentle  welcdmeV'  '.  ^         ;-  .  ' , ;,     '   '    ., 
Jnt.  It  fliall  be  fo.  ^   [,    .  '  , ,. ,  „  ;. ;    ." .  ' 

Mer.  Thenikt4t.bc.xourrieauire..     .  •- '  j""  '    ' 

'  X?  Let's  %""^  "^-  -"'*''""  ^                          ■ 
Fine  fport  anon 
^o  you  know  the 

are  they?  ,.,  [    ,-^  ,s  -ji.   . 

Ata.  The  fccond  is   ','i.. ...  .,  -u_  'i-  -  \     • 

A  Neighbour's  DaughtcrHr^f  t^it«e'*^Til(^4:'"' "■' 

There  is  my  KinfmaQ'A^>Sife,t'><?«?M*s  her  Name, 

And  a  Friend  too.  .     <  ,  j  h   ^  r 

Aftf .  Let- her '    .         ■  J'^ ;  ."j  .;  .' ,  -. 

What's  Ihe that  leadsthfc  Dapse  ?  .  iSer.  A  Gcfltlewonwa. 


Mer.  I  fee  thatj 
1  Ser.  Indeed  r 

•.  A  Gentlewoman. 


»  •      •  «v  «       * 


f       »  *.  r  """^     •  /^  '  ■•  •  •• 


Mer.  Whatelfe?      .  "       "  . 

2  Ser.  My  Miftrefe,  Sif .  ,  ...         ,    ^,       ,  - 

Mir.  Youe  Ml Ws  ?.  .4.  ^'5*  W  you*  -.r  \       ' 
What  a  fry  of  Fools  are  here  i  Ikt  'tuXresiiba 
TpJjn^erf^ndin  this^o^ft^:^'  ' 

:ifNaw?.iK'?r?  not  bettewo.  them,  fhan  ,  *  ,  ';     ' 

-■They.darj'he'tfltthiaroiehes,  ■  •.   • 

'f  Key  V^uliS-^ant  hit  tfaeic  Moiiths :  My  MiArefsi 

'■|s  thete'^^aop  with  fo  mudi  Wit  in»s  Head, ; ' 

;a?l»tiMAtyi.nM.at>e_&ft:^^^      .     ;./;'■, 

\  ^  Siit^rtain^*  ■  ^  V ' '  }...ire^«  > which,  ttake^  Noniieiife  of  t}M 
Place,  undoubtedly  csme  in  by  Miilake  from  the  fecondidne  aboye 
The  Text  is  from  the  Folio  •fA^i?^  .jA   .  u  '.  ^,,. 


What  Gentlemcjvpffd  (;bat  i&  chat,  le^ds  the  DaOict  ^ 

Jk&r.  Hum. 

jfnf.  Ppw;4oft  i;iQP  like  bcr? 

J^r.  WdJ,  a  pretty  G^nitewoman^ 

yint.  Prithee  be  q^iet.  ^  '   , 

iJ/fr.  I  would  I  could :  >    z 

H^eaitcr  ]g(  nefer  any  that-6  a  iVfeo^ 
That  has  Afieaions  in  him  and  free  Paffions, 

Receive  th^i?»<8kW;j&om%h%^^^^  .  c  -     : 

That  holds  fo  fweet  a  Wife  ;  ....'. 

'Tis  bnveocd)]^  t0^oofi$idfir  truly  ,    .  -  :'--  ' 

What  Right  hi^robs  himfelf of,  wAfiihat  Wrong;/.   :  \ 
He  doth  tl^  Totifh.qf  fuch  a  QeiitkMHUiiAn)    .  i :.  n  •'  i  * 
That  knows  her  Beauty  is  no  longg^r  hcrs^ 
Than  Men  will  pleafeito  make  it  &»  .^iid<  ufe  it» .  ^: 


1 


«  » 


-I     ** 


•  »  «  '1(«'iMlt 
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«     <  «      . 


Neither  of  w|»i{^  Hfls  ffedyi  in  a  Hu^Md: 

Oh  wha^  have  I  c^uPt  what  liave  ;1  dcac^  :C( 

If  I  had  never  feen,  or  neyqr  caftcd 

Tin^'QoQ^nciisof  %hh  KJbt,  I  had  hoen  a4nadfi  Mtui, 

But  now  to  make  him  Cuckold  js\^  Sia>.  '  " 

'Gainft  all  forgiVenefs,  worfe  than  any  Murtfaef  ; . 

I  have  a  Wolf  by  th*  Ears,  and  aqi  bk  both  ways. 
4fti  How  now  my-Friend,  what  are  you  thiukingjif?'^ 
Mer.  Nothing  cpn^erning  you,  I  rpuftbdgpoii  f::I/I 
Ani.  jPardon  me^  I  will  have  no  going.  Sir. 
Afgr.  T^n-gpod  Sk,  giye  me  leaye  t»  gci  to  fiMl# 

I^m  very  we^ryt  and  i}l-temper'd«  / 

Jnt.  i^Tpu  ft^U  igo  presently,  the  Dance  is  doiie, 
I  Ser.  Miftrefs,  thefe  are  the  (aentlomen.  .:  -...T 

4!^,  Myttushai)d{  w^conoe  facone,  dear  Sir. . 
Mer.  She's  fair  ftill,  .    ..   : 

Oh  that  I  y^iefqz  ^im^^  orditfftJbe  one. 

For  thy  fake.  Coxcomb  i 

He  that  invented  JtJm^j  undid  me. 
'^nt.  i  F}^gh<:  you  bad  oot  known  me  r  ydu  ate  merry » 

^lisjwil  ithcMjght ; 

And  how  is't  wkh  thefe  worthy  'GeotlemeR  i 
Ma.  aMSil.  WoVtgbdto.fte  you  here  again.  jfyt.Oh 

La.  What 


Ii.d4  '^^  Coefcofhk 

Whiit  ha*  you  loft  ?  But  get  you  into  Tra^rds, 

There  you  may  learn 1  can*t  fay  what  hidden  Virtues. 

Mer.  Hidden 
From  you  I'm  fare  •,  my  Kood  boils  like  aFurnace; 
She's  a  fair  one.    j^.  Pray  entertain  diis  <jentleman 
With  all  the  Courtcfie,  fitting  my  moft  / 

Efpecial  Friend. 

Mar.  What  this  poor  Houfe  may  yield,  to'  make  yon 

welcomes  '  ., 

t)ear  Sir,  command  wkbout  more  Complinient. 

Aftr.  I  thank  you : 
She's  wife,  and  fpeaks  well  too ;  oh  what  a  Bleflifig 
Is  gone  by  me,  neter  to  be  recovered !  Well, 
*Twas  an  old  Shame  the  Devil  laid  up  for  me. 
And  now  h'as  hit  me  home »  ' 

If  there  be  any  ways  to  be  dilhoneft. 
And  fave  mylelf  ^cCj*—  No,  it  muft  not  be  \ 

Why  fhould  I  bera  Fool  too?-' Yet  thofe  Eyes 

Would  tempt  another  Adam  %  how  they  call  to  me. 
And  tell  mc--~-^  S'foot^  they  fbaU  not  tell  me  an v  thing. 
Sir,  will  you  walk  in  ?    Ant.  How  h%  Signior  r 

Mcr.  Crasie  a  Iktle. 

Mar.  What  ail  you.  Sir? 
W%at*8  m  my  Power,  Sir,  pray  make  ufe  of.  Mer.  *Tis  thtt 
Muft  do  me  good,  Ihe  does  not  mock  me  fure  i 
-And'c  pleafe  you  nothing,  ' 

]My  Dtfeafe  is  only  wearinefi:    Ub^.  Come  GMtlemenb 
i*We  will  not  keep  you  from  your  Beds  too  ICMg. 

Ric.  I  ha^  fome  Bufinefi,  and  'tit  lace,  and  you 
Far  from  your  Lodging. 

Sil.  .Well;.      lExetmii  Manent  Ant.  Maria^  MtfMcr« 

Ant.  Come  my  dear  Mercury^ 
I'll  bring  you  to  ^our  Chamber  ^  and  then  I  am 
For  you 

Maria  J  thou'rt  a  new  Wife  to  me  now, 
jEUid.thou  ihalt  @nd  it  e^er  I  flec^-    M^.  And  I 

An  old  Aft  to  myfelf,  mine^own  Rod^whips  me,       

Good  Sir,  n6  more  of  thii,  'tis  tedioM, 
Ton  itre  che.iieft  Guide  in  your  owo  Houfe— -go  Sir^^-—  j 

l&t€0fit  'Ant.  and  Mar. 
:-    ^  Thiti 


1  *  »  ^ 


s  t 


u  < 
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This  Fq6I  aoil  his  &ir  Wife  have  .made  me  Ihsntkfc  $ :    ; 
From  two  fochJIKjrficks  for  the  Soul,. deliver  oKUwX^tf; 

Enter  RkardOi  Ubeito,  Pedib;  Waf  Siivio. ':. "  J.. 
XJhtr.  WclU  you  muft  havie  this.Wwch.  then?^   Bid 

lammuchoWBow-haixJ  clfc.  P/«L  WouM  I^wirfehdftgU' 
If 'ris  not  a  gocd  loviog  little  Fool> 
That  darc^  yemqfe.  .        >      .         .   , 
Hcrfelf  upon  a  Coaftrihc  «e*cr  kn<w  y^t^  but 
t'hcfe  Woi^eii,  when  they're  oq^e  thirteen,  cry  / 
God  fpeed  the  Plough. 

Sii.  Faith  ih^  jfrtlvjcaufc  further  for  their  La^ing^ 
•  Than  a  Mcrchaot, 

And  through  %%  many  Storms,  but  they'll  be  frai^t^  y  .; 
They're  made  likeCai^rp^clcs,  only  Streogth.aiKl Stowage. 

t^,  Comi^  Gomcy  .ycHA  talk,.you  talk.  iS^/.  We^dq  fQ^hut 
Tdl  me,  Bkardoy.  wo't  thou  marry  her  ?    ,        ^ 

Ric.  Man'y  her  \  Why,  what  flibuld  I  do  with  her  ? 

fed.  Pox,  tthoughl  we  (hould  have  had  all  fliares  in  her. 
Like  lawful  Prize* 

Ric.  No  by  my  Faith,  6ir,  y^u  fliall  pardon  me, ! 
I  launched  her  at  my  own  Charge,  without  Paitners,      .  . 
And  fo  I'll  keep  bef.  l9rr.What^s  the  Hour?  ^.Twefart; 

Vber.  WhatlhalLwe  doiW^hik?   ?Tia  yet  fcaroe 
fllevt^n.  '       '^ 

SiU  There  is  no  ftdnding  here,  is  n't  this  the  Pl&ce  ? 

Esc.  Yes.  i      .  ,      ^ 

f$L  And  to  gp  back  unto  her  Father's  Houfe^  : . 
May  breed  Sufpicion  :  Let  us  flip  into      ^ . 
A  Tavern  ffir  an  Hour,  'tis  very  cold. 

Vber.  Content,  .  '  .  ;-.  ' 

There's  one  h»rdj^,  a  Qyart  of  burnt  Sack  will  ^        ' 
Recover  us  ;  I  am  las  cold  as  Cbrijimas  j    ^ 
This  ftcaling  Flelh 

Pth'  frofty  Weather,  may  be  fwecti'th*  eating,     ,. 
But  fare  die  Woodmen  have  no  great  catch  of  it ; 
Shall'sgo? 

Hie. .  Thou  art  the  ftrangeft  lover  of  a  Tavern  5  . .  * 
What  ihall  we  do  there  now  ?  . 

L  3  Loft 
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Lofe  tfie  Hour  and  ourfelveg'coo  f'Ubet.M<^CM.  P^ktg  \ 
Wbacjdoft  cfaou  talk  o*th'  Hairijviitt  bhp  i^ntafOK^sctexij} 

awids 


(2)  SiL  Prithee  content  thyfelf. 


And  have  fome  mangay  Prentice, .  thfttckn'rflfcep  •  ^  •- 
For  fcratching,  ovcr-^hear  us  5  come,  \ri11  yod  gtf  S^riT  • 
When  your  txsive  fury  k  a  little  frozitl^      *  :  • ' 

You'll  coigid  (o  us.    ii!ir.  Will  you  drink  ^^bufe^  one  C^ait 
then? 

^^i.  •  Mo  more  rfaitb.  M  C«ftte»t  liCfci  WhylSicn, 
have  with  you,  '  «  - 

But  !«'*  be  very  watchfel;  -  ' 

mtr.  Ar  watchfol  as  the  Belinaii  %  eOhifc,  Vn  leirif,  » 
^uie^  JDliatb  good  Maraie]^  they're  tcfoteai^i,  E^jrmi/^ 

JE»/^r.  Viola  w/^A  ^  Key,  and  a  Wile ^  Casket, 

,  FM.  The  Night  istcrribJc^  and  I  ^ydo&M       -    ^* 

With  that  my  Virtue  and  myfclf  hate  moft, 

Darkncfs  ?  yet  mufti  fear,  thacrwhidhvI-wUh,   "        . 

Some CxxaspBLXxy  ;  and  every  ftdp Itake  • 

Sotindsilouder  in  my  fearful  EarstoK^hf^ 

Than  &ftx  did  the  Ihritt  and  fiicred  fillU 

That  rang  me  to  my  Prayers  5  the  Houfe  will  rift 

WMea  IlnfaWcvUie  Xteor  i  we  k  by  Day 

Tm  bold  enough,  but  then  a  thoufand  Eyes 

Warn  mp from  going ;  might  not  HiiavVliavte  miidc^ 

A  time  for  CHvious  prying  folk  to  tlcep, 

Whilft  Lovers  met,  and  yet  thc^un  hate  ftorte'^? 

Yet  I  was  bold  eriough,  to  fteal  this  Key  J 

Outof  my  Father*s  Chamber,  ind  dare' yet 
Venture  upon  mine  Enemy,  the  Night,  '  v 

Arm'd  only  with  my  Love,  to  meet  (4)  my  Friend. 
Alas  how  valiant,  and  how  fr^id  at  once 


^ .  «^  ^ 


v»-^ 


V 


^A^^K  ^,?^^'^  'J""^'"*  '^>^]  Probably  this  belongs  to  iB/r«n/^. 
and  We  Mil  Scout  ber$^  .  to  S^l'^^o.  ..,.,  .-^-^t 

(4)  _ ,jny  Friindi]  i.  e.   my  Lev^n     So  Spenfcr  iife*  tbls  W«dl 

ajgam  and  agaii^.  .       ^ .      .    ^  ^  ,, 

•   '  Love 


Love  makes  a  Virgin  ?  I  will  throw  this  Key 

Back  through  a  Window  ;  I  ha^  ^caltlP.SfiWiih  '"5. 

In  Jewels  wkh  meV'IM'hbM  J«iX#v«  -^  f^  ?iT^  >-'i 

Nc*er.make  account ta'ldcJlciQ/i  ifeee &afii  jVi^dw  .icr.oo 

*hcfeHotiffi^d  fioasi  I  atf4«^oRJflftflffli»iir  15!  TO '  r 

To  this  mv  Charge  •,  %fc»«afi»irf  T«lKV€s3«afHr».  '  : 

Me  from  thy  Door,  and  hold  my  Father  ife;  *Y  'V  f^StA 

Enter  Ricardo,  PeAro,  Uber|p,^i|v>p^^^4^^|^ 

witbaCanMir^y   ..Vj-    ,.\Jj^ 

Ric.  JjWrqsioterfdFGod's'Mfer  ^  /^^7  ../  i 

How's  the  Night,  Boy  ?  •  Draw.  Faidi^6jr,f^]a  Mryilatei 

i;^^.  FajtftlSlf^'ifcm^lsiiiJsyoivtjaQbilh:^ 
houfef  •'  .  '   T  .•aiu^d 

Will  youllrike,  Sir  ?  Give-s  fome  more.Sa«k<9ou^^Iet. 

Rk.  Nay,  if  you  love  me,  goodOS^r^djjbi  ,.K^t:*'\ 
I  am  monftrous  hot  with  Wind.  :  -     ;  :• .  ?  rrl  . ;  . , 

Uber.  Quench  it  again  with  Love;  p^enril^tQcn^  I\will 
idriak  one  ftiftaltk  ipoooe,  aad  tfaeajf  piyj^^aysoidnoc 
ihamefully  nay,  I  will  go  with  you,  give  nte  .aTtfingular 
Quart.    ■  --  -^^  ''     •      :  -  -..r-   '   .     .  ,';:.  .^'I 

ljn>er.iJiiS0pki,iyQrii}i^^^  of 

Sack,  I  fay,  and  every  one  his  Q^zvti  wbO  J^vjly  .Jm/s 

Draw.  Yoa.%lJ,  .Sir.    --^      ,  ■  r- -  iSffif. 

PitT  Wfc  witl/Sir»  aad  a  driod  Tong^,  : :  t  . .  "' 
jSil.  And  ah  OliVe,  Boy,  and  a'wh^le  BgDcbtd^  Fidkms 
-  my  Head'^ims  j>Ugutly;  'uds  preeioius  I  fhfm.bex:l«ir*d.    , 

£«i|<r  Draper  with  Jour  ^^rts  of  Wine.    ,  ^ 

/JiV.  Pray  go,  I  can  drink  no  mofc^  jhipk,  (?a*^pr 
Promifc,  /ris  MWhight,  '(^OTtlWRcn,    .      .     >  j\    • 
Uber.  Oxhatit  were  dumb.Midnight  now  i^wt  a  Worf 

morf'j  wfiry.;Mah:on*s,Knpca<  :jui4.l>et?k^  his 

Saint  i  here's  to  your  Wench,*. Sjgai0r^:aU.$}iiSy and  tiuin 
away.     =  i  /  \  .  .    .  '         ^  ' 


68  Tffi  CoxcomB, " 


» « »     >  •  »#   «■< 


/Jir.;  I  cgpnot  drink  it* 

P^J.    Tis  a  Toy,  a.Tpyi  way :wp*t. . . 

i;^^r.  Nofr  ^are  I  fpc^k  any  thu^,  to,tS»ny  Body  living  i 
come,  where*!  the  Fairfc?  <?fFiwitb  it»  .. 

i2iV.  I  have  bipkfi  my  ,Wua4f .  c^ll  you  this  Sack  I  — — - 
I  wonder  yrho  made  it.  lie  i^  s^  fiire  Wodkman,  for  'ti% 
plamJFiftrpnjg  work  i  Is  it;  gfinA  r«und  ?  . 
^    Uber.  'Tis  at  (he  laft  4  oiK  of  my  w^y,  gjoqd  |k)y^  is  the 
Mooa  up  yctf 

Draw^  Yes,  Sir.  , 
-  i^^r.'\9^htrei8  fli^rBoy  ?' 

JDr««^.  There,  Sir. 

Uber.  We  ihall  have  IUia:ilnd  Thunder^  Boy. 

?'J>Wt;WJl«,  Sir? /.::;'      . 

i^f'/ilicannpc  tg\\i  int^tire  wc  ^aiU  Boy* : 
praw.  The  Gentleman  is  Wine- wife,    i 

J!>r4tir.. Ito'e,  Sir../,'-  /\.:     t    -•*■  i'  - 
I/2«r.  Can  you  procurci  ^  -  . 
IJrJiK.  Wha^  Srf :/:..//  .. 

^    UiWiA  Whore»  or  two  or  threes  as:need  ftiall  ferve, 
-Bby ?'         -•• ';    ''t^  •  '  /  ..  Vi 

Sil.  Ay,  a  good  Whore  were  worth  Mony,  Boy. 

Draxv.  I  proteft  Sir,  weare  alcbgethfa*  ui^provided.    ^ 

iZftf.  The  more's the  pity.  Boy;  can  you  not ' vfage  us 
whese, 'my<%ild?      ^.  :  .:  .      • 

Ped.  Why  where  were  you  brought  up,  Boy  ? 
No  inkling  of  a  Whore  ?  No  aim,  my  Boy  ?    . 

Vher,  It  cannot  fink  in  hiy  Head  now,  that  thou  ihould'ft 
marry,  why  flsould'ft  thou  marry,  tell  me  ? 

Ric.  I  marry  ?  FU  be  hang'd  fiiA ;  fome  mort  Wine, 
Boy. 

Sil.  h  ihe  not  t  Whore  tranflated?  An  fhe  be, 
"  Lct^tf  repair  to  her. 

Rk.  I  cannot  tell,  (he  may  be  an  Offender  \ 
But  Signibr  SiMo^  I  Ihall  fcraich  your  Head, 
^  Indeed  I  fliall.  SXi.  Judge  me,  I  do  but  jeft  with  thce^ 
What  an  ihe  were  inverted 
With  her  Heels  upward,  like  a  Trait)K»'*s  Coat  ? 
Whatcarel?  C^/r.  Haog  her,  fliaUwc  fall  out  for  her. ^ 
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Sie.  I  kai  a  little  angry  :  but  thcfc  Wcrifchcs, 
IXd  you  not  talk  of  Wchdics  ? 

SiL  Boy,  lend  me  your  Candle.     .  ,    .    ; 

ZJrtfw. Why,  Sir?  &Z  TafctJfirc  to  your  rotten  Ceiling,  ' 
You'll  keep  no  Whpres,  Rogue,  no  good  ftdcmbert.  IMiw. 
Whores,  Sir? 

SiL  Ay,  Whores  Sir^  do  you  think  we  come  to  lie  with 
ycur^Kfoglheads ?        v  *       -  c  •     : 

^^.  I  muft  beat  the  Watdn     :  . 
\  have  long*d  for  it  zfxf  time  th^s  three  Weeks.       * 

8ik  We'll  beat  the  fown  too,  and,  ibpu  wilt, .  we'ft 
proof  Boy  \ 
Shall  we  kill  any  Body  ?  ; 

JLk.  No,  but  we'll  hurt  *em  dangproufly.      ' 

Vber.  Now  muft  I  kill  one,  I  cannot  avoid  it ; 
Boy,  eafily  afore  there  with  your  Candle } 
Where's  your  Miftrefs  ?. 

Draw.  A-bed,  Sir.  - 

Sil.  With  whom?.:. 

Draw.  WithmyMafter,    , 

Vbtr^  You  lie  ^py,  ^9^\i  better  brought/^  than  tq  lye 
with  her  Husband  ;  h4^  he  not  baft  his  rjead  yet  ? 
Next  Year  htfU  be  a  Velvet-headed  CyckoH      [^Esfeunt. 

J)raw.  You  are  a  merry  Gentleman,  there.  Sir^takebold^ 

•Emr  Vida.  > 


^       .  v>j 


^/.  This  is  fheiUacCf.  I  haw  outitbld'the  Clock 
For  hafte ;  he  is  nolt  here.    Kicardb  ?  No : 
Now  crery  Power  that  loves  and  is  beJov*d, 
lEcep  me  from  fliame-io  Night,  for  all  you  know 
Each  Thought  of  mine  is  innocent  and  pure,     , 
As  Fiefh  and  Blood  can  hold :  I  cannot  back  i 
I  threw  the  Key  within,  and  e'er  I  raife 
My  Father  up,  tQ  fee  his  Paughter's  Shame, 
J'U  fct  me  down,  and  tell  the  Northern  Wind, 
That  it  is  gentler  than  the  curling  Weft, 
If  it  will  blow  me  dead  ;  but  he  will  come  ) 
I'feith 'tis  cold ;  if  he  deceive  nii  thus, 
A  WonEuin  will  not  o^ily  truft  a  Man, 
(liark)  what's  that? 

Sil. 


7^0  CoxcofM^ 

SiL  [within.]  72v»V/  over  Jong  at  tby,  Pgt^  Tom^j  Tom  J 
ihotfrt  over  long  at  the  Potj  Tpm.  ^  "      -  .  '  ^ 

^(?/.  BIcfsmc!  Who'iithat?^  '  ' 

,.Ped.  [witbinX'Whoo\ 
•^Wer.  fn^itWj  There  Boys.- 

Viol.  Darkncw  be  thou  my  cover,,  I  mu&  fl  jr, 
^ToL^hee  I  haftc  for  help—— 


I      I 


♦  f 

1  ^ifc^      .^     »  ♦  - .  •  "X 

i  *  '« 


£»/^r  Ricardo>  Pedro,  Uberto,  Drofuer  mtbu  fofxih 

Viol  They  have  aJUi^t ;  5     ^   ' 

;Wiad,  if  thou  lovcft  a  Virgin,  fcfow  it  out,  '  v .  -  . ; 

Arid  I  will  never  fliut  a  Window  mote.  -  '^  a.- 

To  keep  thee  from  me.             ^    ,    [  -    *  'i 

iZiV.  Boy.,.'    ,.  .  .  ..  \  .    .  .::    ./   :  ...; 

Drav)»  SiVf  .  ,  -     *      ?^ 

J&V.  Why  Boy.    : . 

Dr^w.  What  fay  you,  Sir? 

Ric.  Why  Boy,  art  thou  drunlc,  JJoy  \  } 

Draw.  What  would  you,  Sir?  1*^  ^      '      •-**•' 

iSir.  Why  very  good,  whercacc^wl??^'  "     ;  *^    '  • 
^  .xXJber.  Ay,  that's  the  Point,'  •;  •     v  *  •  •    '  I 

■  t>raw.  W  hy Sfr,  you  wHl  bei^l^yoflr 'ILod^ing  pwi^fy. 
.    Hie.  ril  go  to'noJLodgittg,^B6y.     '   .       '    •   i  : 
'     tiravi.  Whither  will  you  go  tlitn,  Sir?  '        • 

Ric.  Ill  jgo  no  farther.         '•'•'   ^-  ^   •        •     -     '.' 

Dr^te^.  For  God*s  fake,  Sir^iip4)ot  ftay  here  all  Night. 

i?«f.  No  more X. will  not,.        ;,     ,  „    ,  , 

Boy,  lay  me  down,  and  row!  nieto  a  Whore.   '       '^ 

Uber,  And -me. 

Ped.  There  fpoke  an -^ 

Sil.  Then  fct  your  Foot  to  my  Foot,^  and  up  Tai&  aJI. 

Viol  That  is  Wcardoy  what  a  Noite'they  make  .^ 
It  is  ill  done  of  *cn[^  V  hWe,  Siris,  Rfcardir^  .      ''    ^    '^ 

i2/V.  What's  tivit,: Boy  .^   ,.    <"    ''  '/    •      •  *^;  •'; ; 

Drtf w.  *  Tis  a  Wench,  Sir, jpr^y  Gent!cmcA  ,comt  iwajr. 

Viol.  O  my  dear  Love  1  How  Hdcflrthou  ?    Ric..  Taith 
Sweet  Heart,  .       *  '  • 

Ev'n  as  thou  feeft. 

P^i.  Where's  thy  Wench  ? 

Vbcr.  Where's-  this  Bed- worm  ?    '         -       ^^  - 


fW.  'Speak^i^jr  for  tlM  hve  <^;Hm'o. 

Dr«tic;.  Miftrefs,  get 
You  gone,  and  don*(  entHxr  the'|Qtnftl6nen,       • 
Ndw  you  fee  they're  Bronk,  or    '     .  • 

01  call  the  Watch,  and  lay  you  faft  fenowgh.     '      •    " 

Twti  Ai«s,  what  are  you  ?  tJr,"<Hiac  doyou  ftiean'?   •  t 
Sweet  love,  whcrc's  the  Place  ?  •  • 

Bic.  Marry,  fweet  love,  e'en  here,  lie  do^,  Pll'fcefe 
thee.     ,       .  .      •      ' 

W.  Good  ©od  ?  What  meao  you?  ' 

P^^.  ril  have  the  Wonch.  -  '^        -'    '      ' 

Uber.  If  you  can  get  her.  .  •; . 

SU.  No,  Pll  lie  with  the  Weoch  to  Nigtit,  aael^e 
(hall  be  yours  to  "Morrow.. 

i%/,  i.et  go  the  Wench. 

SU.  Let  ypu  gathe  Wench.      ;  ^ 

f%/.  OQ<»t%ffien,9syoailad'Mdhe^H    '         '  , 

Uber.  They  had  np  Mothers }  they're  the  Sons  dl^^ttitii. 

Ric.  Let  that  be  toiaintain'd.  ' 

SiL  ftfewythen.  -     —  .  i 

Sf  H4ft  i^d'MeaVo  f  '  -    ' 
fiCHbw^kny  is  theifrtfii*4? 

I7i^<r.  Why  then  let's  fig^t  three  W  three. 

fit^.  Content.  \praw  a»d fSB^loton, 

Draw.  ThcViJjitchf  the  Wattehfthcf Watch r Whew 
IK  you?  'VExit. 

JUe.  Where  rtethele  OoWsthk?  {Exit, 

P^i.  There's  the 'Wftdlre. 

Phi.  r  never  faw  a.  drunkeh^Mut  before, 
Bbtthefe  ithidk  are  fo. 

rtl.Gh\ 

Bed.  I  mift  ybu  nirmvtiy  thew.  • 

VM.  4«Iyffatels  fiich,*  Tknewhof how  toUinfc  ^ 
A  Prayer  fit  for  me^  only  I  could  Smove, 
Tfef  hanw  Maiaew'ttiort  toight'be  in  Lote*        •  lExU. 

• 

{%)  Ric.  Aboat  five. 

Uber.  Wiy  then  Ms  fight  thru  /•  thru.'\    hr\/b  t)iis^  hot  droli 
"V^^h^  the  Mouth  of  a  Oronkeo  Man, 

Enter 


(    I 
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Enter^  Drawer^  Conftabk  and  WatcK  • 

Watch.  Where  are  they^  Boy  ? 
JDr^te;.  Make  no  fuch  hafte,  Siiv  chef  are  no  Rjinners. 
XJher.  I  am  hurt,,  bitf  that's  all  one^  \  (hali  light  upon 
ibme  of  ye.    P^ir^?,  thou  art  a  tall  Qentteman^  m  inei;iis 

thee,  '  .:../;,.•■ 

^a/Ci&.  My  Frjcnd*^ 
Xjnw.  Your  Friend  ? '  you  lie. 
Bic.  Sund  further  ofF^  the  Watch  ?  yoi^re  full  of  F1^ 
Cwfi.  GenttemeDt  either  be  quiet,  or  we  rnuft  tngkc 

you  quiet. 
ia^r:,Nay, 

Good  Mr.  Conftable,  be  n't  b  rigorous^, 
XJber.  Mr.  Conftable,  knd  me  thy  I^d  of  Juftice« 
Confi.  That  I  will.  Sir.  ,;  ^  ^ 

EZ^m  FyMrtCofiflabk^  what  golfs  you  have? 

la  Jjiftice  v 

So  blindly*  cannot  fee" to  walh  your  Hands  \ 

\  cry  you  Mercy,  Sir  $  your  Gloves  arc  on.  j,. 
Draw.  Now  you  are  ujx  Siri  will  you  go  Mjftd  ?^ 
P^i/.  IMl  truckle  herp.  Boy,  give  m'anothiaflTO^ 
Br  aw.  Will  you  ftand  up,  and  let  jnc  lay  it  onjSen  i 
Ped.  Yes.  ../♦-•    a   •  '  .    'w  '.  ■'   / 

Draw  There  hold  him  two  of  ye,  now  they  ye  ug  5 

Be  going;  Mr,  Conuable.^ 

:jc«  yf«i  /i&ii  tii^^^  and  that  way^  Tom. 
T.  And  beri  aw^  andsbere  away^  Tom< 
Sif .  this  is  the  right  wdy^  tU  otber\s  We  wr(ntg. 
fed.  TV  other* s  th^  ^rong. 

AH.  Thou* ft  over-long  at  the  Pot^  Tom^  Tom,  Tom; 
Eic.  Lead  valiantly,  fweet  Coaftable,  whoop !  ha  ^ys. 
Conft.  This  Wine  hunts  in  their  H^l^ds.  .  '^ 

jRia  Givi?,i»e  thy  BilL  for  I  will  be  the  Sergeant^C 
GmJi.lJxk  to  him,  ojrs.  .. 

/SiV,  Keep  ygar  H^akjs^  yoif  Rafiials,  keep  your  Raoks. 

iExeuM, 
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/£»/<r  Mercury. 

Mtr.'t  cannot  fleep  for  thinking  of  this  Afs's  Wife  :  •   '.[ 

j[  ril  be  gpne  prefently,  there's  no  ftaying  here» 

with  this  Devil  about  me.  Ho !  this  is  the  Houie  of  Sleeps 

Ho!  Ho,  there  J  'sfoot,  the  Darknefi,  and  'thi8^Love 

together^  will  make  me  Lun^tick  i  Ho  t  : ; 

•  *'**'  •      #"  %  * 

Enter  a  Servit^man  ihve  unready. 

Ser.  Who  calls  thcne  ? 

Mer.  Pray  .take  die  Pains  to  xVc  and  light  a  Caodk, 

Ser.  Prefently . 

Mer.  Was  ever  Man  but  I  in  fuch  a  Stocks? 
Well,  this  fliall  be  ^  warning  to  me»  and 
A  fair  bne  too,  how  I  betray  rayfclf 
(6)  To  fuch  a  Dunce,  by  way  of  Benefit. 

EfUer  Servingman^ 

Ser.  Did  you  call? 

Mer^  Yes,  pray  do  me  the  kindnels,  Sir,  to  let  me  Oi!lt^ 
And  not  enquire  why,  for  I  muft  needs  be  gone. 

Ser.  Not  to  Night,  I  hope,  Sir. 

Mer.  Good  Sir,  to  Night,  I  would  not  have  troubled! 
you  elfe,  pray  let  it  be  fo. 

Ser.  Alas,  Sir,  my  Mailer  will  be  ofiended. 

Mer.  That  I  have  Bufinefs  ?  no  I  warrant  ye.       . 

£^.  Good  Sir,  uke  your  Reft. 

Mer.  Pray  my  good  Friend  let  me  appoint  my  own  reft. 

Ser.  Yc3,  Sir. 

Mer.  Then  Ihew  me  the  way  out,  1*11  confider  you. 

Ser.  Good  Lord,  Sir. 

Mr.  If  I  had  not  an  excellent  tempered  Patience* 
Now  Ihould  I  break  this  Fellow's  Head, 
And  make  Kim  underftand  'twere  neceflary ; 
The  only  Plague  of  this  Houfe  h  th'  unbandfome 

J 6)  T9fMeIf  a  Diice,.  ]  The  Text,  ii^iick  was  Mr.  Sewarfg 

my  Conjcdture,  is  confirmed  bf  Uic  Copy  of  1647.   ' 

horn 


Love  of  Servants, 

Thai  ppvcr  do  their  Duij^  iW  righf  .Placc^ 

But  wficn  they  (7)  muftef  before  Dinner, 

And  fwecp  the  Table  with  a  wooden  Dagger, 

And  then  they're  troubtdfottie  too,  toall  Mens  Shoulder!  i 

(8)  Thi^  Wopdi^ock's  flufht  ag^in,  now  ^  fJt^^ll  ^a«e 

A  new  ftir. 

jflr/.  Who  how  now  Friend  ?  What  do  you  lip  fo  latcf     j 
Are  you  well  ?  Do  yoo  want  an^  thing  t  pray  fpeak. 

Mer.  Only  the  caufc  I,  rife  for,       •  .. 

Jnl.  What  Knaves  are  theje?    What  do  yi)u  frapt  ? 
why  Sirrah  ? 

Mer.  Nothing  i*th*  World,  but th*  Keys-^p  let  qie  PMt 
Of  Doors ;  I  muft  be  goqe^  be,  not  agafdft  it. 
For  you  cannot  ftay  me*  .  .    j 

Jnt.  Be  gone  at  this  time  ?  that  were  a  merry  J^.     • 

JMer.  If  Uiere  be  any  Mirth  ih%   make  ypu  ufe  oa'ti 

^j)  ■  mufier  before  Dinner, 

Andfweep  the  liable  nuith  a  wooden  Dagger,!    The  Diificol- 
ties  id  this^fliige  are~whac  ita  idl  AppearaDcc  caiuot  he  gotvOvert 
widiout  a  greater  Knowledge  of  the  Cuftpnu  ao^  Ml^i^cn  of  our  Al- 
thdrs  Times  than  i  am  MaSer  of.    The  Seryjui(s  then  it  feem|»  . 
■  mufired  before  Dinner,  ' 

'  ^  -Mid ,fr»ft$ tkf  l^Me  wi^h  a  woodmi  Dagger^ 
Aa  Inftroment  this  not  now  made  ufe  sf,-  whatever  it  mig]ii  bs  Chitt 
for  thePurpofe  here  meptioiMd,  .But  what  then  becomes  of 'their 
Servants  Being  troublefome  to  all  Mens  [  i.  e.  Quefts]  SkpuldersT 
rris  not^the  Faihion,  for  Strangers  in  a  Gentleman's  Hpufe,  ndw-a^dayt 
to  fit  down  to  a  Table,  and  that  a  dirty  one  t6o,  Before  Dinner ;  and 
cH  confeqocnce  we  (h^l  not  t)e  able  to  explain  their  [  Simuinul  ^being 
trouhUfome  to  all  Mens  Shoulders,  Mr.  Seward,  who  w^9  not  aware 
of  the  hrft  Difficulty,  ^^-mufterinz  afore  Dinner^  ^c.  proppfet  only 
thCe  CorreAion  of  tnat  feemingly  corrupted  Y\s!tt  wooden  Da^er^ 
which  he  reads  thus  with  me,  woolen  Dagger r*  i*  e*  a  woohn  KwSker, 
which  I  think,  fi^poftng  t^e  Pla<:e  wfong,  is  fuH  as  trdl  to  he  horn 
in  our  Language  as  the  known  Phrafe  of,  &ubbing  opq  idpvyn;  with  41 
Oaken  Toiwel,    But  probably  the  whole  Ihould  run  thtts« 

p  they  4nnfier  after  Dinner, 

.  ^^/tv^i^  ^i^^2^ii/r«tfif^i«  woolen  Dngger.  -    .  ' 

(8)  The  Woodcock's  flcOit — ]  This  Blunder  Mr.  Seward  faw  fwth 
lae  was  cafily  cox;re/Eted»  4iQd  ^cc^dingly  I  -hHiVo  mads  W  fcruple  to 
amend  the  Tejqt.      .     .         .-     ,•  


Blit  i  muft  go.    -4ff/.  Why,  for  love's  fikc  %  Mef.  ^TwiT 

benefit  ,  » 

Your  Underftanding  nbught  to  know  the  Caiflfe?  : 

Pray  go  to  Bbd,  TJI  trouble  your  Main  only.  '     •     :v  i  * 

*f«^  N^y/^ir,  you  haVc  raisM  more,  that  has  reaftiiftfi 
curie  foXij  arid  yoti  Jchew  all  ?  my  Wife's  Up,  and  cooiing 
down  too.  ,  .        .     * 

Mer.  Alas,  ^tWilI  be  .  J 

AtrouUK  pray  goiip  to  Her,  «id  let  me    ; ' 
Difturb  no  more,  it  is  unmannerly. 


Enter  Maria,  as  out  of  her  Bed^yr  r    ^    .      > 

j^:  Sbt's  here  afn^dy :  /'     '  •- 

Sweet  Heart,  how  fey  ydir  by  this  Gentleman  ? 
tie  would  away  at  MiBnight.    'MaK  That  Itm    •      • ' 
Sure  he  Will  ntfr.    ftft/^l'Ifldttd  1  muft--  'Mkr.  tSdod^Sift 
Let  not  your  homely  Entertainment  prefs  yoit 
To  leavtf  your  Bed ^t  Midnight ;  ifyou'^ant,  ■  >     '    '- 
What  my  Houfe  or  our  whole  town  may  iafibi-d  you. 
Make  it  ^oiir  own  fault  if  you  call  not-for  it ;       '     * 
Pray  go  to  Bed  agarn  5  let  me  compel  you, 
I'm  furtj  y ou* ve  ho  PoVf  to  deny  a  ^Woia^an ;        - 
•  The  Air  is  piercing. 
And  to  a  Body  beateo  with  long  travd, 
'Twill  .prpve  an  ill  Phyfician. 

Mer^'ti  (he  fpeak  longer  I  Ihall  be  a  Knavf,-a«- 
Rink  as  e*er  fweat  fot*t;  Sir,  if  vou  tfrill  fend 
Your  Wife  up  prcfcntly,  PU  either  ftay 
With  y6u,  d'ye  mark  me,  or  deliver  you  ' 

So  jull  3L  Caufe,  that  ybu  yourfelf  Ihall  thruft 
Mc  out  of  Doors,  both  fuddenly  andwiHihgly.         V- 
A9it.  Vd  fain  hear  that  •fairii,  prayuhec  go  up  Sweet- 
heart, '    - 
Pve-half  pdrfwadcd  him,  befidcs,  he:  hath 
Some  ffrivate  feufinefs  wfth  me.    Mar.  Ottod  Night,  Sir, 
And  what  Content  yoi?d  have,  1  wifli  with  you,     fExif. 

Mer.  Could  any  Man  that  had  aBaclc^ask  more !     ' 
0  mc  LO  me !    Ant.  Now  deal  direftl^  with  mH 
Whjr^fiiQuld  you  go  ? 

'  :Mer.  If  you  be  wife  do  not  enquire  the  Caufe,       '-  ^   ' 

•Twill 
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TTwUl  iroiible  yoa.    Afri.  Why  ?  prithee  why  ?  Aftn  *lf 

faith 
I  would  fioc  have  jovi  know  it,  let  me  go^ 
•Twill  be  far  .bctftcr  for  you. .  Ant.  Who  is  that. 
That  knocks  there  i  is.  it  not  at  .the  Street  Door  ? 

Sn;.  ¥es,  Sir«    Ant.  Who^s  thcrcj  Cannot  you  fpeak? 
^  Viol  [wibtnf\  A  po6r 
Diltre0ed  Nfaid,  for  God's  iake  let  me  lo» 

Mer.  Pray  let  her  in.  Sir,  and  xue.gut  tQgethdpi 
•Tis  but  one  labour, 

nris  Pity  ihe  fhould  ({and  i W  Stim,  it  feems     ' 
She  knows  you.  -  r  -  , 

Ant.  There  Ihe  fhall  ftand  for  me ;  you*re  ^;iiorao4 
This  is  a  common  Cuftom  of  the  Rogues 
That  lif  about  the  loofe  Parts  of  the  City. 
.   Mer.  As  how  ?   Ant.  To  knock  at  Doors  In  dead  of 

Night,  ^ 
And  ufe  fome  feigned  Voice  to  raife  Conripalfioni 
And  when  the  Doors  are  open  in  they  rum. 
And  cut  the  Throats  of  all,  and  take  the  ^ty  i 
We  cannot  be  too  careful. 

Viol,  [vithin.']  As  ever  you  had  Pity  let  me  in, 
I  am  undone  elfe. 

^;«r/.  Who  are  you? 

Viol  My  Name  is  Viola^  a  Gentlewoman 
That  ill  Chance  hath  diftrefs'd,  you  know  my  Father. 

Msr.  Alas  of  God !  we'll  kt  her  in,  'tis  one  of 
The  Gentlewomen  that  were  here  i*th*  Evening, 
I  know  her  by  her  Name,  poor  Soul,  ihe*s  cold 
I  warrant  her,  let  her  have  my  warm  Bed, 
AjfiA  I  will  take  her  Fortune ;  come,  pray  come. 

Ant.  It  is  not  Viola^  that^s  certain. 
She  went  home  to  her  Father's,  I  am  fure. 

Vial.  Will  not  you  be  fo  good  to  jet  me  in  ? 

Ant.  rU  be  fo  good  to  have  you  whipt  away,  if 
*  Yon  (^ay  a  little  longer^  She  is  gone 
I  warrant  her ;  now  let  me  know  your  Caufe, . 
For  I  «rill  hear't,  and  not  repent  the  knowing.    . 

Mir.  Since  you  are  fo  importuoace,  TU  tell  youj 
I  love  your  Wife  eactrcamly.    Ant.  Very  lyell. 


,  ^ 
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Mir.  And  fo  well  that  I  dare  not  (lay. 

^/.  Why  ? 

Mcr.  FQr.wrM^g  youj  1  know  Tm  Flelhand  Blood, 
And  you  have  done  me  Friend£bi{^  infinite 
And  often. 

That  muft  require  me  honc^i  -mdd,  true  Man, 
And  I  will  be  (o^  or  Til  bre^k  m^  Hcarc 

Jnt.  Why,  you  may  ftay  for  ajl  this  yet,  metbinks. 

Mer.  No,  though  I  wovfd  be  good,  i  am  no  Saint,    . 
Nor  is  it  fafe  totry  me  *,  I  deal  plainly.         .     *     , 

i&/.  Gome,  I  dare  try  you,  do  the  beft  you  can. 

Mer.  You  (hall  not ; 
When  I  am  right  again,  I'll  come  and  fee  you. 
Till  when,  Til  i^e  all  Countries,  and  all  Means, 
But  I  will  lofe  this  Folly,  'tis  a  Devil. 

Jtti.  Is  thcrci  no  way  to  ftay  you  ?    Mer.  No, 
Unlefs  you'll  have  me  iuch  a  Villain  to  you, 
As  all  Men  (hall  fpit  at  .me. 

Ant.  Does  (he  know  you  love  her? 

Mer.  No,.  I  hope  not,  that  were  a  Recomperjce 
Fit  for  a  Rogue  to  render  her. 

Jnl.  If  ever  any  had  a  faith^l  Friend, 
I  am  that  Man  and  I  may  glory  in't ; 
This,  this  is  he,  that  ipfe,  he  that  padcs 
All  Chriftendom  for  Qoodne(^ ;. 
He  (hall  not  overgo  me  in  his  Friendlhip, 
'Twere  recreanr  afld  bafc,  and  Til  be  hangM  fir  ft, 
I  am  refoly^di  gQ  thy  \eay$,  (9O  .a  Wife 
Shall  never  part  us  j  I've  confider'd,  and 
I  find  h^t  nought  to  fuch  a  Friend  as  thou  art ;  '  , 
-  ril  fpeak  a  bold  ^vord,  take  yourtirpe  and  woe  her^ 
You've  overcome  me  clearly. 

And  do  iybaSt's;fitting  with  her -you  conceive  mc> 

I  am  g|a4 .4t  JW^art  you  Jove  h?r,  by  this  Light ; 
Ne'er  (lare  upon  me,  for  I  will  not  fly  from't. 
If  y' had  fpoke^fooner,  fure  you  had  been  ferv'd  y 
•  Sir,  you're  not  ev'ry  Man,  now  to  your  Tasik, 
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I  give  you  free  leave,  '  ' 

i\ncl  jbe  Sin's  mine  if  there  be  any  in  it. 

Mer.  He  will  be  hang'd  before  fie  m^kos  this  good  ^ 
He  cannot  be  fo  innoceni:  a  Coxcomb^ 
He  can  tell  ten  fure. 

If  I  had  never  known  you  as  I  have  done, 
I  nf)ight  be  one,  as  otbers  perhaps  ibenery 
But  now  it  is  impofllble,  there's  loo 
Much  Good  between  us.  * 

Ant.  Well,  thou  art  e'en  the  beft  M^n*  ■  >  ■  ^ 
I  can  fay  no  more,  I  am  fo  overjoy *d  % 
You  mud  day  this  Night,  and  in  the  Morning ^o 
As  early  as  you  pleafe,  I  have  a  Toy  for  you.  ' 
Mer.  I  thought  this  Pill  would  make  yOu  lick. 
jfnt.  But  where  you  mean  to  be  I  muft  have  notice^ 
And  it  muft  be  hard  by  top^  do  you  mark  me  ^ 
Mer.  Why,  What's  the  matter  ? 
jlnt.  There  is  a  thine  in  hand. 
Mer.  Why  ?  what  thing  ? 
Ant.  A  found  one^  \f  it  take  li^bt,  ^nd  you  be  not 

PccviOi.  We  two  will  be you*ld  Itttlt  think  it  % 

As  famous  for  our  Friendfliip        ■  ■ 
Mer.  How? 
Ant.  If  Hcav'n  pkaife, 
As  ever  Damon  was^  and  Pytbeas  1 
Or  Pylades^  and  Oreftesy  or  any  two 
That  ever  were ;  do  you  conceive  me  yet  ? 

Mer.    No,  by  my  troth.  Sir  i  be^U  oot  help  me  u^ 
fure  ? 

Ant.  You  fiiall  anon ;  and  for  our  Names,  f  think 
They  Aiall  Kve  after  us,  and  be  remembered     ^ 
While  there's  a  Story  ;  or  V\\  lofe  my  aim. 

Mer.  What  a  Vengeance  ails  he  f  How  do  yfou  ? 
Ant.  Yes  faith,  we  two  will  be  fucb  fViendsi  as  the 
World  (hall  ring  of. 

Mer.  And  why's  all  this  ?        - 
Ant.  You  fhall  enjoy  my  Wife. 
Mer.  Away,  away.    Ant.  The  Wotider  muft  be^in. 
So  I  havecaft  i^  'twill  be  fcqrvy  clfe, 
.  You  (hall  not  ftir  a  Foot  it{\  i  pray  be  quie( 

':  liTill 
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Till  I  have  made  it  pcrfbft. 

Met.  Whatlh^laKfondo  with  this  wretched  Fellah? 
There  is  no  Merc^  to  beuftd  tow^ds  hicn. 
He  is  not  capable  c^  any  Pity, 
He  will  (10)  in  fp^ht  of  Qdavk  t>e  a  Ctickold^ 
Add  who  can  help  it  ? 
Muft  it  begin  fo  needs.  Sir  ?>        ■  Think  4gail). 

yint.  Yes  marry  mUft  it> 
And  I  myfelf  will  woe  this  Woman  for  :you  \ . 
JDo  ypu  perceive  it  now  ?  ha  ? 

Mer.  Yes,  now  I  have  a  little  fight  i*th*  niattcr  ; 

0  that  thy  Head  Ihbuld  be  fo  mdnftrous, 
Tl)at  all  thy  Servants  Hats  ii^ay  hing  upon'i: ! 
But  do  you  mean  to  do  this  ^ 

Jnu  Yes  ceitiuhy  I  will  woe  h^»  and  for  you^ 
Strive  not  againft  it,  'tis  the  Overthrow 
Of  the  bed  ^kA  that  ewr  wastfaem    Ahr.  Nay, 

1  will  aflure  you.  Sir,  I'll  do  no  harm. 
You  have. too  much  about  you  of  your  own. 

Ant.  Have  you  thought  of  a' Place  yet  ? 

Mer.  APlacel 

Ant.  Ay^  : 
A  Place  where  you  will  bide  %  prithee  no  more  of 
This  Modefty,  'tis  foolilh^ 


(10) ^^Jt^A^^  •/courfii— *]  Bttk  the  Senfc  and  Mwfarc  fe^fti 


Gorrapted  by  the  Word  Courfe.  Tnc  Conjedlurc  I  fliall  prgpofe  fecms 
probable^  but  I  am  not  fo  Ailly  fatisfy'd  wiih  it  as  not  to  wifti  to  fee  a 
wtter.    I  read, 

H$  'Will  infpight  9f  Coartcfy  hi  a  CueMd.  * 
The  Wofd  wSl^iSNT  iwSetffai,  bi»th  f(tit«ble  to  tke  Coiitejrc  i  eftto 
In  J^i^  if  0^  C^m^tft  ^  G^%  to  kirn.  Of  IfLj^git  tf  tki 
CourteJ^  of  Natknsy  which  has  tf^xy  where  readered  a  wilftl  Cuckoid 
contemptible.  Skake/pear,  and  oiir  Authors,  often  ujle  the  Wbr^  in 
this  kttier  Senfe.  .  .       '        •    Mt.  $9*ix>'afd. 

What  Mr.  SiivarJ  has  prqposM  in.  his  Note  is  very  ingenious  ^but 
hot  naeetiMry,  tke  Place  beidg  certainly  right  as  it  fhinlts:  Courfih^tf 
SIQUI9  the  fame  as  /9rr«Kr#  dr  Fttit^  tot  to  db  a  thitig  in  fpi^t  cf 
either  i«  a  very  common  Expreffion.  Thus  in  the  Play  of  CromnvtH^ 
(^fif  attiibuted  to  SJStai/Jpfar)  the  Author  has  thefe  Wordi  i 

•^  in  tku  iJmhing  Wtirld 


pi»  H  H     II* 


«  ",.  *■«*         W 


Uu  i^i^  Cohrie,  nsMih  in  tbi  ATuM  ^.Fate 
h  feen  ai  often  as  it  auhirh  mhut. 

Ma  AtkJ 


^      •  ■>  I 
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And  we  were  not  determined  to  be 

Abfolute  Friends  indeed,  'twere  tolerable^ 

Mer,  I  have  thought,  and  you  foon  fhall  hear  from  r  »* 
Ant.  Why,  this  will  gain  me  everlafting  Glory  ; 

I  have  the  better  of  him,  that's  my  Comfort, 

Good  Night.  {EmU 

Mer.  Good  Night ; 

Well  go  thy  ways,  thou  art  the  tidieft  Wittall 

This  Day  I  think  above  Ground, 

And  yet  thy  End  for  all  this  muft  be  mot! y.  [Exit, 

Enter  a  Tinker  with  a  Cord^  and  Dorothy. 

Ttnk.  *Tfe  bitter  cold  ;  a  Plague  upon  thefe  Rogues, 
How  wary  they  are  grown  r 
Not  a  Door  open  how,  but  double  barred  \ 
Not  a  Window, 

But  up  with  a  cafe  of  Wood  like  a  Spiee-bozi,  j 
And  their  Locks  unpickable  % 
The  very  Smiths. that  were  (i  i)  half  Venturers, 
Prink  penitent,  finglc  AJe, .  .  ;     . 

This  is  the  Iron  Age,  the  Ballad  fings  of  ;r    -  . 
Well,  I  (hall  meet  with  fome  of  your  loofe  Linnen  yet, 
Good  Fellows  muft  not  ftarvc!  \  here's; -he  fliali  Akw 
You  God-a-mighty*s  Dog-bolp,  if  this!  hold;   . 

Dor.  Faith  thou  art  but  too  merciful,  that's  thy  Fault, 
Thou  art  as  fweet  a  Thief,  that  Sin  excepted. 
As  ever  fufFer'd,  that  is  a  proud  Word, 
And'  PIl  n^aintain  it. 

9l«.  Come,  prithee 
Xai  u5  (hog  off,  and  ( 1 2)  bowze  an  Hour  or  two. 
There's  Ale  will  make  a  Cat  fpeak  at  the  Harrmv  5 
We  {hall  get  nothing  now,  without  we  batter, 
^Tis  grown  too  near 

*    (11)  ''  half  Ventures,]  .  By  the  want  of  a  Syllable,  what 

•Work  is  here  made  t  The  Hammtrj^  ^f.  arc  put  fof  the  Smiths^  and 
the  Mercjfondife  lor  the  Merchant,  Buf  the  Folio  of  1647  fets  all  to 
rights,  by  reading,  a«  I  have  alwr'd,  the  prcfcnt  Tfi^t — r  V*?tturers. 

{12)  'Browze  an  Hour  or  i*wo,}  The  Text  »  from  Mr.  Theo' 

Bala^s  Margin.  I  conjedlured  we  fliould  xead  Jt^fi,  i.  e.  Carou/tf 
but  it  is  a  Matter  of  no  great  Moment*  ... 

1  1         ^  Morning, 


The  Coxcomb.  »  8  r 

Morning,  the  Rogues  flecp:  ftber,  and  are  watchful. 

Dor.  We  want  a  Boy  extneamly  for  this  Fanftion, 
Kept  under  for  a  Year,  with  Milk,  and  Knot-grafs; 
In  my  time  1  have  feen  a  Boy  do  wonders ; 
RtMn  the  red  Tinker  had  a  Boy, 
God  reft  his  Soul,  he  fuffer*d  this  tin>e  four  Years, 
For  two  Spoons,  and  a  Pewter  Candlcftick ; 
That  fweet  Man  had  a  Boy, 
As  Pm  a  Curftend  Whore,  would  have  run  through 
A  Cat-hole — ^he  would 
Have  boulted  fuch  a  piece  of  Linnen  in  an  Evening—— 

Ttn.  Well,  we  will  have  a  Boy  ;  prithee  let's  go, 
I  am  vengeance  cold  I  teil  thee*    Dar.  Til  be  hang*d 
Before  [  ftir  without  fome  purchafe,  by  thefe 
Ten  Bones,  PJi  turn  She-ape,  and  untile  a  Houfe, 
But  I  will  have  it ;   it  may  be  I  have 
A  humour  to  be  hang*d,  1  cannot  tell. 

Enter  Yioh. 

Ttn.  PeaGe»  you  flead  Whqre,  thou  haft  a  Mouth  like 
a.Blood-hound»- herpcodiesa  Night-ihade. 

Dor.  A  GefKlewoman- Whore  i 
By  th^  D^rki^ft  I  will  cafe  her  to  the  Skin. 

yj/f.  Peace,  I  fay. 

Viok  What  Fb«r  have  I  endutM  this  difmal  Night  ? 
And  what  Diigrace,  if  1  were  feen  and  known  ? 
In  which  t\k^  Uarknefs  only  is  my  Friend, 
That  only  has  undone  me ;  a  thouiand  Curfes 
Light  on  my  eafie,  foolifh,  childifti  Love, 
That  diH^ft  fo  lightly  lay  a  ConBdence 
Upon  a  Man,  lo  many  being  falfe  ; 
My  wearinefs,  and  weeping,  makes  me  fleepy, 
I  muft  lie  down.     Jin.  What's  this  ?  A  Prayer,  or 
A  Homily,  or  a  Ballad  of  good  Counfel  ? 
She  has  a  Gown,  I  am  fure. 

Dor.  Knock  put  her  Brains,  and  then  flie*!!  never  bite. 

37;y.  Yes,  I  will  knock  her,  but  not  yet :  You !  Woman ! 

nd.  For  God's  fake  what  are  you  ? 

Tin.  One  of  the  Grooms  of  your  Wardrobe,  come, 
come, 

M  3  Uncafc', 


Uncafe^  wkcafe  i  byV  Lady  ^  gpod  Kctfoy.     - 

A^/V.  Vtvf  do  not  huit  wej  Sir.    Dor.  (ij)  Let's  Jmvc 
|iaPity> 
For  if  you  do,  here's  that  flball  Oil  your  Wh<fl{Iei 

VioL  Alas,  what  woulc}  you  have  ?  I  ^m  si$^  inifi^-^bfe 
As  you.  can  make  me  any  way. 
Dor.  ThatftallbetryU 

Viol.  Here,  take  my  Gown,  if  th«t  wiU  do  you  PkiToie. 
Tin^  Yes.  rharry  will 'c,  look  b  the  Pockets;  JS)a^A 
There  may  be  Birds.    Dor.  They're  flowAr  «  pox  ^ 

wiJDh  them^ 
ril  have  this  Hat,  axid  this  RufFtoo,  I  like  i^ 
Now  will  I  flouriih  like  a  Lady  brave» 
r  faith,  Boy. 

VtoL  You^are  fo  gentle  People  to  my  &emingi 
That  by  my  truth  I  could  lii^ewiih  yoo.  fin.  CoUld  you  &i 
A  pretty  young  round  W«ich,  wdi  BJoodsd,  i 
(14;  Am  for  her.     Dor.  Buc  by  this,  I  am  not,  cool 
Your  Codpiece,  Rogue,  or  I  will  clap  a  Spell  on% 
Shall  take  your  Edge  off  with  a  very  vdAgpaiMii 

fin.  Peace,  Horle^flelh,  Peace,  l^llcaftofi^myAiiia26»,r 
SVas  walked  too  long;  and  ifr  indeed  iiatorii0i]». 
She'll  fight  and  icould,  and  drink  like  one  o^tb*  Wt>llll^ 

Dor.  Udsprecious 
You  young  contagious  Whwe,  itiuft  yoo  be  ticeing  ? 
And,  is  your  Fk£h  fo  rank.  Sir,  two  may  h^t  vf(MCti 
I'm  glad  to  hear  your  Cort^i's^  gipown  fe  lufty  1 
He  was  dry  fbUBd€r''d  tV)ther  Day,  we^ee 
My  |>amper*d  Jade  ef  Jfi^. 

Viol.  Good  Woman  do  not  hurt  me^  I  am  fe»y  • 
•  That  I  have  given  any'cauft  of  Anger.    ' 

(13)  Lit'^s  hofv^noPiify^    i,  i.  no  ciying-oiit  for.  Pfty. 

(14)  Amforher^  Thieves.]  ^hityes  h^e*  Ifoiifin  in^|  ths  Tcoetller* 
very  unaccountably.  Jf  the  Speech  \%y  or  i^.no^  cartaii*c(>  as  I  caA*t 
promife^  yet  there  is  00  reafon  for  nie'nis  dandiHg  bere,  as  there  U 
nothing  to  which  it  can  probabfy  refer.  There  are  bat  two  wajp*  I 
knoMT  of  that  we  tm  rid  the  Text  of  it ;  the  firll  is^  by  espungiiig  it 
as  i  have  done,  and  the  fecoiid  1^.  fapjA^fing;  t&a^it  h  a  Corrupiiof  dl 
thih  and  fituate  in  a  wrong  PIkoe,  and  chat,  the  Pafia^e  oi^ce  rui^  tiniSj 

A  fntty young  roun^  frincb  'weil  bhodid,  ti  i  J, 
Tm  for  btr  '■ 
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Dor.  Either  bind  her 
Ouickly,  and  come  away^  or  by  thi»  Steel 
VH  cel^  afcheugb  I  trufs  for  Codipany  i 
Now  could^  I  eat  her  broil'd,  i»  My  way^ 
Without  vinegar  ^ 

I  muft  have  her  Nofe.    yiol.  By  any  thing  you  k) ve  beft. 
Good  Sir,  good  Woman-*-  ftn.  Why  her  Nofe,.  Dorefiy  f 
Dor.  If  I  have  it  not,  and  prefemly  warm,  I  lofe  that 
I  go  withal* 

Ttn.  Wou'd  the  Devil 
Had  that  thou  gpeft  witha),  and  thee  together. 
For  fure  he  got  thy  Whel|)S'  if  thou  haft  any )     . 
(ij^  He'&  thy  dear  Dad^  Whor^! 
Put  up  your  dutf-purfe ; .  an  I  i^t  my  Switch  up»* 
Twi] J  be  ajblick  dine  with  yoUy  (heath  your  Bung>  Whore. , 

Dor.  Will  you  bind  her? 
We  ihall  ftand  hfr«  a  iptmnfy  sind  te  hang^M  botk 
fin.  Cbmo,  I  muft  bind  yoo,  mi  a  Word,  nacrying« 
Fiol.  Do  what  you  wiU^  infde^d  I  will  not  cry. 
Ttn.  Hurt  her  not,  ^f  thour  doftf  by  Ate  and  BMr^ 
ril  clout  thy  old  bald  Brain-pan  with  ^  piece 
Of  Brais,  you  Bitch  incaraaie. 

_'_  .  {Efuunt  Tiaker  ^nd  Dorothy; 

l\oL  6  Heav'n,  to  what  am  I  referv'd !  ttnat  knew  nd 
Through  all  my  childiflr  HoQr»  afiki  Adioas^ 
More  Sin,  than  poor  ImaginatiGm, 
And  too  rwch  laving  of  a  faithltfe  Man^ 
For  which  Tm  paid  ;  and  ib,  Aac  aot  the  Day 
That  now  is  rifing  taprotoft  thohaFmIe6,r 
And  g^e  the  innocent  a  Saadbuary 
From  Thieves  and  Spoilers^  caa  deliver  me. 
From  Shame,  at  Icaft  Sufpicion* 

Enter  Y^knci. 

» - 

Vol.  Sirrah,  lead  down  the  Horfes  eafily, 
n  wjdk-  :k«fooc  nin  be  6amt  eke  Hfl)« 
*Tis  twy  early, 

(15)  She^s  thy  dear  Dai^ ]     Common  Senfe,  as  Mr.  Sivutrd 

bm  too,  calls  oat  for  a  Change  of  Sbi^s  into  Hi*s. 

M  4  I 
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I  Ihall  reach  home  betimes.     How  now,  Who's  there  ? 

VioL  Night,  that  was  ever  Friend  to  Lovers,  yet 
lias  rais'd  fome  weary  Soul,  that  hates  his  Bed, 
To  come  and  fee  me  bkiflf,  and  then  laugh  at  me. 
VaL  H'ad  a  rude  Heart  that  did  this. 
Vi(^h  <3efttle  Sir, 
If  you  have  that  which  honeft  Men  call  Pftyi 
And  be  iis  far  from  evil  as  ydu  (hew  5 
Help  a  poor  Maid^  that  this  Night  by  bad  Fortune 
Has  been  thus  us'd  by  Robbers. 

VaL  A  Pox  upon  his  Mtzxt  that  would  not  help  thee  5 
This  Thief  was  half  a  Lawyer  by  his  Bands. 
How  long  have  you  been  tied  here  ?     Fiol,  Alas,  this 
Hour,  and  with  Cold  and  Feiir  am  almoft  periftiM. 
f^aL  Where  were  the  Watch  the  while  ?    Good  Ibbcr 
Gentlemen, 
They  were  lifce  careful  Memberwif  the  City, 
(16)  Prawing  in  diligent  Ale,  and  finging -Catches, 
While  Mr.  Conftable  contrived  the  Tofts:  • 
Thefe  EcWows  fhould  be  more  Icverely  punifli -d 
Than  wandring  Gipfies,  that  each  Statute  whips  ; 
For  if  they'd  every  one  two  Eyes  apiece  morfr. 
Three  Pots  would  put  them  out.    rioL  I  cannot  tell, 
1  found  no  Chriftian  to  give  me  Succour. 

Fal.  When  they  take  a  Thief, 
ril  take  Oftend  again  5  the  Whorefons 
Drink  Opium  in  their  Ale,  and  then  they  fleep 
Like  Top^.j  as  for  their  Bills,  they  only  (erve 
To  reach  down  Bacon  to  make  Rafhers  on ;  * 

Now  let  me  know  to  whom  I've  done  this  Courtcfie, 
That  I  may  thank  my  e^rly  rifing  for  it. 
VtoL  Sir,  all  I  am,  you  fee. 
VaL  You  have  a  Name  I  'm  fure,  and  a  Kindred, 
A  Father,  Friend,  or  fomething  that  mufk  own  you  i 

(16)  Drawing  in  diligent  Jl^--..^  If  the  Reader  will  take  cbii 
Epithet  in  an  Ironical  Senfe,  I  need  noc  endeavour  after  911  Alteration  ) 
but  if  not,  perhaps  we  fhould  read, 

Draiuin^  indiligent  Ah  i  ■ 

Of 


Dravfinf^  in  indiligent  4l( 


WiMM 


She 'I 
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She's  a 

Handfomc  yoqng  Werich^   what  Rogues  were  thcfe  tor 
rob  her  ?  , 

VioU  Sir,  y6u  fee  all  I  dare  re'^eal,  and  as  '    .' 

You  are  a  Gentleman  prefs  me  no  further  ; 
For  there  begins  a  Grief,  whofe  Bittcrnefs  '  - 

Will  break  a  ftronger  Heart  than  I  have  in  me,  *. 

And  'twill  but  make  you  heavy  with  the  hearing;      *     \ 
For  your  own  Goodneft  fake  dcfire  it  not.  *    . 

Vol.  If  you  would  not  have  me  enquire  of  that,         '  *^ 
How  do  you  live  then  ?     VtoL  How  I've  liy'd,  is  ftilt 
One  Queftion,  which  muft  not  be  rcfblv'd—^——       *    ^ 
How  1  defirc  to  live,  is  in  your  liking,'  ' 

So  worthy  an  Opinion  I  have  bf  you,  '    \ 

Val.  Is  in  my  liking?  How,  I  prav  thee?  Tell  nie,-  ; 
Taith  I'll  do  y*  any  good  lies  in  my  rower ; '    '  ^    *  * 

She  has  an  Eye  would  raife  a  Bed-rid  Man ; 
Come,  leave  your  Fear,  and  tell  me,  ghat's  a  good  Weridi. 

Viol.  Sir,  I  would  ftrvfc — Val  Who  would'ft  thou  fdrve  f 
Dpn't  weep 
And  tell  me.    VioL  Faith,  Sir,  even  fome  good  Woman, 
And  fuch  a  Wife,  liF  you  be  married, 
I  do  imagine  yours,  ~  * 

Val  Alas!  ''  "  V 

Thou'rt  young  and  tender,  let  me  fee  thy  Hand, 
This  was  ne'er  made  to  wafh,  or  wind  up  Water, 
Beat  deaths,  or  rub  a  Floor ; 
By  this  Light,  for  one  ufe  that  (hall  be  namelefs^ 
'Tis  the  bell  wanton  Hand  that  e'er  I  lookt  on. 

Vxol.  Dare  you  accept  me.  Sir,  my  Hcar^  is  honed.; 
Arnong  your  virtuous  charitable  Deeds, 
This  will  not  be  the  lead. 

Val.  Thou  canft  in  a  Chamber  ? 

Viol.  In  a  Chamber,  Sir  ? 

Val.  I  mean,  wait  there  upon  a  Gentlewoman. 
How  quick  (he  is,  I  like  that  mainly  tea; 
I'll  have  her,  though  I  keep  her  with  main  (Irength 
Ukc  a  befieg'd  Town,  for  I  know  I  Ihall 
Have  th'  Enemy  afore  mc  in  a  Week. 

Ytoh  Sir,  I  can  fow  too,  and  make  pretty  Laces,    . 

Drefe 
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Drcfs  a  Head  baddfome,  teach  young  Gentlewomen^ 
For.in  all  thele  I  have  a  little  Knowljcdge* 

Val.  ^Tls  well,  no  doubt  I  (hall  encreafe  tkat  Knowledge. 
I  like  her  better  ftill,  how  fhe  provokes  me  \ 
Pretty  young  Maid,  you  Ihall 
Serve  a  good  (jentlewoman,  though  t  iay'r. 
That  will  not  be  unwilling  you  (liould  pjeai^  me. 
Nor  I  forgetful  if  you  do.    Viol.  I  arti     . 
The  happier.     VaL  My  Man  ihalt  nuke  ibme  (hift 
To  carry  you  behind  him ;  can- .you  ride  well  ? 
FuA.  But  l^il  hoki  M  for  catching  of  a  k\l 
Vol.  That's  the  next  way  to  pull  another  on  yoa* 
I'll  work  her  as  I  gp^  I   know  m^%  Wax,  110W9 
Now  at  this  time  could  I  beget  a  Worthy 
Upon  this  Wench.    Viok.  Sir^  for  this  Oentlends, 
May  Meav'n  requite  you  toifold.      Vak  'Xa  a  good 

Wench, 
However  others  ulo  thee,  be  aifur'd 
rn  be  a  loviiig  Mafter  to  thee  j  comew  \kx9mnU 

Enter  Antonio  like  an  Irifli  Footman f  ^b  d  Litter. 

'    ^nt.  I  hope  Tm  wild  ehou||h  for  being,  kiK)\i^ 

I  Vc  writ  a  Letter  hei-e,  and  in  it  h^c 

Abus'd  myfclf  mod  bktcrly,  yet  all 

My  Fear  is„  n«  enough. 

For  that  muft  do  it,  that  muft  lay  it  00  ^ 

ril  win  her  out  b'th'  Flint,  ^twill.  be  more  faiQOasi; 

Now  for  my  Language* 

Enier  ServbigmanL 

S^er.  Now,  Sir,  who'd  you  fpcak  with  ? 

j/nt.  Where  be^thy  Maures  Man  ?  Td  fipealii  with  her. 
I  have  a  Letter.     Ser.  Cannot  I  deliver  it  ? 

jint.  No,  by  my  trot,  and  fait,  canft  thou  not  Man. 

Ser.  Well,  Sir,  PU  call  her  to  yoa,  pray  fliakc  your  £ars 
without  a  little.  [Exit  Sfryingjnam 

Am.  Cran  a^  Cree  do  it  quickly  y  *  this  Rebel'  Tongue 
flicks  iff  my  Teeth  worfc  than  a  tough  Hen,  fore  it  vfd$ 
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ne'er  known  ar  Vti^t^  %t  tha^  foldnci  Apples^  and  thii 
was  iTKSMfe  for  ceniiii  at  liie  nrfk  phvnmg  of  Oohstrd^ 
*ds  lb  crabbed^  * 

JET^^/^r  ybkXiz^  md  Scrvingman. 

Mar.  Wbat*9  be  woiyd  fpcak  wiili  me? 

^^.  A  ISUki$my  Ring,  tlicrt  he  ftancbi  Madam. 

jMBir.  What  wdukt  y«tt  h«v«  wkb  me.  Friend  f 

Ant.   He  has  a  Letter  for  other  Women»   wik  thoa 
read  it? 

Mar.  From  vAifimxt 

Ant.  Do  Cioffc  Creeft  &Ofti  my  Mafter. 

iWiir.  Wfio  la  your  Maftcv' .^ 

iiiv/.  I  pray  do  you  liacdt^ 

Af^r.  Do  yw  kno#  tlds  Peltovr  ^ 

Sir.  No, 
MadlMt),  Me  T,  more  tbati  an  >ji/d  Footmarf; 
Stand  further  Wtvmdf  I  dt^  Aot  like  yoar  Rope^mnnen^ ' 
What  Station  Revues  aM  Aeft^  (»7)  io  w«ir  fiic&T«MNtftrs» 
The  very  Cotton  may  commit  Adultery. 

Mar.  3&Lti?t  find  iM^hofe  Handthii'IhMld  be^  VW  r€ad, 
fo  the  Beauteous  ff^fecf  Dm  Aim^mo^: 
ititt  thik^  A  ihtAt  bliiid  toabC'  ■■■'■>  ii9tH  ikw,  what 
foltewt? 

w^/.  Pnay  God  ir  take^  fef  I  kai^  gltr^ii  k«i^  tKar      ^ 
Will  ftir  her  Conlcience,  how  it  works  with  her  j^ 
Hope,  if  it  be  thy  Will,  let  the  Flelb  hove  it. 

Mar.  This  is 
The  moftablior'di  uMHt^bWKmv&ji 
That  Slave  e'er  enter  sained,  fafte  tbert  is  aiore 
Than  thine  own  Head  in 
This  Villany,  it  goes  fike  pra^'d^  Mi&hief}, 
Dilabled  id  hifrBody i'  Ogddd  GodT 

nt  very  Cetnm^^^  "  ];  Ther  Suift  cS  llnV  Wofd*  eaihim  iM 
Skaf|t  tiUf  wiUi^  tiM  Comext  h«ra^  Daav/efs  ihoald  witltout  all*  Scru* 
pie  be  wrote  ^ow/in  or  Trojffn^. ;  suftd  thus  the  next  Page  it&r/a  ut 
a  Sneer  ftys  to  hiihi 

As 
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As  I  lire  hclyesmaft;  fearfully,  ancj'ifeftljr^ 

Ha  I  I  Ihould  know  that  Jewel,  /ci3  my.  Husbandr 

Come  hither.  Sirrah,  are  you  an  Ir'tfh  Man? 

Ant.  Sweet  Woman  a  Crce  I  am  an  Irijh  Man. 

Mar.  Now  I  know*t  perfeftly  ;  is  this  your  Trick,  Sir  ? 
1*11  trick  you  fcfr  it  >  how  long  hi^Ve  yog  fefv'd 
This  Gentleman  ?    -4N.  Pleafe  tbee^t  lititeDay, 

0  my  Mac  Denmvd  pui:  me  t!0  my  Mafti^ee  %   *ti&  done  I 

Mar.  Faith  he  fpeaks  as  well 
As  if  he  had  been  loufy  for  the  Laftgwagfe. 
A  Year  or  two.;  well;  Sir,  you  had  been  better 
Have  kept  in  your  own  Sha-pe  as  I  will  ufejoitf ;  • 

What  have  I  done  that  fliould  dijftrye  thife  Trial  ?      /• 

1  never  made  him  Cuck^,  to  my  KAQWie%c.  . 
Sirrah  come  hither. 

Jnt.  Now  will  &«  fend  fome  Jewel,  on  fome  Letter j 
I ^wiaw.her  Mind j^a  well;  I  ihall  Jbe  fam^s. 
,.  Mar^  Take  ihxvlrijk  Bawd  hece^,  ' 

Ant.  How  ?     .  '  .  ; 

,'  M^."  And  kick  him  till  his  BreecTies  .and  Breech  be  of 
one  Colour,  a  bright  blue  both.  .  ^ 

;  Ant,  I  may  be  well  fwing'd  th$s,;^^r  I  ^|ire;noi:  reviai 
myfelf,  I  hope  (he  docs  not  mean  it ;  [^Servant  kicks  him.] 
O  hone !  O  hone!    O  ^.Patrickl ;  Q  a  Ofce  !  O  fwccc 

Womaa!  ,  ■  "^^  *  "    * 

Mar.  Now  turn  hm,  .  . .      ' '    .  i 

And  kick  him  o*  t'other  fide,  that's  welf.  . 

Ant.  O  good  waiting  Man,  I  befeech  thee  good  wab 
ing  Man a  Pox  fire  your  Legs, 

Mar.  You  Rogue, 
You  Enemy  to  all,  but  little  Breeches,      -        ^ 
How  dareft  you  come  tpmc  with  fuch  a  Letter  ?  i 

Ant.  Prithee 
Pity  th*  poor  IriJh  Man  ;  all  this  makes  for  me. 
If  I  win  her  yet,  •  Tm  ftiU  more  glorious. 

Mar.  Now  could  I  weep  at  what  Pve  done,  but  V\l 
Harden  my  Heart  again  •,  go'fhut  him  up^  ^  .       ; 

Until  my  Husband  comes  home ;  yet  thus  much 
E'er  ye  go,  5irrah  Thatch'd  Head,  would'ft  not  thou 

.  Be 
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|Bc whipt,  aiid  thhik  it  Jufticc  ? 

rdl  AquaviU  Banti,  ( 1 8)  IMl  boUnce  you. 

Ant.  I  pray,  do  1  befecch  you,  be  nocangry. 

Mar.  O  you  hobby-headed  Raftal,  Til  have  you  flead, 
and  TrofTers  ipade  Qf  thy  Skin  to  tumble  in  ;  go  away 
with  him,  let  him  fee  no*  Sun,,  'till  my  Husband  come 
home:  Sir,  I  fliall  meet -with  you  for  your  Knavery,  I 
fear  it  not. 

Ant,  Wilt  thou  not  let  me^go  ?  I  do  not  like  this. 

Mar.  Away  with  him.^ 

Scr.  Come,  V\\  lead  you  in  by  your  Jack-a-lent*Hair, 
go  quietly,  i)r  Til  make  your  Crupper  crack. 

Mar.  And  do  you  hear  me^  Sirrah  ?  when  youVedone, 
Make  my  Coach  ready;  - 

Ser.  Yes,  yes  forfooth.  \Exit  Servingman  with  Antonio. 

Mar.  Lock  him  up- fftfe  enough,  * 
ril  to  this  Gentleman,  and  know  the  reafon 
Of  all  this  Btt(inef%  for  I  do  fufpeft  it  ; 
If  h'as  laid  this  Plot,  Til  ring  him  fuch  a  Peaf, 
Shall  make  his  Ears  deaf  for  a  Month  at  lead.  [  E>:it. 

Enter  Ricardo. 

Ric.  Am, I  not  mad  ? .  Can  this  weak  tempery  Head, 
That  will  be  mad  with  Drink,  endure  the  Wrong 
That  I  have  dohe.a  y irgin^  and  my  Love? 
Bemad,  for  fo  thou  Qughteft,  or  I  will  beat 
The  Walls  and  Trees  down  with  thee,  and  will  let 
Either  thy  Memory  out,  or  Madnefs  in ; 
But  fure  I  never  lov'd  fair  Viola. 
,  I  never  lov'd  my  Father,  nor  my  Mother^ 
Or  any  thing  but  Drink ;  had  I  had  Love, 
Nay,  ( 1 9)  had  1  kniawri  io  much  of  Charity 

As 

(i8)  ■ . .  /  naiil  houn  c€  you. 

Ant.  I  fray  yoa  do,  I  hefeech  you  he  not  ^wg'^  ]    I  pray  yoiL 
do  what  ?  bounce  me^  fays  the  Coxcomb  Antonh :  but  as  big  Coxcomb 
aiheis,  lie  me^s  ho  fuch  thing.    Read  and  point  with  the  firft  Folio. 
——  /'//  bounce  you. 
^\Pi9^*y>ifray%'dtrlbefeecbyou^  be  not  ongry. 
(Asliht  Place  is  right. 

'[  !^9)  -^  *^*^  ^  kmrvonfo  mutb  Cbariiy]    The  Omiffibn  of  a  Pkr- 
ticie  here  hurts  the  Senfe,  as  well  as  the  Meafure  :    Tt^  know  fo  much 

Cbarity, 
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As  would  have  fav*d  ah  Infant  irom  tfae  Fjm^ 
I  had  been  nakfid,  raving  ii|  <l)e  ^xxtxt,^ 
With  half  a  Face»  gaifaiAg  myfetf  with  Km?cs» 
Two  Hour^  e^er  this  ixmc. 

Enter  Pedro,  Silvio^  tf^rf  Uberto, 

P^^  Good  Morrow,  Sir^    i^^.  Gqp^  Morr<rW|  Cieo^ 
tlemen. 
Shall  we  go  drink  again  ?  I  liave  my  Wit;s« 

Fei.  So  have  1  too»  but  theyVj?  uniotlad  oiks  > 
Would  rd  fooic  Porridge* 

Ric.  The  Tavern  Boy  was  here  this  Morning  wkh  vsat^ 
And  told  me,  that  there  was  a  GentlewomWy 
Which  he  took  for  a  Whore,  tha(  hut^on  tne : 
For  whom  we  quarreled,  and  i  know  no(  what. 

Pei.  r  faith  nor  L   Vber.  I  have  a  glip^mering 
Of  fome  fuch  thing.    Rk.  Was  it  ypih  ^w. 
That  made  me  drink  fo  mu^h?  't^^  ypu  or  PiiiFo. 

Ped.  I  know  not  who. 

SiL  We  arc  all  apt  enough. 

Ric.  But  I  will  lay  the  Fault  on  none  but  me. 
That  I  would  be  fo  entreated  ;  come,  come  Silvio^ 
Shall  we  go  drink  again  ?  Come,  Gmtlemeii, 
Why  do  you  ftay,  let's  never  leave  o£F  now, 
Whilft  we  have  Wine,  and  Throats;  V\\  praaiie  It^     . 
Till  I  have  made  it  my  beft  quality  % 
For  what  is  beft  for  me  to  do  but  that? 
ForHeav'n  fake  come  and  drink }  when  I  am  tMsid^J 
Men  (hall  make  anfwer,  Whkh  Ricard$  mean  yott?  -. 
The  excellent  prinker  ?  I  will  have  it  fo  i 
Will  you  go  drink  i        . 

SiL  We  drunk  too  much  too  lately. 

Ric.  Why  there  is  then  the  lels  behind  to  drink. 
Let's  end  it  all  -,  difpatch  that,  we'll  fend  abroad. 
And  purchafe  all  the  NYine  the  World  Qin  yield. 
And  drink  it  ofF,  then  take  the  Fruiu  o'th*  Earthy 

Charity,  is  topoffiefc  fo  mtiGli  Chfiritjr;   but  tqi  Mp<y  /I    m$uh  oC 

Charity^    is  to  hear  or  read  fo  much  of  it,  a^thatitis^  a  '^'^  ^ 

i^  an  In&at  froqi  ch^  Flr^  i  which  i^  a  ftiongar  Emtafina  ct  m^ 

m  ^vfdl  Pi^attnce  of  Charity.  Mfc  90V^^ 

Difta 
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\ye'll  catch  the  Rain  before  it  fail  to  Ground, 

And  Arink  <3lS  tbac»  (flo)  that  never  more  may  grow ;  ' 

We'll  fet  our  Mouths  to  SfH^ings,  and  drink  them  ofi^ . 

And  alt  this  while  we'll  never  ttiink  of  thofe 

That  love  us  beft^  sipre  than  we  did  lad  N^i^ht. 

We  will  not  give  mto  the  Poor  a  Drop 

Of  all  this  Drink,  but  when  we  fee  them  weep. 

We'll  run  to  them,  and  drink  their  Tears  offtoo^ 

We'll  never  leave  whilft  there  is  heat  or  motfturc>     ' 

)n  this  iaj^  Globe,  but  fuck  it  cold  and  dry. 

Till  we  have  made  it  Elemental  Earth, 

Merefy  by  drInkJhg,    Ped.  Is  it  flattery 

TotcUyou,  yQua«  naad?    J&V.  If  it  be  fkHe, 

There's  noTuch  way  to  bind  me  to  a  Man  } 

He  that  Will  tev^'rhotay  my  Goods  and  Lands« 

My  Life  down  fcaf  him,  need  no  n^ore,  but  lay, 

"Rkariik  thoii  art  mad,  and  then  all  thefe 

Are  at  his  Service ;  then  he  pleafes  me. 

And  makes  me  think  that  l  had  Virtue  in  nje. 

That  I  had  Lote  and  Tendernefe  of  fjcart  5 

That  though  f  have  committed  fiieb  a  Fault, 

As  never  Creature  did,  yet  running  mad. 

As  boneft  Men  ihpuld  do  for  fueh  a  Crim?, 

I  have  expreft  fome  Worth,  though  it  be  late ; 

But  I  alas  have  none  of  theie  in  me,  ' 

But  keep  my  Wits  ftill  like  a  frozen  Man, 

That  had  no  Fire  within  him.    Si{.  Nay,  good  Ri€ard$ 

Lea^  this  wild  Talk,  and  fend  a  Letter  to  her^ 

I  will  deliver  it.     Ric.  *Tis  to  no  purpofc  ; 

Perhaps  fliers  loft  lad  Night,  or  if  ihe  is 

Got  home  again.  Ale's  now  fo  flridbly  loqkM  to. 

The  Windcan  fearce  come  to  her ;  or  admit 

She  were  herfelf,  if  fhe  would  hear  frorp  me. 

From  tiio  unworthy,  that  have  us'd  her  thus^ 

She  were  ib  foolKh^  chat  Ih?  were  no  more 

To  be  beIo¥*d. 

(20)  ■  that  nivir  man  mttf  gnm ;  ]    I.  e.  tina  mgilimg  m$rs 

mj  ivir  £rQv/.    The  Expreffion  if  fti;^,  \Ht  MQt  vtQTf .  d w 

Mr.  Si'Viard^ 

Enter 
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Enter  Andf  ugfo,  and  Servant  with  a  Ni^-^oxvn. 

Set.   Sir,   we  have  fouofl  this  NJght-gown  Ihe  took 
with  her. 

Ufr.  Where?  Y^here?  fpcak  qi^ckly.    Ser.  Scorching 
in  the  Suburbs,  .        '    .,     i   . 

We  found  k  Tinker  aix)  his  Whore  that  had 
It  in  a  Tap-houfb,  whom  we  apprehqndedt 
And  they  confeft  they  fti>le  it. from;  her. 

Hie.  And  murthpFed  her  ? 

Sil.  What  ail  you  Man  ?  .  Rk.  Why  all  this  doth  not. 
^     make  '  ... 

Me  mad.    Sil.  It  does,  you  would  not  offer  this  elfe  \ 
Good  Pedro  look  to's  Sword. '  Ser.  They  idqdeoy 
The  killing  of  her,  but  fwqre  they  . 
Left  her  i*th'  Fields,  ty'd  to  a.^^ee,  next.thofc         - ;  i  ^ 
Suburbs  that  zit  without  our  Lady's  Qate, 
Near  Day,  and  by  the  Road,  fo  tha((Qix)e  P^flengjcr*       J 
Muft  needs  uaty  her  quickly. 

And.  The  Will*  of  Heay 'n  be  done :  S^f,  I  will  only  •.  i 
Intreat  you  this,  that  as  you  were  thegreateft  .'^ 

OccaCon  of  her  LolS,  that  you'll  be  pJeaftd  :i 
To  urge  your  Friends,,  and 
Be  yourfclf  earned  i*th'  Search  of  Her ;. 
If  (he  be  found,  fhe  is  yours,  if  ibe^lcafc ; 
I  myfclf'only 

Will  fee  thefe  People  .^  ■  d 

Better  cKaminecl,  and  after  follow  .  *  | 

Some  way  in  fearch.  -God  keep,  you  Gf ntlemen,  .  ££i»3fl 

Sil.  Alas,  good  Man! 

Ric.  What  think  you  now  ofnie  ?  Ithinjkl^is  Lump. 
Is  nothing  but  a  Piece  of  Phlegm  cofigeal'd      .- 
Without  a  Soul ;  for  where  there's  Jo  much  Spirk*  •  '  ■' 
As  would  but  warm  a  Flea,  thofc  Faults,  of  mii^e-   r «  ;■ 
Would  make  it  glow,  and  flame  in  tjiis  dull  Hc^rtac^ . ; 
And  run  like  molten^  Gold  thr9ugh  eyjjry^Sin,      ..  ^ .  / 
TilJ  it  could  burfl:  thefe  Walls,  and  fly  a^y^.  :.c  u:  ^  i 
Shall  I  intreat  you  all  to  take  your  Horfes, 
And  feareh  this  Innocent  ? .         ..   ».  ..  .....   i 

P^ii.  With- aHoUp  Hearts.     ^   ^-  '^'     *ri 

Ric 
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kic.  Do  iiot  divide  yourfelves  till  you  come  therc> 
Where  they  fay  (h<i  was  ty'd  i  I'll  follow  too. 
But  never  to  return  till  (he  be  found. 
Give  me  my  Sword,  good  Pedroy  liwill  do 
No  harm,  believe  me,  with  ity  I  am  now 
far  better  tempered  5  if  I  were  not  fo, 
I  have  enow  bcfidcs,  God  keep  you  all| 
And  fend  us  good  Succefs.  l^Exeisnf^ 


ACT    III.      SCENE     I. 

Enter  Mercury,  and  Servant, 
Mer.  XXT  H  O  is  it  >  can  you  tell  ?  Ser.  By  my  Troth^ 

I  know  not,  but  it  is  a  Gentlewoman. 

{21)  Mer.  A  Gentlewoman  ?    PI  1  lay  my  Life,  yori 
tappy  h*as  ferit  his  Wife  to  me  j    if  he  have^  fling  up  the 

if^r.  Here  Ihe  is,  SiV. 

Enter  Maria  with,  a  Letter. 

A&f.  I'm  glad  I  found  you,  Sirs  there,   take  your 
Letter, 

And  keep  it  till  you  have  another  Friend  to  wrongs] 

TTis  too  malicious,  falfe  to  make  me  Sin  j 

You  have  provokM  me  td  be  that  I  love  not, 

A  Talker,  and  you  (hall 
":car  me.     Why  Ihould  you  dare  t*imagine  me 
>  light  a  Houfewife,  th^t  from  four  hours  Knowledge 

Tou  might  prefume  to  offer  to  my  Credit 

this  rude  and  ruffian  Tryal  ?  I  am  fure 

I  never  courted  you,  nor  gave  you  Tokens, 

1(21)  Mer.  A  Gentleman,  ]     There  is  ncithet  Scnfe  nor  Hu- 

boar  in  this  AafWer,  and  our  Authors  mail  undoubtedly  have  wrotf 
1^  Ge»tte*w9mawm 

.Vol.  IX.  N  Tfaa^ 
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That  might  (22)  concern  Affurancc  5  youVca  FopL 

Mer.  1  cannot  blame  you,  now  I  fee  this  Letter, 
Though  you  be  angry,  yet  with  me  you  muft  not  j 
Unlefs  you'll  make  me  guilty  of  a  Wrong, 
My  worft  AfFeftions  hate 

Mar.  Did  not  you  fend  it  ?    Mer.  No,  upon  my  Faith, 
And  which  is  more,  I  underftand  it  not ; 
The  Hand  is  as  far  from  my  Knowledge,  as 
The  Malice.     Mar.  This  is  ftrange.  Mer.  It  is  fo,  and 
Had  been  much  ftranger,  and  indeed  more  hateful. 
Had  I,  that  have  received  fuch  Courtefies, 
And  owe  fo  many  Thanks,  done  this  bafe  OfEce. 

Mar.  Your  Name  is  at  it,    Mer^  Yes,  but  not  my 
Nature, 
And  I  ftiall  hate  my  Name  worft  ^23)  than  the  matter. 
For  this  bafe  broking  \  you  are  wife  and  virtuous^ 
Remove  this  Fault  from  me  ; 
For  on  the  love  I  bear  to  Truth  and  Goodnefs, 
This  Letter  dare  not  name  me  for  the  Author. 

Mar.  Now  I  perceive  my  Husband's  Knavery  ; 
(24)  If  my  Man  can  but  find  where  he  has  been» 
I  will  go  with  this  Gentleman  whatever  . 
Comes  on't ;  and  as  I  mean  to  carry  it, 
Both  he  and  the  World  (hall  think  it  fit,  and  thank  me  f(^it» 

Mer.  I  muft  confefs  I  loved  you  at  firft, 
Howe'er  diis  made  me  leave  your  Houfe  unmannerly. 
That  might  provoke  me  to  do  fomething  ill. 
Both  to  your  Honour  and  my  Faith,  and  not 
To  write  this  Letter,  which  I  hold  fo  truly 
Wicked,  thaf  I  won*t  think  on't. 

Mar.  I  do  believe  y%  and  fmce  I  fee  you're  free, 

» 

(22)  concern  Jfurance-^-^l    Tho*  the  Scnfe  of  thi«  Place  bi 

not  hard  to  find  out,  yet  1  am  afraid  the  Expre^on.  \\  not  very  jiifflf 
fiable  ;  as  the  Word  Tokens  occurs  in  the  Line  dbove^  I  once  thoogM 
we  fhould  read, '—  covfign^  or  contain  Jjjurance^^  ^    ■  ^ 

(23I  —  than  the  manner,]  Manner  h  certainly,  as  Mr.  Srtvari 
faw  with  me,  a  Corruption,  and  the  true  Reading,  which  he  cod 
currM  in,  Matter^  i.  e.  the  Snbftance  or  Contents'  of  th&  Letter  tf 
which  his  Name  was  fubfcrib^d.  .     .        < 

(24)  iJTany  Man ]    My  1  hare  chang'd  'for  etny^  ftmn  tkl 

Copy  of  1647, 

Mj 
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My  Words  wisr*  flot  itt^fit  to  you ;  but  this  is  ntot 

The  half  of  my  Affidtion.   '  Met.  It  is  pity 

You  fiiould  know  more  Vexation  \  may  I 

Enquife  } 
Mar.  Faith,  Sir,  I  fear  I*ve  loft  my  HusE«tttI;   , 
Mer.  Your  HusbainJ  ?  it  can*c  be :  I  pity  )^ir^ 

How  fhe  is  vext  ? 

Enter  Servant. 

Mar.  How  now?  Wfeit  News  ?  rifty  fpeak, 
For  we  muft  knaW.    S^r.  Faith  I  have  fourid  at  length. 
By  chance,  whdre  he  has  beem     Mar.  Where  ?    Ser.  In  ^ 

blind 
Out-houfe  i'tb^  Suburbs,  ^y  God  all  be  well  ^oh  htm. 

Mar.  Why? 

Ser.  There  are  hisXloaths,  bift,'Mrtiat's  beconrf  of  him,- 
(25)  I  cannot  yet  mqmt.    Mar^  I'm  glad  of'thi^  i 
Sure  they  have  murther'd  hitfl,  what'lhal!  I  dd? 

Mer.  Be  not  fb  gi^ieved,  befdrd  you  kriow  the  Truth, 
Yoo^vc  cimcenoiigh;  to  we^,  this  is  the  fuddexl^ 

Mifchief Kd  you  not  bring  an  Offkei* 

To  fearch  thcw,  where  you  fty  you  foiirid  hiaf  €foaths  ? 

&r.  Yesy  and  we  fe«rcht  it,  aiid  chirg'd  th*  Felloif 
with  hiwj     . 
But  he,.  Ukeia'Rcfgue,  a  ftubboTM  Rogue,  itltidlaiKTv^r^ 
He  knew  not  where  he  was ;  he  had  been  theifit, ' . 
But  where  he  was  now,  *fai(h  he  cotild  nottdF:'^  ■ 
I  tell  you  true,  I  fear  him. 

Mar.  ATcafH  my  HopeSattd  Lottglngst6  enjoy  hitbi 
After  this  three- Years- itavd^  cbrtle  to  this?  • 

Ser.  It  is  the  rankeft  Houfe  in  all  the  Gity, 
The  moft  oorsld  mguy  Bawdy-^hottfe,    Hell  fife'  it ! ; 

Mer.  This  is  the  Wdrtf  I  heaftl  yet  5  will  ypd  gblidme  ? 
ril  bear  you  Company,  and'  give  you  the 
Bcft  help  I  may:  tfftsbeittg  here  will  wrdrigyoq; 

Mar.  As  yjw're  aPGentleman,  and  a^  yoU  Ibv^d 

tYourdea*BViei«l,  lernfenotgohon^e. 
That  will  but  heap  offd  Sorrow-o9i  ahothcr, 
{25)  I cattnoijit  eit^uire*^^^}  Enquire  mtaLxahett Jind puu 
N  2  f^er. 
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Mer.  Why  propofe  any  thing  and  V\\  perform* 1 5 
I  am  at  my  Wits  end  too.    Ser.  So  am  I, 

0  my  dear  Maftcr ! 

Mer.  Peace,  you  great  Fool.     Mar.  Then  good  Sir, 
carry  me 
To  fome  retired  Place,  far  from  the  fight  of 
This  unhappy  City, 
Whither  you  will  indeed,  fo  it  be  far  enough. 

Mer.  If  I  might  counfel  you, 

1  think  'twere  better  to  go  home,  and  try 
What  may  be  done  yet,  he  may  be  at  home 
Afore  you,  who  can  tell  ?     Mar.  O  no,  I  know 
He*s  dead,  I  know  he's  murther'd  ;  tell  me  not 

Of  going  home,  you  murther  me  too.    Mer.  Well^ 

Since  that  it  pleafes  you  to  have  it  Jo, 

I  will  no  more  perfwade  you  to  go  home, 

ril  be  your  Guide  into  the  Country,  as 

Your  Grief  doth  command  me, 

I  have  a 'Mother  dwelling  from  this  Place 

About  fqme  twenty  Miles  1  the  Houfe  though  homely. 

Yet  able  to  fhew  fomething  like  a  Welcome ; 

Thither  1*11  fee  you  fafe  with  all  your  Sorrows. 

Mar.  With  all  the  fpeed  that  may  be  thought  upon ; 
I  Have  a  Coach  here  ready,  good  Sir,  quickly  ; 
ru  fit  you,  my  fine  Husband.    Mer.  *T  fhall  be  lb» 
If  this  Fellow  be  dead, 
I  fee  no  band  of  any  other  Man, 
To  tie  me  from  my  Will, 
And  I  will  follow  her  with  fuch  careful  Service, 
That  flie  fliall  cither  be  my  Love,'  or  Wife.    . 
Will  you  walk  in?  .  .:      .    / 

A/i?r..:I  thankjou,  Sir,  but  one  Word,  with  my  Many 
And  I  am  ready  ;  keep  the  Irijh  Fellow 
Safe,  as  you  love  your  Life,  for  he  I  fear  .  ^    . 
Has  a  deep  Hand  in  this  -^  then  learch  again,  . 
And  get  out  Warrants  for  that  naughty  Man, 
That  keeps  th'  bkd  Hou^,  that  he  may  i^nfwer  it^ 
If  you  find  the  Body,  givc't  due  Burials 
Farewel.    You  fball  hear  from  me,  keep  all  fafe. 

■  1  >     •  .  •. 

Ser. 
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Ser.  O  my  fwcct  Matter  1  [Exeunt. 

Antonio  knecking  witbin. 

Ant.  Man-a-crec, 
The  Devil  take  thee,  wilt  thou  kill  me  here  ? 
I  prithee  now  let  me  go  feek  'my  Matter, 
I  ihall  be  v^ry  cheel  elfe. 

Enter  Servant. . 

Ser.  Do  you  hear,  Man-a-cree,  Til  crec  your  Coxcomb, 
and  you  keep  not  ftill,  down  you  Rogue. 

Ant.  Good  fwect  fadt  Serving-man,  let  me  out  I  befeech 
de,  and  by  my  trot  I  will  givedy^  Worfhip  two  Shifling^ 
in  good  argot,  to  buy  dye  Worfhip  Pipins. 

Ser.  This  Rogue  thinks  all  the  Worth  of  Man  confifts 
In  Pipins  ;  by  this  Light 
(26)  ril  beat  Rebellion  out  of  you  for  ever. 

Ant.  Wilt  thou  not  hear  me  Man  ?  • 

Is  kt  \  1*11  give  thee  all  I  have  about  me. 

Ser.  I  thank  you.  Sir,   fo  I  (27)  may  have  picking 
work. 

Ant.  Here  is  five  Shillings  Man.  Ser.  Here  is  a  Cudgd, 
A  very  good  one. 

Enter  two  Servingmen. 

%  Ser.  How  now,  what's  the  matter  ? 
Where  is  the  Irijhman.     i  Ser.  There,  a  wyth  take  him. 
He  makes  more  Noife  alone  there,  than  ten  Lawyers 
Can  do  (28)  with  double  Fees,  and  a  fcurvy  Cafe. 

(26)  Til  heat  Rebellion  out  of  you  for  e*v€r\  A  fecond  Slur  this  upon 
the  Rebellious  IrtJ&,  And  *ds  more  than  probable  that  our  Authofs, 
hd  they  livM  in  thefe  our  Days,  would  have  had  a  lick  or  two  ac  our 
Neighbours  the  Scotch,  who  have  lately  dabbled  in  the  fame  Puddle, 
aod  have  lafh'd  them  as  feverely  mow,  as  they  did  the  Irijh  then. 

[i"/)  —  may  ha'oe  picking  nnork,\    Meaning  he  was  loufy. 

(28)  —- w//i&  double,  anda  fcur'vyQdX<t.'\    Mr.  Seaward  ^xq^ 

ri«'d  reading  douhtfuly    or  double   and  fcurfvy^    \.  c.   doubly  f cur njy, 
only  fuppole  a  Word  has  been  dropt  here  by  chance,  and  that  the 
thole  ran  once, 

— —  double  FeeSt  and  a  fcur^vy  CsMk.  , 

i*  e»  doubly  paid  to  plead  a  fcurvy  Caufe.  * 

N  ^  2  Ser. 


198.  The  Coiscdmb.  : 

%  Sep.  Let  him  out,  I  muft  t^k  wkk  I?iai. 

Enter  ^npofiUf. 

Ant.  Wilt  thou  give  mc  fome  Drink,  Q  hope  ?  I  am 
very  dry  Man. 

2  Ser.  You  fhall  have  th^  fhall  qu?i?cl>  yoyr  Tbifft, 
my  Friend. 

Ant.  Fate  doft  thou  mean  Man  ? 

2  Ser.  Even  a  good  tough  Halter. 

Ant. .  A  Halter  ?  O  hone  I 

2  5(?r.  Sirrah,  you  ape  ^  qaifchicvQua  ROgup,  that^s  the 
Truth. 

^/?/.  No,  fet  I  am  not.     - 

*  I  Ser.  Shall  I  knock  <)ut  his  Brains  ?  I  havekill'd  Dc«g 
have  been  worth  three  of  biqi  for  all  Ufes. 

2  Ser.  Sirrah,  the  Truth  on't  is,  you  muft  with  me  to 
ijuftice.     O  T^og^^  Roger. 

1  Ser.  Why,  what's  the  matter,  fVUliam  i 

2  Ser.  Heavy  N«W8^  /J<iff^r,  heavy  News ;  God  com- 

fort us^ 

i  Ser.  What  is't  Man  ? 

Ant.  What's  the  matter  now  ?  I  am 
Ev'n  weary  of  this  way,  would  I  were  out  on't. 

1  Ser.  My  Matter  fure 
Js  murther'd,  Roger^  and  this  curfed  Rogue, 
I  fear,  has  had  a  hand  in't.    Jht.  No»  fet  not. 

I  Ser.  Stand  away^ 

ril  kick  it  out  of  him:  come^  Sirrah,  mount, 

I'll  make  .you  dance,  you  R^cal.-.r«-4ciil  my  Matter? 
jf  / 

Thy  Breech  were  Cannon  proof,  haying  this  good 
Caufe  on  my  fide,  I  would  encount^  it  5 
V  Hold  fair,  Sbamrpcke. 

Ant.  Why  how  now.  Sirs,  you  will  not  muf ther  me 

indeed  ? 
a  Ser.  Bleft  us,  Rpger ! 
Ant.  Nay,  I  am  no  Spirit* 
2  Ser.  Hqw  do  you,  Sir  ?  this  is  my  very  M^ften 
Ant.  Why  well  ^enough  yet,    but  you  luvp  a  heavy 
foot  pf  yoor  own  j  ^here's  my  "Vyifo.? 

%  Ser. 
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I  Ztr.  Alas  poor  forrowful  Gentlewoman^ 
She  thinks  you're  dead,  and  has  given  o'er  Houfe- keeping. 

Ant.  Whither  is  (he  gone  then  ? 

I  Ser.  Into  the  Country  with  the  Gemlettiany 
Your  Friend,  Sir, . 
To  fee  if  fhe  can  wear  her  Sorrows  out  there  5 

She  weeps^hd  takes  on  too Ant.  This  falls  out  pat ; 

I  fhail  be  everlafting  for  a  Name  : 

Do  you  hear?  upon  your  Lives  and  Faiths  to  mf» 

Not.one  word  I  am  living. 

But  let  the  fame  Report,  that  I  am  murther'd. 

Still  pafs  along  ^  I'm  made  for  ever. 

I  Zer.  Why.  Sir  ? 

Ant.  I  have  a  Caufe,  Sir,  that's  enough  for  you  \ 
Well,  if  I  be  not  famous,  I  am  wrong'd  much  \ 
For  any  thing  I  know  I  will  noc  trouble  him 
This  Week  at  lead,  no,  let  them  uke  their  way 
One  of  another. 

1  Ser.  Sir,  Will  you  be  ftill  an  Irijhman  ? 
Ant.  Yes,  a  while. 

2  Ser.  But  your  Worfliip  will  be  beaten  no  tricrt  ? 
Ant.  No,  I  thank  you  William. 
I  Ser.  In  truths  Sir,  if  it  muft  be  fo, .  I'll  do  it  better 

than  a  Stranger. 

Ant.  Go,  you're  Knaves  both,  but  I  forgive  you :  I 
Am  almoft  mad  with  the  Apprehenfion 
Of  what  I  fliall  be  i  not  a  Word  I  charge  you,     [^Exeunt. 

Enter  Valerio,  and  Viola. 

Val.  Come,  pretty  Soul,  we  now  are  near  our  home. 
And  whilft  our  Horfes  are  walkt  down  the  Hill, 
Let  thou  and  I  walk  here  over  this  Clofe, 
The  Foot- way  is  more  pleafant ;  *tis  a  Time, 
My  pretty  one,  not  to  be  wept  away. 
For  every  living  thing  is  full  of  Ix)vc  > 
Art  not  thou  fo  too  ?  ha? 

Ftol.  Nay,  there  are  living  things  empty  of  Love, 
Or  I  had  not  been  here ;  but  for  myfelf, 
Alas,  I  have  too  much.    FaL  It  cannot  be. 
That  fo  much  Beauty,  fo  much  Youth  and  Graced 

N  4  Should 
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Should  have  too  much  of  Love.     VtoL  Pray  what  is 

Love  ? 
For  I  am  full  of  that  I  do  not  know. 

Val  Why,  Love  fair  Maid  is  an  cxtream  Dcfirc, 
That's  not  to  be  cxaminM,  but  fulfiil'd  ; 
To  ask  |;he  reafon  why  thou  art  in  Love, 
Or  what  might  be  the  nobleft  end  in  Love, 
Would  overthrow  that  kindly  rifing  warmth, 
That  many  times  Aides  gently  o*cr  the  Heart ;  [be 

*Twould  make  thee  grave  and  ftaid,thy  Thoughts  would 
JLike  a  thrice  married  W  idpw,  full  of  Ends, 
And  void  of  all  Compaffion  5  and  to  fright  thee 
From  fuch  Enquiry,  whereas  thou  art  now 
Living  in  ignorance,  mild,  frefli,  and  fweef. 
And  bur  fixteen,  the  knowing  what  Love  is. 
Would  make  thee  fix  and  forty. 

Viol.  Would  it  would  make  me  nothing  j  I  have  heard 
Scholars  affirm^  the  World's  upheld  by  Love, 
But  I  believe.  Women  maintain  all  this^ 
JFor  there's  nd  Love  in  Men. 

yal.  Yes,  in  fome  Men, 

VloL  I  know  them  not. 

Val.  Why,  there  is  Love  in  me, 

Viol.  There's  Charity  Pm  fure  towards  me..     Vah  An4 
Loye, 
Which  1  will  now  exprels  ;  my  pretty  Maid^ 
J  dare  not  bring  thee  home,  my  Wife  is  foul, 
i^  I  d  therefore  envious^  fhe  is  very  old. 
And  therefore  jealous  ^  thou  ^rt  fair  and  young, 
j^.  Subjed  fit  for  her  unlucky  Vices 
To  ^ork  upon,  fhe  never  will  endijre  thee. 

yioU  She  may  endure, 
Jf  (he  be  ought  but  Devjl,  ^11  the  Friendfliip 
That  J  will  hold  with  yoq  5  can  fhe  endure 
I'fhould  be  thankful  to  you?  May  I  pray 
For  you  and  her  ?  will  fhe  be  brought  to  think, 
That  ail  the  honeft  fnduftry  I  have, 
t)eferves  brown  Bread  ?  If  this  may  be  endur*d 
$heMI  pick  a  quarrel  with  a  fleeping  Child, 
g^fr  fte  fsU  PHt  With  ft?e,      '    '     ^ 
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P'al.  But  truil  me,  Ihe  does  hate  all  haodfomenefs, 

FioL  How  fell  you  then  in  Love  with  fuch  a  Creature  i 

VaL  I  never  lov'd  her. 

Viol.  And  yet  married  her  ? 

VaL  She  was  a  rich  one.    VioU  And  you  fworCt  I  war«^ 
rant  you, 
6he  was  a  fair  one  then  too.    Vol.  Or  believe  me, 
I  think  I  had  not  had  her.    VioL  Are  you  Men 
All  fuch  ?  Wou'd  you  wouM  wall  us  in  a  Place, 
Where  all  we  Women  that  are  innocent 
Might  live  together. 

Vol.  Do  not  weep  at  this  ; 
Although  I  dare  not  for  Ibme  weighty  Reafon 
Difplcafe  my  Wife,  yet  I'll  not  forget  thee. 

Viol,  What  will  you  do  with  me  ? 

Val  Thou  (halt  be  plac*d 
At  my  Man's  Houfe,  and  have  fuch  Food  and  Raiment 
As  can  be  bought  with  Mony :    Thefe  white  Hands 
Shall  never  learn  to  work,  but  they  (hall  play. 
As  thou  fay'ft  they  were  wont,  teaching  the  Strings 
To  move  in  order,  or  what  clfe  thou  wilt. 

VioL  I  thank  you.  Sir  \  but  pray  you  cloath  me  poorly^ 
And  let  my  Labour  get  me  means  to  live. 

VaL  But  fair  one,  you  I  know  do  (b  much  hate 
A  foul  ingratitude,  you  will  not  look 
I  ihould  oo  this  for  nothing.     VioL  I  will  work 
As  much  out  as  I  can,  and  take  as  little,  and 
That  you  fhall  have  as  duely  paid  to  you 
As  ever  Servant  did.     VaL  But  give  me  now 
A  trial  of  it,  that  I  may  believe ; 
We  are  alone,  (hew  me  how  thou  wilt  kifs 
And  hug'me  hard,  when  I  have  ftorn  away 
From  my  too  clamorous  Wife  that  watches  mc^ 
To  fpend  a  bleffcd  Hour  or  two  with  thee. 

VioL  Is  this  the  Love  you  mean  ?  You  would  have  that 
Is  not  in  me  to  give,  you  would  have  Luft. 

VaL  Not  to  diflcmble,  or  to  mince  the  Word, 
*Tis  Luft  I  wi(h  indeed.     VioL  And  by  my  Troth 
J  have  it  not ;  Tor  Heav'n's  fake  ufe  me  kindly, 
ThoughJ  be  good,  and  fhew  perhaps  a  Monfter, 

As 
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As  this  Worid  goes.    Fal.  I  do  but  fpcak  to  thee. 

Thy  Anfwcrs  arc  thy  own ;  I  compel  none. 

But  if  you  rcfufe  this  motion,  . 

Thou  art  not  then  for  me  ;  alas  good  Soul, 

What  profit  can  thy  Woric  bring  to  me  ?     P^wL  But 

I  fear ;  pray  go,  for  Luft  they  fay,  will  grow 

Outragious,  being  deny*d  ;  I  give  you  thahks 

For  all  your  Courtefies,  and  there's  a  Jewel 

That's  worth  the  taking,  that  I  did  preferve 

Safe  from  the  Robbers  ;  pray  you  leave  me  hert 

Jufl  as  you  found  me,  a  poor  Innocent, 

And  Hcav'n  will  blcfs  you  for  it:    yal.  Pretty  Maid, 

I  am  no  Robber,  nor  no  Ravi  {her, 

I  pray  thee  keep  thy  Jewel,  I  have  done 

No  wrong  to  thee  ;  though  thou  beeft  virtuous. 

And  in  extremity,  I  do  not  know 

That  I  am  bound  to  keep  thee.    Fiol.  No,  Sir,  but 

For  Qod*s  fake,  if  you  know  an  honeft  Man 

In  all  thefe  Countries,  give  me  feme  diredlions 

To  find  him  out.    FaL  More  honeft  than  myfclf  j 

Good  footh  I  do  not  know  ;  I  would  have  lain 

Wkh  the*,  with  thy  confent,  and  who  would  not 

In  all  thefe  Parts,  is  paft  my  Memory ; 

Tm  forry  fdr  thee,  farewel  gentle  Maid, 

God  keep  thee  fafe.  [Exit.]  Fiol.  I  thank  you  Sir,  and  you* 

Woman,  they  fay,  was  only  made  of  Man. 

Methinks  'tis  ftrange  they  fhould  be  fo  unlike  ; 

It  may  be  all  the  beft  was  cut  away 

To  make  the  Woman,  and  the  naught  was  left 

Behind  with  him.  I'll  fit  me  doWn  and  weep. 

All  things  have  caft  me  fi'Om  *cm  but  the  Earth  j 

The  Evening  comes,  and  every  Kttle  Flower 

Drops  now,  as  well  as  I. 

.  Enter  Nan  and  Madge,  two  Milk^maids  witb  Pails^ 

as  from  miking. 

Nan.  Good  Madge ^ 
Let's  reft  a  fictle,  by  my  Troth  I'm  weary, 
This  new  Pail  is  a  plaguy  heavy  one, 

Would 
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Would  ^<m  were  hangM  for  chuling  k,   'tis  the  uneo*. 

ward'fl: 
'  Fool  in  a  Country. 

Madge:  With  all  my  Heart,  and  I  thank  you  too,  iVb».^  - 

VioL  What  true  (29)  contented  Happineft  dwells  here. 
More  than  in  Cities  ?  Wou'd  to  God  my  Father 
Had  liv'd  like  one  of  theie,  and  bred' me  Up 
To  milk,  and  do  as  they  do ;  methinks  'tis 
A  Life  that  I  wou*d  chufe,  if  I  were  now 
To  tell  my  time  again,  above  a  Prince'^  ; 
Maids, 

Give  a  poor  Wench  one  draught  of  Milk,  for  Charity, 
That  Wearinefe  and  Hunger  have  nigh  familh^d.    -  - 

Nan.  If  rd  but  one  Cow's  MHk  m  aH  the  WorH, 
You  (hould  have  fome  on't ;  there,  drink  more,  the  Cheefe 
Shall  pay  for  it ;  alas  poor  Heart,  (hc*s  dry. 

Madge.  Do  you  dwell  hereabouts? 

Viol.  No,  would  I  did.  , 

Nan.  Maigey  if  fbe  does  not  look  like  my  Ccufin  Sui 
o'th*  Moor-lane^  as  one  thing  can  look  like  another——— 

Madge.  Nay,  S^e  has  a  hazJe  Eye,  I  know  Sue  well, 
and  by  your  leave,  not  fo  trim  a  Body  neither,  this  is  a  feat 
bodied  thing  I  tell  you. 

Nan.  She  laces  clofe  by  the  Ma6  I  warrant  you,  and 
fo  does  Sue  too. 

Viol.  I  thank  you  for  your  Gentlenefs,  fair  Maids. 

Nan.  Drink  again,  pray  thee. 

Vidi.  I'm  fatis&cd,  and  Heav'n  reward  ye  for^t  5    .  * 
Yet  thus  fer  I  will  compel  you  to  accept 
Thcfc  trifles.  Toys  only  t'crprefs  my  thanks. 
For  greater  worth  I'm  furc  they  have  not  in  them  ; 
Indeed  you  fhall,  I  found  them  as  I  came. 

Nan.  Madgey  took  you  here,  Madge  f 

Madge.  Nay,  I  have  as  fine  a  one  as  you,  miners  all 
Gold,  and  painted,  and  a  precious  Scone  in^t  \  I  wan:ant 
it  coft  a  Crown,  Wench. 

> 

(29)  -*—  contm^ed  Mappmtfi  ■  ■ '  -J  As  the  greateft  Ingredient 
iD.Uappinefs  is  Content,  ciie  calliag  Happinefs  cantnuidis-aaiy  a  low 
Tautology*    I  would  chufe  to  read,  •— —  Content  aad  Haffinejs. 

•  Nan. 
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Uan.  But  inine  is  the  mod  fumptuous  one,  that  e'er  I 
faw. 

Vioh  One  Favoor  you  muft  do  me  more»  for  you 
Arc  ivell  acquainted  here. 

Nan.  Indeed  we'll  do  you  any  kindnefs.  Sifter. 

VxoU  Only  to  fend  me  to  fome  honeft  Place, 
Where  I  may  find  a  Service* 

Nan.  Uds  me,  our  Dorothy  went  away  biy:  laft  Week» 
and  I  know  my  Miftrefs  wants  a  Maid,  and  why  may  (he 
not  be  plac'd  there  ?  This  is  a  likely  Wench,  I  tell  you 
cruly,  and  a  good  Wench  I  warrant  her. 

Maige.  And  *tis  a  bard  cafe  if  we  that  have  ferv*d 
four  Years  apiece,  cannot  bring  in  one  Servant,  we  will  pre* 
fer  her  $  hark  you  Sifter,  pray  what's  your  Name  ? 

Vioh  Mshna.  .  .     .  , 

Nan.  A  feat  Name  i'faith^  and  can  you  ^)iIk  a  Cow  ? 
And  make  a  merry-bufti  ?  That's  nothing. 

VioU  I  ftiall  learn  duickly. 

Nan.  And  dreis  a  Houfe  with  Flowers  ?   And  ferve  a 

Pig? 

This  you  muft  do,  for  we  deal  in  the  Dairy, 

And  make  a  Bed  or  two  ?    Viol.  I  hope  I  ihall. 

Nan.  But  be  fure  to  keep  the  Men  out,  they  will  mar 
all  that  you  make  elfe,  I  know  that  by  myfelf ;  for  I  have 
been  fo  touz'd  among  'em  in  my  Days  ;  come  you  fhall 
e'en  home  with  us,  and  be  our  Fellow,  our  Houfe  is  fo 
honeft,  and  we  fcrve  a  very  good  Woman,  and  a  Gentle* 
woo^an,  and  we  live  as  merrily,  and  dance  o'  good  Days 
after  Even-fong :  Our  Wake  fhall  be  on  Sunday  ;  do  you 
know  what  a  Wake  is  ?  We  have  mighty  cheer  then,  and 
fuch  a  CoiU  'twould  blefs  ye ;  you  muft  not  be  bafliful, 
you'll  Ipoil  all. 

Madge.  Let's  home  for  God's  lake,  my  Miftrefs-  thinks 
by  this  time  we  are  loft  *,  come,  we'll  have  a  care  of  you  I 
warrant  you  \  but  you  muft  tell  my  Miftrefs  where  you 
were  born,  and  every  thing  that  belongs  to  you,  and  the 
ftrangeft  things  you  can  devife,  for  (he  loves  thofe  cx- 
treamly,  'tis  no  matter  whether  they  be  true  or  no,  flic's 
laot  fo  fcrupulous  \  you  muft  be  our  Sifter^  and  love  us 

bcft. 
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beft,  and  tell  us  every  thing,  and  when  cold  WeatheT 
comeS)  we*U  lie  together  ;  will  you  do  this  ? 

Viol.  Yes. 

Nan.  Then  home  again  o*  God's  Name,  can  you  go 
apace? 

Viol.  I  warrant  you.  {ExtmU 


A  C  T    IV.      S  C  E  N  E    L 

(30)  Enter  Pedro,  and  Silvio,  feverallyi 

Pcd.T  T  O  W  now,  any  good  News  yet  ? 
X  X     ^^^'  Faith  not  any  yet. 

Ped.  This  comes  o^  tiplingi  would  t^were  Trcafon 
and't  pleare  God,  to  drink  more  than  three  Draughts  at 
aMeial. 

SiL  When  did  you  fee  Ricardo  ? 

Ped.  I  croft  him  twice  to  Day. 

Sil.  You  have  heard  of  a  young  Wench  (31)  that  wa» 
feen  laft  Night. 

Ped.  Yes. 

Sil  \;iz%  Ricardo  heard  of  this  ?    Ped.  Yes,  and  I  think 
He's  ridden  after;  farewel,  I  will  l^ave   ' 
Another  round.    SiL  If  you  hqar  any  thing, . 
Pray  fpare  no  Horfc-flefli,  I  will  do  the  like. 

Ped.  Do.  [Exeunt^ 

I  Enter  Ricardo,  and  Valerio. 

Rtc.  Sir,  I  did  think  *twas  you  by  all  Defcriptibns. 
I    Vol.  'Tis  fo, 

\  took  her  «ip  indeed,  the  manner  how 
You've  heard  already,  and  what  (he^ad  a.bout  her^ 

« 

(}o)  IsiXtr  PidrOyZrAUlnriOt  federally.]  Ir^iieDifibiiance between 
the  Perfpns  in  the  Stage  Dire£tion,  and  thofe  in  the  Tcxt^  is  ttx>  (lar« 
ttg  to  be  overlooked. 

(31)  m..mmmthat  voas  fan  tafi.']    The  Folio  of  1647  has  it  right.     ' 

iafi  Nighi. 

(As 
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(As  Jewels,   Gold>  and  other  trifling  things :  } 
And  what  my  end  was»  which  beCauTe  fhe  flighted^ 
I  left  her  there  i'^th'  Fields. 

Ric.  Left  her  i'ch'  Fields  ?  Could  any  but  a  Rogu^ 
That  bad  defpisM  Humanity  and  Goodnefs, 
Heav'n's  Law  and  Credit,  and  had  fet  bimfclf 
To  lofe  his  nobleft  Part,  and  be  a  Beaft, 
Have  left  fo  innocent  unmatched,  a.  Virtue- 
To  the  rude  Mercy  of  a  Wildcrnefe  ? 

Valy  Sir,  if  you  come  to  rail,  pray  quir  my  Hou(e^ 
I  do  not  ufeto  have  fuch  Language  given 
Within  my  Doors  to  me  ;  as  for  your  Wench, 
You  m^y  go  feek  her  witb  mose  Patienee, 
She's  tame  enough,  I  warrant  you»  .  | 

Rk.  Pray  forgive  me;, 
( I  do  confeis  my  much  fometfulneis ;, )  , 

And  weigh  my  Words  no  &ther,  I  bcfcecU  you. 
Than  a  meer  Madnefs  ;  for  fuch  a  Grief  has  feiz^d  Wff 
So  ftrong  and  deadly,  a&.a.Pumfhment, 
And  a  juft  one  too, 

i^^z)  That  'tis  a  greater  Wonder  I  am  livingp 
Than  any  thing  I  utter ;  yet  let  me  tell  yott 
Thus  much,  it  was  a  Fault  for  leaving  her 
So  in  the  Fields*    Val.  Sir,  I  will  think  fo  now. 
And  credit  me,  you  have  io  wrought  me  with 
Your  Grief,  that  I  do  both  forgive,  and  pity  you : 
And  if  you'll  pleafe  to  take  a  Bed  this:Ni]^t  here^ 
To  Morrow  I  will  bring  you  where  I  left  her, 

Ric.  1  thank  you,  no  ;  fhall  I  be  fo  unwpnhy 
To  think  upon  a  Bed,  or  Eafc,  or  Comfort, 
And  have  my  Heart  ftray  from,  mev  God  kriows  whcvt. 
Cold  and  forfaken,  deftitute  of  Friends,     , 
And  all  good  Comforts  eUe,,  unl4fs  ib«ne.TrM     : 
Whole  fpeechlefs  Charity  ai|v^  better  qurs^. 
With  which  the  bitter  Eaft  Winds  made  their  fport 
And  fimg  cknNigh  koisrly,  hath  invited  her 

(32)  7hai  Uis  a  general  Womter^'^^  This  genrral  grcatTy  dirturh 
the  Seo^  and  ufiiifis  a  Plate  it  hat  no  Ri^ht  to.  GfiM/fi*^ocetirtVl  to 
me  at  firft  Reading,  and  the  Edition  of  164,7  confirmed  me  in  it. 

To 
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f33)  To  keep  oflf  half  a  Day  ?  ShaU  flie  be  thqs> 

And  I  draw  in  foft  Slumbers  ?  God  forbid. 

No,  Night  and  bitter  Coldnefs,  I  provoke  thee. 

And  all  the  Dews  that  hang  upon  thy  Locks, 

Showers,  Hails,  Snows,  Frofts,  and  two-edged  Windt 

(34)  that  pine 
The  Maiden  Bloflbms,  I  provoke  you  all. 
And  dare  expofe  this  Body  to  your  fharpods. 
Till  I  be  made  a  Land-mark.    Fal.  Will  you  (lay  thep 
And  eat  with  me  ? 

Ric.  You're  angry  with  me  nov,  I  know  you're  angry* 
You  would  not  bid  me  eat  elfe ;  my  popr  Miftrefs, 
For  ought  1  know  thou'rt  familh'd,  for  what  t\(^ 
Can  the  Fields  yield  thee,  and  the  ftubtwn  Seafonw 
That  yet  holds  in  the  Fruit  ?  Goo^  gently  Sir, 
Think't  not.  ill  Manners  in  n^xe  for  denying 
Your  ofFer'd  Meat,  for  fure  I  cannot  eat 
While  I  do  think  Ihe  wants.     WeU,  Tm  a  Rafcal, 
A  Villain,  Slave,  that  oaly  was  begotten. 
To  murther  Women,  and  of  them  the  bcft. 

Vol.  This  is  a  ftrange  Afffiftion,     If  you  will 
Accept  no  greater  Courtefie,  yet  drink,  ^ix. 

Ric.  Now  I  am  fure  you  hate  me,  and  you  know 

(33)  To.  keep  off  half  a  Day  r ]      TIs   Pity  this  ivie  Pafli« 

fliould  b^  clog*d  with  the  leaft  Gbfciirity.  But  what  is  6ajr  a  /£ 
here?  The  twelve  Ho^BK  of  Ac  Night  ?  Or  may  iSiM  hw  fiant 
the  open  Air^  as  the  Miners  ufe  it  in  Derbyfi?irt.  l|V^iwii  the  cSd  ■ 
brought  from  updey  G^ottn4^  they  %,  Jt\  br.Qugbt  to  Dm.  If  ihk 
laft  m^y  be.  allow'd,  the  SeAtiinent  is  extreme^  jufi.  jL  ie^J\sr 
only  half  tbe^  Inclemency  of.  the  Ain:  -         -  ''    V      -       ^^  'f 

• 

(34)  ~~- —      ■'    .J.       '  thai  prune 

Tbi  Maiitn  Bhfomt, ]    Here  wc  hare  another  Diffi. 

cdty  to  encounter,  which  I  am  afraid  i»  not  capable  of  being  ^ 
plamed  into  Senfe,  »id  therefore  muft  be  cur^  anothcsr  war  Tm 
prime  Bbffhm,,  i.  e.  to  nip,  or  makt  them  wtber^  «,  J  fe^jV.  aa 
fopreffion  for  which  there  can  be  found  no  Authority,  and  fo  t&  1«6 
hkely  to  have  any  Chiim  for  a  Place  here  There  are  two  W»m1rf 
making  this  ftffage  fenfe  ;    the  firft  i.  ty  readkg  Z^T^^£i 

^TV^^'ru^'^  **'•  ^f^*'"''  ""Wa  With,  mc  in » the  others  ud 

which  I  like  better,  is  this ;  -*•**».  •!*» 

-  — —  that  pine 
^i  Maiden  Bfoffms,*"'^ 

What 


A     I 
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What  kind  of  Man  I  am,  as  indeed  'tis  fit 
That  every  Man  fhould  know  me  to  avoid  mcf. 
If  you  have  Peace  within  you.  Sir,  or  Goodnels, 
Name  that  abhor*d  Word  Drink  no  more  unto  mc^ 
You  had  fafer  flrike  me. 
I  pray  you  do  not,  if  you  Jove  me  do  nor* 

FaL  Sir,  I  mean  no  ill  by't. 
■  Ric.  It  may  be  fo. 

Nor  Jet  me  fee  none.  Sir,  if  you  love  Heaven  ^ 
You  know  not  what  O^nce  it  is  unto  me. 
Nor  do  not  good  now  a^;  me  why  :  I  warn 
You  once  again,  let  no  Han  elfc  fpeak  of  it  i 
I  fear  your  Servants  will  be  prating  to  me. 

VaL  Why  Sir,  what  ail  you  ? 

Ric.  I  hate  Drink,  there's  the  end  on*t ; 
(35)  And  that  Man  that  drinks  with  Meat  is  damn^^ 
Without  an  Age  of  Prayers  and  Repentance  ; 
And  there's  a  hazard  too ;  good  Sir,  no  more  : 
If  you  will  do  me  a  free  Courtcfie, 
That  I  fhall  know  for  one,  go  take  your  Horfc, 
And  bring  me  to  the  Place  whereat  you  left  her, 

Fdi.  Since  you  are  fo  importunate,  I  will  *, 
But  I  will  wiih,  Sif,  you  had  ftaid  to  Night  ^ 
Upon  my  Credit  you  (hall  fee  no  Drink. 
'     Ric.  Be  gone,  the  hearing  of  it  makes  me  giddy# 
Sir,  will  you  be  intreated  co  forbear  it, 
I  (hall  be  mad  elfe. 

Val.  I  pray  no  more  of  that,  Pm  quiet,  PU 
But  walk  in,  and  away  ftraigbt.    Ric.  Now  I  thank  you^ 

(J5)  Jnd  that  Man  that  ilrinh  with  Meat  is  damrCd^  This  ia 
carrying  his  Abhorrence  of  Drink  far  indeed.  The  Mifchief  he  had 
done  by  the  Abufe  oi  Liquor,  may  be  lookM  upon  as  a  Palliative  for 
his  ralh  ( not  to  call  it  extravagant)  Anathema  here  ;  tho*  at  the  fame 
time,  I  cannot  help  thinking  the  Comph'ment  to  his  Miftre(s  is  pufh'd 
too  fiu*,  by  the  Prohibition  of  Drink  even  at  our  Viduals.  indeed,  I 
fufpeft  our  Poets  never  defigned  Ricardo  to  fay  any  fuch  thing,  but 
only  fo  interdiA  Mankind  who  fhould  begiiiky  of  drinking  a  drop  of 
liquor  unlefs  at  Meal  times ;  and  as  the  Line  i»  deficient  by  a  Syllable^ 
why  may  we  not  prefer ve  the  Sentiment,  and  reiioie  the  Meaiure,  by 
reading  thus  1 

And  that  Man  that  drinks  without  Meat  is  iamttd* 

But 


Tte  CwccO^.  209 

But  what  you  do,  do  in  a  twinkfiog^  Sir.      •      :' 
yal.  A»  fdoti "a&  ttiay  be.     "  »    >  ':  •         '     ZExewit. 

Enter'  Wkfr*  Vipl?,  ,a^,3yw{0lk^maids.  -   . 

Jl«?/i;  Is  isbi$  t*ic  Wcnih  ?;  ydii'ifo  tjrw^ht  feme 
Catch,  l-warnanuf^  ".        *.'•'':' ^i^.^  -  '  r 
How  daringly  ihe  idoks  lipoQ  tJieintiMter 

Afoi^^y  rtis  foiibodb:^  this,  w the: Maiden,    r    '     .    / 

Jlf^/i&.  rComtJiaterJ :  .woufd'  yoM^fcrvie  ?       . .  . ,    ... 

Viol.  If  it  (halUplcafeybutascaptpay  Scryicc^:-  . 
I  hope  I  ihalt  do  iomcthiflg  rii^t*ftiaHiilfic  you^ 
Though  it  be  but  Truth,  and  ofteri  paying  Ibryoti.   .  . 

Motb.  YoQiue  very  curious  of  your  Hand  mcthia{u» 
You  prelirvc  it  fo  with  Gkwncs,.  prayiet  me  fee  it ; 
I  marry,  hene'4  ^'  Hlftid  of  Marchifa^c,-  Wenches, 
This  pretty  ftilmt  fl^^er  kiiew  Sorrow  yet  i^      .  . 
How  foft  it  is  I  wariiant  yous  and  fuppie : 
Upon  my  Wold,  ^«is  fitter  for  a  I^keij         .  -V 

1(36;  To  filch  withal  than  workt;  I  fear  jne  Jittfe  016^  . 
Ypu  are  no  better  than  you  fliod^  be ;  ^o  to.        ,  '  ^  ' 
VM.  My  Confcience  y<Jt  is  butidie.WitncfsrBfcjno^   '  1  [ 
And  {hat  Hdiv^H  linoMrs,  is  of  mine  innocence; .. 
Tistrue,  I  muft  confefs  with  (hame  enough,    . 
The  tknetHatl  hive  led,  yet  neVer'taught  jenc     :   :\w' 
What  'twas  to  break  a  Sleep,  or  to  be  weary.     ^^ 

Motb.  You  can  fay  weU  •,  *  \ 

If  you  be  njine.  Wench,  you  rapft  do  well  top,  . 

For  Words  are  but  flow  Workers,  yec-  fi>  nuctr 

Hope  I  have  of  you,  that  Til  t«ke  you,:  fo^   

You  will  be  diligent,  and  do  yduT'  Duty  -,    '    ^ 
How  now? 

Enter  Alexander.' 

..11-     .  .        •  _ 

Jkx.  There  is  1^  Mefifengcrdome  frpm  yx>ur  Son, 
That  brings  you  word  he  is  returned  from  Travel, 

(36)  Tojilcb  wikai  thun  to  msori  withal  s  >— r-]  So  reads  fhie  Copy 
of  171 1.  •  That  flf  164.7, 

TofihD*withal  than  to  loork  ;  ■ 

By  thic  reircnching  of  two  little  inconfiderablc  Words,  I  have  affiftccf 
tite  Meafare  here,  and  not  injured  the  Senfo, 

V©!..  IX.  O  And 
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And  will  be  here  this  JStiglijIr  *       -  ^  . 

Molhl  I^Tow  joy  upon  thcc  for-  it,-.  ithDU.  arft^ftvcr 
A  bringer  af  gQod  Tidings,  there,  drink  thsxt ; 
In  troth  thoiTft  much  contented  me :  My  Son  ? 
Lord  hoW'thon  haft  pleas'd  onel  ihalf  I  iee  mf  Sbh 
Yet  e'er  I  die  ?  take  care  my  Houfe  be  hzndSomc^ .   , 
And  the  new  Stools  kt  out^  and  BoiigM  and  Rofhei;    /. 
And  Flow'rs  forth*  Window,  and  the  Tkrriify  Carpet,    , 
And  the  great  parcel  Salt^  Nin^  utith:  the  Cniets ; 
And  priiihee,  Alexander^  go  to  th'  Ccrak, 
And  bid  him  fpare  fornougbc,  my  Son's  comehotie  ; 
Who's  come  with  him  J 

Aleici.  I  bear  of  none  yet,  but  a  Gentlewoman,. 

Moth.  A  Gentlewoman  ?  what  Gentlewoman  i 

Alex.  I  know  not.,  but  fuch  a  one  there  is;  he  fays* 

Moth.  Pray  God  he  have  not  caft  away  himfdf 
Upon  fome  Snout-fair  Piece^  I  do  not  like  it* 

Alex.  No,  my  young  Matter  fure  has  rtiore  dii^retion. 

Mctb.  Well,  be  it  how  in  will,  be  ihaU  he  .WjelotfOe. 
Sirs  to  your  Tasks,  ^ad  fltew  this  little  Norspe  ... 
Howtorbeftir  berfelf,  PU  fort  out  tbtngft.  ^  [^Eicit, 

Madge.  .We .will  forfboth,  I  can  telTyoa^.mjt  Miftre6 
is  a  (lirring  Woman. 

Nan.  Lord  bow  (he'll  talk  fometimes?  'tis  the  m^ddeft. 
Cricket- • 

l^tol.  Methinks  flie  talks  well^ 
And  ihews  a  great  (ieal  of  good  Houfewivfcry  i_ 
Pray  let  me  dcok  the:  Chambers,  fliaUJ  ?  ..  N(iru  YcSf 
You  (hall,  but  do  not  fcom  to  be  adyiyd* 
Sifter,  for  there  belongs  to. that  more,  thftft 
You  arc  aware  on  ;  why 
Should  you  fo  fondly  venture  on  the  ftrowing  ? 
There's  mighty  matteii  in  them  PD'affure  you. 
And  ia  the  Spreading  .of  4  Bougb^pot;  you 
May  mifs,  it  ybu wene  ten.  Y*ari  pldcr,.  if.. 
You  take  not  an  cfpecial  care  before  you, 

P^tol.  I  m\\  fearn  willingly,   rf  that  be  all. 

Nan.  Sirrah^   ^^l^^  ^^'^  ^'^"^y  ^^7  ^7  young  Mafter 
h»th  been  f  ""  ^ 
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Ma^i.  Fakhlkno^^DOt^beyotiddieSeaf  where  they 
xtt  born  without  Nofcs. 

(37)  J^^ff^*  Blefs  usi  without  Nofes!  faowdo  they  do 
for  Handkerchiefs  ?  ' 

Madge.  So  Richard  &ys^  and  Skrah^  their  Feet  ftands 
in  their  Foreheads. 

Nan.  That's  fine  by  my  Troth,  thefe  Men  have  pefti- 
knt  running  Heads  then  ;  do  they  fpeak  as  we  do  ? 

Madge.  -No^  they  never  fpcaJc. 

Nan.  Arc  they  curfend  ? 

Mai^e^  N09  they  call  them  Infideb^  I  know  dot  Vfti9t 
they  are.  i      .  ;  .       . 

Nan.  Sirrah,  we  Ihall  have  6ne  courting  now  my 
young  Maftcr  is  come  home,  Iwere  you  never  courted. 
Sifter? 

FioL  Alas,  I  know  it  noc 

Madge.  What  is  that  courdng.  Sirrah?    Nan,  I  can 
tell,  for  ' 

I  was  once  coiirted  in  the  matted  Chamber  ; 
You  know  the  Party,  Madge^  fitthhe  courted  finetyt' 

Mai^e.  Pray  thee  what  is't  ? 

Nan.  Faith, .  nought,  but  he  was  ibmewhat  figint  with 
n»         faith  'ti*  fine  Sport,  this  courting. 

jllex.  {yfitbin»'] .  Where  be  the  Maids  there  ? 

Madge.  We  fliall  be  hang'd  anon,  away  good  Wenches, 
And  have  a  care  you  dight  things  handfbmely, 
I  will  look  over  you.  ^Exeunt. 

Enter  Mercury  and  Maria. 

Mer.  If  your  Sorrow 
Will  give  you  fo  far  leave,  pray  think  yourfelf 
Moft  welcome  to  this  Place,  for  fo  upon 
My  Life  you  are,  and  for  your  own  fair  iake. 
Take  truce  awhile  with-thcfe  immoderate  Mournings. 

Mar.  I  thank  you,  Sir,  I  fhali  do  what  I  may  \ 
Pray  lead  me  to  a  Chamber. 

(37)  Nan.  Blefs  us  f  — —  ]    The  Copy  of  1647  reads, 

Jcffe  hlifi  us! 

wUch  is  a  flight  Corruption  of  Jtfus  or  Jefu, 

O  2  Enter 


' '  ^titef  Mdthfr  ahd  Alexander^  '    . 

Before  your  Blefling,  Mother,  I  intreat  y*  i      * 

To  jfti14)w  illis  GcQcJewomaln^  aiiid  bid  hat  weicbme^ 
The  virtuous  Wife  of  him  that  was  myfdf 
Jn  ftH«y:Twvels.     '-  /  '   IKnielf. 

Moili,  Jn<ieed  ihe  ts^mpH  -  vbloome,  £>  al-e  you  Son, 
Now  all  my  Bicfiing  on  .tbee^  t^ou  haft,  made  the 
Younger  by  twenty  Years,  than  I  was  yeftfi'djty't 
^^iJlyf^  vwtic  int?  #Uat.aiIsthis  GenrfoD^nontad  ? 
^las,  I  fear  ihe  is  not  well,  good  Gentlewoman. 

ilj&rvi^^ottfear  rigbt;    '  .  :.n  "    .* 

Motb. '  Sh'as  fafted  om  loc^.;   .  ,         /.  . 
^ou  (hall  have  Supper  prcfently  o*th*  Board. 
*     Mer.  She  will  not  eat,  I  cait  a0fare  fm^  •  M^KJl^r  $ 
For  Gfed'a  AA^eltt  ymr  Nf^  ^^ondu&hel-Up 
Into  fome  fair  becoming  Chamber,  fit  for      ' 
A  Woman  of  her  Beings-  is  foon  as  tmf  te^ 
I  knqff  (te'$  ycry.  til^  ^uid  t^oi/d  hive  {Icfti 

M?/i^.  There  is  one  ready  f6F  her,  the  bltfe  GhatfftMtr* 

A^r;  ^Pis  widl,  I!ll  'kfld^du  to  your  Chamber  Door, 
And  there  I'll  leave  yen  go  ^our  quiet,  Midrcift. 

Mar.  I  tljiank  you.  Sir,  good  rtlt  to  dv^y  W^ 
y.ou*U  j^c  h^e  once  again  la  Itfight,  I  hop^,  (^E^t. 

Mer.  When  you  ^all  plea^^  i'l}  wait  «pM  ydd,  Lady. 

Afytk  Where  are  theie  Maids?  atoetii} iBpon  the Otn- 
tlevvoman, 
And  fee  flie  want  no^good  thing  m  the  tloufe  : 
poodi^ight  with  all  my  Heart  forfpoth.  Good  I^ard, 
Jiow  you  are  grown  !  ft  he  nd.t,  jHekander  ? 

Alex.  Yes  truly,  he*s  (jhidt  tip'finefy,  God  be  thanjted. 

Mer.  An  ill  Weed,  Mother,  will  do  fo. 

AUx.,  Ifou  fey  true,  S\r^  an  ill  Weed  grows  apacfe. 

M^r.  Alexander  the  ft^arp,  you  take  very  quickly. 

^otb.  Nay,  1  can  tell  you,  -^/^ytfi«/^r  will  do  it ; 
Po  yoy  read  Madcap  ftill  ?  Alex.  Sometimes,  forfooth, 

Motb.  But  y'faitb  Son,  what  Coijnfries  have  you'tra- 
ycll'd?' 

J^r.  Why  matjy.  Mother,  as  \^y  lay  before  me, 

As 


As  France^  Spain^  Italy  2j\d,(fermatjjf^ 

And  other  Provinces,  thariam  nire 

Xou  ace  Mts.bcffxif'^  b^i  i^hs^  ym\  htMit^^JtyMl . . . 

Moth.  And  can  you  chefe  Tongues  piskAXy  I  Msr.  Of 

(bme  .'••,''-  ./,;.' 

A  little.  Mother.    Moth.  Pray^Son^  ii^^Ai^kt^  Ff^mcb^ 

Mer.  You  qndffrfi»Qd  \t  OQifi,-4nd  CD  fout  San  ^iwitt 
Go  like  an  unfhod  CdifA  U{K^n  toe  SconcS)  x  i 

Only  a  rough  uftbaftdiQaie  iSsiUDdL.  .. 

Moth,  hyiwk^  hinht^r  6mip  FrJeMtb..  j  *:  ^ .  . 

(^jr.  .GoQd.^ir»  ipfiaJcibrw  finncJb  to>qiy  MiflJcfc 

Mer.  Atyour  increaty,  Jlesffftdtri  I  wiU^  tphdAaBll  i 
fpcak  t<^#  •••-  •  'i  •       -•  ."i  .V  :<'!••        ..  *     • 
.  Jlex.    If  your  Worfhip  will  do  me  the  favour.  Sir, 
ro  ntie*    <  •••  i  .».'.'  » 

ilf<fr.  MonJkttr^PctUri9U^C§ctfi£vuiUm^iaifizmon&^ 

Afc/i&.  Ha,  ha,  h4»  this  js,.fiiip  ipdifpd  5^ 
God's  bleffing  on  thy  Hcart'Son,  by  my  troth 
Tbou  art  igrowri         ' 
A  proper  Ge^tlctiiM  }  t^l»i  and  pbiletr, 
Good  God^^biatauliwjird  Wbrdi  t^ey  tf e  be^^Md  Seas  ? ; 
Ha,  hftj  ha !  •         • 

Alex.  Did  not  I  anfyxfcr  r^ght  ? 

Afer.  Yes,  Alexander ^  if  youM  done  fb  top* . 
But,  good  Mother,  l'  atn  very  hlingry,  ^nd  havf  Hd  f;ir 
to  Day,  andiam  faftiftg.  

Motb.  Youv  fliair  have  ydur  Copper  prbfently,   m/ 
fwcet  Son.  .      •  -  ^:.  : 

ilf^r.  As  foon  as  you  pleaie,  wl^ch  Mce  ended^ 
ril  go  and  viHt  yon  (kk  Qo^tkw^Qffisin. 

Motb.  Come  then.  XJ^xeunU 

Ant.  I  have 
Rid  like  a  Fury,  to  niake  up  this  #Drk,    ;  ' 
Afld  I  will- do  ic  bravely,  Vcr  I  leave  it  j  . 
This  is  the  Houfe  I  am  Aire. 


O  3  l^tr 


*  * 


a  14  Th&XjOMQinh. 

'Enter.  Alexander. 

Aliif.  Wliowottld you %cak with, Sir ?  * '.^irt. .Manrj^ 
^    •-:air,:  I  would.       :  ^  '  .  '    ^        .  . 

Speak  with  a  Gentlewoman  came  this  Night  v  : 
Xate^hefeffIt>ln  the  City. ;.  *  .  ^ .    •      * 

I  l^if  fomfe  Let^ra  of  Imponanee' ta  her  i  -   i. 
I  am  a  Poft,  Sir,<  and  would  b^difpatch'd 
In  bafte.    Alex.  Sir,  cannot  I  deliver  ^m  ?       ' 
For  the  truth  is,  ilie*s  ill,  and  in  her  Gbamber<^ 

wAsUt.  .Prsay  pardon  «n^  I  muft  netds  (peak  with  iier» 
My  Bufinefs  is  fo  wpighty^.:  ^  f  '►-  ^  ■•  -       ^ 

AUx.  I'll  tell  her  fo,  and  bring  you  prefent  Word.    / 

Ant.  Pray  do  fo,  and  PU  attend  here  ;    . 
Pray  Gtid  w  Grid  ofiny^  im^tn*d  Deatfi       .  .    v  ^ 
Spoil  not  wHat  I  intend,  I  hope  it  will  not.  .     ' 

iStf-^/tf^JAiexander,  *  '     ./ 

-^i?jf.  Though  flie  be  very  ill,  and  deficano  troidilc,^ 
Yet  if  your  JBufinefs  be  jb.urgtibt^  ^you  nrfay  S.  —  . 
Cpme:t]^.%Dd  fpcik  wkb  her.'  Mfe/.  ItbanK  you  Sir, 
I  follow  you.         '  \Excuni. 

Enter  iAknt:^^'  [\ 

/■.        •  .'''."'      .  '    . 

.     Jlf^;^,  What  fliould  this. FcJJow^ be 

Pth*  Name  of  Heaven,  that  comes  with  fuch  poll  Bufinef$  ? 

Surely  my  Husband  bath  reveal'd  himfelf,!     * 

And  in  this  haftefent  after  me. 

Arc  you  the  Poft,  my  Friend  ? 

Enter  Antonio. 

Ant.  Yes,  forfooth,  Miftre^. 

Afor.^  Wl»t  gdod  NSews  haft  thou  brought  me,  gende 

Poft  ? 

For  I  have  woe  apd  grief  too  much  already.  *  . 

Ant.  I  would  you  had  lefi,  Miftr^s,  I  could  wifli  it  j^ 
Befhrew  my  Heart  (he  moves  me  criielly. 

Mar.  Have  I  found  you  once  more,  Juglcr  ? 
Well  Jewel,  thou  haft  only  Virtue  in  thee, 
'     ^  Of 


Tie  Coxcombs  ^15 

What  l^ars  has  this  Afs  to  bctraift  him  with  ? 

Wcli,  what's  your Bufinc&tiicn?   .  ,     *•   /^    ' 

Ant.  IVc  brought  a  Lqttcr  from  youf  Servant,  Miftrtfi, 
In  hafle.     M%u  i^ray  give  it  me,  1  hope  the  bell  (KiL 

Ant.  Tills  is  the  uplhot,  and  J  \\ioyfi  rvc.brt-is-^  i  . 
Well  if  the  Spirits  pfjthQci^^  do.  walk^  i  :  .!  A  * 
Khali  bear  |n9repf:  this  one  hundred  Years  hcnce. 

By  anj  me^myau  muji  have  fpecial cau^ 

F(>r  nifwJhc  Cify  U  foj^^  .  ^  * 

My  Mafier  is  made  away  wUb^  which  for  ought 

I  know  is Jpitbiiideid  \ 

Good  Miftrefs  leave  your  Griefs  andfieyour  J^usnger^ 

And  let  that,  %mfe:and  noble  Gentleman 

JFitb  whom  you  are^  be  your  right  band  its  all  things. 

Ant.  Now  do  I  know  I  have  the  better  on't ;. .    ^ 
By  th*  languifhing  of  her  Eye  ^t  thi3  near  inftantt  .  .i 

Tis  ftill  umming  in  her  Blood » 
In  joining  fomewbat  to  turri  Mercury,  " 

I  know  it.  \^ar.  He's  my  Husban<^,  aitd 'ci$  reafooibk 
He  ihjouid.cqmniand  in  ^U  things  \  fmcehe  wiU^r  . 
An  Afs  againft  the  Hair,  at  his  own  Peril 
Be  it ;  i*th'  Morning  you  fhall  have  a  Pacqqet^ 
Till  when  J  muft.intreat  you  (lay,  you  fhall  ^     . 

Not  lofe  hy  it.    Ant.  1  do  not  doubt  it,  Miftrefs  > 
rU  leave  you  to  your  rpft,  and  wait  your  pleafure, 

Mar^  Do,  and  feek  out  the  Qencknun  of  (be.  jti(H)ie> 
Bid  him  come  to  me  prefently. 

Ant.  W  ho,  Mr.  Mercury  ? 

Mar.  Do  you  know  him,  Poft  ?  .     ..  '    ; 

Ant.  Only  by  fight,  forfooth  )  now  I  rememb^^r     ... 
Your  Servant  will'd  me  - 

To  let  you  know  he  iji  the  only  Man, 
You  and  your  Fonunes  now're  to  reft  upon. 

Mer.  Pridiee  no  more,  1  know  all  this  already.  ;    . 

Ant.  ril  take  my  leave  now,  I  am  made  for  evier^  [Exitl 

Mer.  Good  Night, 
I  am  provided  for  you,  my  fine  Youth.  [Exit^ 

O  4  SnUr 
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216  The  CoxcomB^ 

Enter  Mother y  heating  Viola^  and  AtcMtider 
^  '       "'  'n  hroken  Glafe. 

Moth,  ril  make  thee  iiai^  more  <ifbi'- 

yioU  'Good  Miftrcfs  pardon  me.     '       "-    *  ^    *  •- 

MJ/i&.  Thou*lt  tic'er  be  good  I  warrant  th<ic,  tikn  your 
fine  Fingers  hold  no  feftfcr?  •.,   .   :t 

Fiol.  Indeed  it  wiifr^gainft  my  Will.  ' 

M^/^;  Aii^aHdefj  ^-i'trs  4eb  the  Gk(^'»  as  1  ^m  k  trtie 
kirfome  Woman>  it  i^  btic  of  the  <<ht-yftal  Glafles  my 
Coufm  fent  me,  and  the  Baggage  bath  broke  it  where  it 
cannot  be  mended  ;  Jiexand&j  can  Humphry  tnend  this, 
think  you?  .  '\  '■'      ;  ' 

j^ex.  No  truly,  this  will  ne'er  be  mendtd;    ?5^.  TrirlJ 
I  meafit  |p  Wafb^it  bit 'T<*  th^  Gehdc WoAaii 
That's  fick  above,  artd  flraking  out  the  WSftr, 
Knockt  H  agalnft  the  Pai!  fide.    Mcib,  Did  .yoti  iS  ?  -  ^  '* 
Be  fure  Pll  ftoplt,  'twill  make  a  gobd  gap  iff  your  Quar- 
tern's Wages;  lean  tell  you. 

f^iol.  I  pray  forgive  mes  ' 

And  let  me  have  no  Wages  this  fit*  Qiiarter.- 

M>ib.  Go  whimling,  artd  fefch  t*o- or  three  gratitig 
Loavegiout  of  the  Kkchin,  to  mike  GHtgei--b?e4d  of':  *tii 
fuch  an  untoward  thing  !  .       ;         =.  f  £^^*^  X^ida. 

Jlex.  Sbe^i^  fomeV)«^K«' (impli  indfeed,  rfife 'fcnfcw  not 
what  a  (38)*  Kiriiricl  'was,  (he  wants  g;66d  lifarttjA 
mightily.  -  *  .  .  v 

M?/A.  Riy  Sbn  tells  me,  Alexander^-'    '      ',    ' 
That<^'is^ung  WMow  means  to  fojourti  facit,* 
5he  offers  largely  for  -her  Board,  I  tmy 
Offer  her  good  cheer  ;  prithee  make- a  ftep  *     ,    ^ 
Tth*  Morning  down  toth*  Parfonage  for  fonle  tigtons. 
What  at« 'y<iu  mad  theref  Ha!  What. Nbifc -is  that? 
Are  you  at  Bowls  within  ?  Why  doyfeu  whine?* 

Enter  Yioh  weeping.. 

Viol  t  have  doile  artoth*  fatfit,  I  bfcfiiech  you  fwcct 
Mi  {Irifs  forgive  me. 

Motb.  What's  the  matter? 

{38)  Kimnet']    Qt  Kimitn^  is  a  Powdering- tnb. 

\  1  Vioh 
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Fial.  As  I  was  reaching  for  ihc  Bi^  ftctlay  '  ^ 
Upon  the  Shelf,  I'  have  thrown  ddfwi  Ae  iiiiWd  M^t/* 
That  fliould  hm  made  the  Bid  M  MtMW.  '  ikfo/ift.  G^ 

«be«  '      ', 

Out  of  my  Houfe,  thou  filthy  ^ril*(5ying  Harlot^  thoot 
rJlii0lkdepih«*^M6uf  tor^ct^^     .,      '  ♦     * 

Picil.  Good  Miftrefs,  beat  me  rather  for  my  Faulty 
As  much  as  it  defcrveSi  i  I  do  not*  km>w 
Whither  to  go.    .  . 

Molb.  No,  i  warrant  thee,  out  oFmy  Doon  I 

Viol.  Indeed  Til  mend,  1  pray  4^  X^"  f*  me.      , 

Jlex.  If  thout  hadft  hurl  d  down  Any  thiqg  buc.tif 
Pie-meac,        . .  ^  :'.;'. 

I  would  have  fpoke  for , thee;,  buttoow  XcaoaoC  ^ 

Find  in  mjF  I^^rt.  ^  ^  .  •    :  ./ 

A^^/i&.  Art  thqu  here  ytt  i  t  think  I  xm&  havis.  «a.  <X* 
ficcr  to  thruft  thee  out  91  my  Dqprs^  /nvft  I  ?  ; 

VufL  Why^  you  may  Hop  this  in  ipy.  Wa9ss.«o0^ 
For  God's  fake  do ;  Pll  find  mjrfdf  this  Xear, 
And  let  me  day*    Af(?/k  Thou't  fj^  len.tlnaisftas  tibdbhi 
PJl  cudgel  thee  out  pf  my  t)oor€^     ,  :  .    r :;  / 

^/.  I  am  dSnT^d  you  arc  mere  mcfdlul^ 
Than  thus  to  beat  me  and  difchargeme  toa 

*Motb.  Doft  thou  difpute  with  me  ?  jtkMmder^  mxtf 
(39)  the  prating  Hilding  forth. 

hoi.  Good  Miftreis  hear  me ;.  I  have  here  a  Jewel    ^ 
My  Mother  left  <ne»  and  ^tis  fome^hing  wordi^ 
Receivfe  it  1  and  when  all  my  |**auks  cogeKhor . 
Come  to  the  worth  of  that,  ^thsn  tuta  me  forth^ 
Till  then  I  pray  you  keep  me. 

Moth.  What  <JiggOB«)ob  haw  we  herc  ?  pray  God 
you  have  not  pi^ficd  this  fasMi9^\  %  th'art  &ch*  a  po- 
ling things  wipe^^Qiir  l£y<c8y  ^tid  rtfo,.  go  your  "wBysl; 
Alexander^  bid  the  Cook  miweiQive  mofe-Meot^  rocm, 
and  ^tyot9  to  B^  quickly,  tliat  you  ^may  ^  H^rtucime 
i*th' Morning  A  niilkingfli'  or  yqu.  and.  1  ilidll  iitL  ^Mt 
worlcytt. 

(39)  ^~*'  *^*  prating  Hilding  ]    i.  e.  ba{e  Bagpge,  Slat. 
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^i§  7h  CokcomB, 

Viol.  She  has  hurt  my.  Arm  I 

1  am  afraid  lhc*s  a  very  angry  Woman^     .1      •  .:-     ^ 

But  blefs  him  H^v'n  that  did  me  the  rm:A  .wrong.;    .     . 

I  am  afraid  Antonuf^  Wife  (hould  fee  me,  Ihe  will  know  vXk 

Moth,  \withmi\  Mdma.  ' 

Yvii.  Tm  coming  \  ihe's  not  aogsy  'again  I  hope,  ' : 

\Exiti 
V  Enter  Mercury*  •. 

Mir.  Now  what  am  I  the  better  for  enjoying         ' 
lis  Woman  that  I  lov'd  fo  ?  all  f  find. 
That  1  before  imagined  to  be  happy, 
Kow  I  have  done  it,  turns  to  nothing  elie 
But  a  poor,  pitiej],  and  a  bafe  Repentance. 
Udsfoot,  lam  monftrbus angry  with  niyfelf:' 
Why  ihould  a  Man,  that  ha^  Difcourfe  and  Reafony'  ' 
,  And  knows  how  near  he  lofes  all  in  thefe  things. 
Covet  to  have  his  Wi/hes  fatisfied  ; 
Which  when  they  are,  are  nothing  but  the  Ihame. 
I  do  b^in  to  loath  this  Woman  ftrangely,  ' .     / 

JixA  \  think  juftly  too,  that  durft  adventure, 
Flinging  away  her  Modefty,  to  take 
A  Strange  to  her  Bed,  her  Husband's  Body  ' 
Being  fcarce  cold  in  the  Earth,  for  her  content.  • 

It  was  no  more  to  take  my  Senfes  witTi, 
Than  if  I  had  an  idle  Dream  in  Sleep : 
Yet  I  have  made  her  Promifes,  whieh  grieves  me, 
And  I  muft  keep  *em  top ;  I  think  ihe  hunts  me  \ 
The  Devil  cannot  keep  thefe  Women  o^. 
When  they  are  (40)  flclh'd  once. 

Enter  Maria  in^Night  Attire. 

Mar.  To  Bed  for  God*s  fake.  Sir,  why  ftay  you 
Here?  Some  are  up  i*th'  Hotife,  I  heard  the  Wife. 
Good  dear  Sweet-heart  to  Bed.    ;    ^ 
•    Mtr.  Why,  1  am  going :  Why  dtf  you  follow  nic  ? 
You  would  not  have  it  known  I  hope ;  pray  get  yoa 

(4»)  -— *  fletcbed  wa.  1  Fltfii'd  is  the  true  Legion,  tnd  was 
cafily  chsDgM  into  fietch^d.  Mr.  Setvmrd  and  Mr.  Tbeobald^  both 
aoncurrM  in  the  iame  CorreftioA. 

Back 


Back  to  your  Chamber,-  the  Door's  hard  by ;  for  oie 

Ltf^me  alone  I  warrant  you  j  thii  *tJs:    ■     ^      

To  thrclh  well,  I  have  got  a  Cuftomer.  •     • 
Will  yoagotoBcd? 

Jdar.  Will  vou  ? 

JkCff.  Yes,  1  am  going. 

Mar.   Then  renoember  your  Promife^  you  made  to 
jnarry  me, 

Mer.  I  will ;  but  it  is  your  &ult,  that  it  came 
To  this  pinch  now,  that  it  muft  need  remembrance :  '  : 
For  out  of  Honcfty  1  o6ttrM  you 
To  marry  y'  firft  ^  why  did  you  flack  tfeaf  Offer  ?  -      * 

Mar.  Alas  I  told  you  th*  inconVimteiR:eU$r  it. 
And  what  a  wrong  it  wbqKJ  appear  lo  tfe*  "World, 
If  I  hkd  married  you  in  fuch  Poft-hafte 
After  his  Death :  Befidc,  the  fooliih  People 
Wou'd  have  beenT)old  t*  have  though t^we^dTaln  together  ' 
In  his  Life-time,  and  like  enough  imagin^'d 
We  tWo  had  murthet'd  hini*  .  - 

Mer.  I  love  her  Tongue  yet  j 
If  I  were  a  Saint,        .  ' 

(41)  A'gild^  Saint,  and  fucH  ^  thing  as  this      .*  .   ?*.,  Y 
Should  prate  thus  wittily  and  fediqjgly,    '  *         ' 

Unto  my  Holinefs,  I  cannot  tell,  ^      . ;  i  I 

3ut  I  fev  (hr^wdly  I  Aould  do  fomething  ^ 

That  would  quitp  fcratch  me  out  o'th*  Kalendar  5      .  \ 
And  if  I  ftay  here  longer  talking  with  her^/ 
Though  I  am  mad  at  what  I  have  done  already. 
Yet  I  Ihall  _  ,t 

Forget  my  fclf  again ;  I  feel  the  Devil  \    '  .  :       1 

(41)  J pldfd  Saiutr ]    When  an  Exprcffion  hai  any  thinj;  qf 

ladecency  in  it,  *cis  a  fort  of  Mortification  to  reflore  it ;  but  the  Word 
here  14  undoubtedly  gtUtd.  Mr,  Se^darh 

I  cannot  fubfcribc  to  Mr.  8in»ard*^  Alteratiota,  as  tKinking  tH^ 
Text  uncorrupted  :  For  if  lie  were  caHrated  he  mi^hc  be  aUve,  and  if 
alive,  then  no  Name  could  he  challenge  ;in  the  Calendar,  Sairitftiip 
and  Red  letters  being  thinp  that  arrive  fong  after  Death.  Th« 
Meaning  only  feems  to  be,  that  his  Inyige  io much  honoured  (for  the 
Miracles  thoiig:ht  to  be  performed  by  his  means)  as  to  be  gilt ;  I  fay* 
the  image  itfdf  would  do  fomediing  that  would  quite  unfeint  him! 
^  canfe  his  Name  to  be  erased  out  of  the  Calendar. 

Ready 
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Ready  to  hold.my  Sorrup ;  pr8|5  to  Bod, 

Good  Night.  *  mfe.Ttii&Jlub,  aodtbei  good  £)igttt 

fwcct  Love,      .  .  '  .'  \ 

And  Peace  go  with  thee  ;  thou  had-  prot'd  diyfctf    ' 
Th'  honefteft  Man  that  ever  was  enticed 
To  that  fwect  Sin  as  People  pleiife  to  cali  it> 
Ctf  lying  with  another*)  Wife;  wdU 
I  think  the  honefteft  Woman  without  blulhing. 
That  ever       .  > 

Lay  with  anojcber  M**^    I  fenc  ni|r  Htnbtnd     .      j 
Into  the  Cellar,  Poft,  fenriiigt  .tnd  juWy ,   I 
He  ihould  hnvekflowtt  bioi,  wdiich.l  did  notpiispofe 
Till  I  had  had .  my  end.  .   /. 

Well,  now  this  Jploit  is  perfefti  let  hi(B  bm^ct/i 


*»  • 
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jB»/^  Ji^ir^  tf»i  Curio  mtb  a.fc^n  -     -  < 

Ji^.  1^  Irlarfy,  Sir^  yoahave  rid  hard,  that  Jrau  have. 
|J     Cur.  They  diat  have  Btifinefs,  miift  db  lo^ 
I  take  jt. 

Juft.  You  fay  truf,  pray  when  fcty<m  out,  my  Frfciid? 

Cur.  About  ten  a  Clock,  andl  havi  rid  all  Night,    \ 

Juft.  Bf  tlfMafi  yoa're  toq^  indeed,  Tw  JfeeA  ^ 
Days'  •    '  ••'      '  ^ 

I  would  have  rid  too  with  the  proudeft  of  them. 
And  fling  dirt  in  their  Faces,  and  Tve  done^t  vrfth 
(42)  This  foolifh  Body,  Sir,  nuny  a  tin;]e  % 
But  what  can  always  laft  ?  'Tis  done,.  *tis  done  now,  Sify 
Agp,  Care,  and  Office,  bring  us  to  our  Footcloaths^ 
The^more  the  pity,    Qur^  I  betievft  that.  Sir, 
But  Will  k  pl&iie  yx>u  pray  to  read  the  Bufinefi  ? 

Ju^.  My  Friend,  I  can  read,  and  I  can  tell  ypu  .when. 

i^zy  Tiis  fnolijk  Bo)r»«r — ]  As  B^  W  Mfhkg  to  juvWob  it  cm 
be  refer*d,  I  conjeaurM  we  ihould  md  i^i^y  and  lAx^  Knv^i^^^ibuaA, 
!iad  wrote  the'  fame  in  iiit  Margin* 

Cur. 
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Car.  Woirld  I  could  too,  Sir,  for  niy  hafte  re<Juirek  It. . 
Juft.  Whence  comes  it,  do  you  fay  ?  J    * 

Cur.  Sir,  from  the  City.  .    \  '   '     \ 

Jufi.  Oh,  from  the  City,  'tis  a  reverend  Place"    ■ '  ■'  • 
Cur.  And  his  Ju  ft  ice  be  as  (h^rt  a$  his  Memory,  si 
Dudgeon  Dagger  will  lerve  him  to  mow  down  Sin  withal  i 
what  clod- pole  Commifligncr  is  this  f 

Jufi^Andhy  my  Faith,  governed  by  worthy  Member*. 
Decreet  and  upright.     Our.  Sir,  they're  beholding  to  yoii| 
You've  given  fome  pf  them  a  Commendation, 
They  were  not  wortdy  of  this  twenty  Years.  . 

Juft.  Go  to,  go  to,  yoa  have  a  merry  meaning, 
IVc  found  you  Sir,  iYaith,  you  are  a  Wag,         | 
Away,  away,  fie  now  1*^11  read  your  Lettei*. ' 

Cur.  Pray  do  Sir  4  what  a  Mifcry  it  is 
To  have  an  urgent  fiafinefe  wait  the  Juiiice    .     *         ,   / 
Of  foch  an  old  Turff-taffata  that  knows  riot. 
Nor  can  be  brought  to  underftand  more  Senft, 
Than  how  to  rcftore  fupprcft  Ale-libufcs, 
And  have  his  Man  compound  fmall  Trefpafles, 
For  ten  Groats.    Jt{fi.  Su-,  it  feems  h^rc  your 
Bufinefs  is  of  a  deeper  Circumftance 

I  Than  I  conceiv'd  it  for  ^  what  do  you  mean,  Sir? 

Cur.  *T\$  for  mine  own  eafe,  Vll  afliire  your  WorHiip. 
i     Jujl.  It  (hall  «ot  be  i'faith  Friend ;  here  I  have  it, 
;  That  one  Antonio  a  Gentleman 

I  take  it  lb,  Yes,  it  is  fo,  a  Gentleman 

Is  lately  thought  to  have  been  made  away. 

And  by  my  Faith^  upon  a  (43)  parlous  Ground  too, 

|f  you  cohlider  j  well,  there's  Knavery  in*t, 

I I  fee  that  without  Spectacles. 

Car.  Sure  this  bellow  deals  in  Revelation,  he*s  (0  Kidr 
den ;  go  thy  ways,  thou  wil  (44)  ftick  a  Bench,  fy\i  as 

•  •    »  »  •  » 

(43)  pe»T^  Grmn^t^o^}      Mr.  Tl0ohhi  and  lAt.Se'warii 

I  agree  wich  a»  in  rejediag ^r/f.  luul  fc^blUtuciDg ^Att<,  whidi  ism 

I  Corruption  of  perilous, 

'     (44)  ' :—flM  «  Bench  Spit ]     A  Bc^ch  Sj>U  is  an  I.»^ru« 

menc  our  R^afder  wo^ld  be  kurd  put  too  to  come  ac.  The  Mdkra- 
tioQ  of  the  Text,  by  fo  (mzll  thing  as  nn  addkicnal  Comma,  wiH, 
J  hope,   reoommei)d  ix^\f  t^  the  K^oadcf ,   wtthi^ttt  fuif  iirthcr  Etik- 

;  icidacion. 

I  *  formally. 
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fbrinally,  and  ftcw  thy  Agot^  and  hntdi^d  Cham,  as  well 
a3  the  beftofthcm.  . 

Jujl.  And  now  I  have  confider'dj  I  believe  it. 

Cur.  What,  Sir? 

jfuji.  That  he  was  murthered. 

.  CWf «  Did  you  know  him  ? 

*  juji.  No.    "    ; 

Cur.  Nor  hpiy  jt  iis  fuppos'd  ? 

Juft.  No,  npr  I  care,  not  two-pence,  thofe  ate  Toys,  . 
And  yet  .  /.. 

I  verily  believe  that  he  was  murthered. 
As  fure  as  I  believe  thou  art  a  Man, 
I  never  fail'd  in  thcfc  things  yet,      ,  : 

Beware  a  Man  that's  beaten  to  theie  matteifs. 
Experience  is  a  certain  conceal'd 
Thing  that  fai)s  not:  Pray  let  me  ask  you  one  thing, 
Why  do  you  come  to  me  ?  Cur,  Becaufe  the  Letter  is 
Addreft  to  you,  being  the  neareft  Juftice. 

JuJi.  Thfc  neareft  ?  Is  that  all  ?  Cun  I  think  it  be,  Siri 
I  would  be  loth  that  you  Ihould  be  the  wifeft. 

Juft.  Well,  Sir,  as  'tis,  I  will  endeavour  in  it  -$  i 

Yet  if 't  had  come  to  me  by  Name,  I  know  nor^ 
But  I  think  it  .  .  ;         - 

Had  been  as  ibon  difpatch'd  as  by  another. 
And  with  as  round  a  Wifdom,    . 
Ay,  and  as  happily,  but  that's  all  one : 
IVe  born  this  Place  this  thirty  Years,  and  upwards. 
And  with  fuificient  Credit,  and  they  may 
When  they  pleafe  know  nie  better  j  to  the  neareft? 
Well.  Cur.  Sir,  'tis  not  my  Fault,  for  Ijad  I  known 
You  fooner^ — >^— 

JuJi.  I  thank  you  Sir,,!  know  it.    Cur.  V\l  be  fworn 
You  ihould  have  plaid,  for  any  Bufineis  now. 

Jtifi.  And  further,  they  have  Specify 'd  unto  me. 
His  Wife's  fufpe^Stedforely  in  this  matter. 
As  a  main  Caufe.    Cur.  I  think  ibe  be,  Sir,  for 
No  other  Caufe  can  be  yet  found; 

yuft.  And  one  Mercury  a  Travolkr,  wkh  whom 
They  lay  diredly  ihe  is  run  away, 
And  as  they  think  this  way.    Cur.  1  knew  all  this 

Before. 
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fcforc.    Jufi.  Well  Sir,  this  Mercury  I  loiow, 
And's  Breeding, « he's  3.  Neighbour's  Child  bard  by  ; 
You  have  been  happy.  Sir,  in  coming  hither. 
Our.  Then  you  know  where  to  have  him.  Sir?  Juft.  I " 
do.  Sir,  I 

He  dwells  near  me.    Cur.  I  doubt  your  Worfhipdwelb 
Near  a  Knave  then.  '    .  * 

Juft.  I  thihk  fo,  pray  pitfl  ont  But  ^tis  a  Wonder 
To  fee  how  gracekis  Peopkare  now  given. 
And  bow  bafe  Virtue  is  accounood  with  them 
That  Ihould  be  all  in  all,  as  faya  a  wife  Mao. 
I  tell  you  Sir,  andU's  true,  that  there  have  been 
Such  Murthers,  and  of  lace  Days,  as  'twoukl  make 
Your  verf.  Heart,  bleed .  in  you  ; .  and  ti^tx  of  them. 
As  I  (hall  be  enabkd,  I  wUl  tell  you. 
It  fell  out  of  late  Days.    Cur.  It  may  be  fq^ 
But  will  it  pleaie  you  to  proceed  in  this? 
I    Juft.  An  honeft  Weaver,  and  as  good  a  Workman 
A$  e'er  (hot  Shuttle,  and  a^  clofe,     ' 
M  vf^Tj  Man  muft  die ;  this  honeft  Weaver 
Being  a  little  mellow  in  his  Ale, 
That  was  the  Evidence  vertatim^  Sir,    . 
God  blefs  the  Mark,  fprung  his  Neck  juft  in  this  Place ; 
Well,  Jarvis^  thou  hadft^Wron^,  and  if  I  live 
Some  of  the  beft  ihall  fweat  for*t.    Then  a  Wench—— 

Cur.  But,  Sir,  you  have  forgot  my  Bofinefs. 

Juft.  A  fober  pretty  Maid  about  fevenceen 
They  fay,  and  certainly^  however  'cis  Ihuffled, 
She  burft  herfelf,  and  fondly,  if  it  be  fo, 
With  Furmety  at  a  Churching,  but  I  think 
The  Devil  had  another  Agpnt  in't( 
Either  of  which^  if  I  can  catch,  fliall  ftretch  for'e. 

Cur.  'Tis  a  mad  Juftice  that  will  hang  the  Devil  2 
But  I  would  you  would  be  fliort  in  this,  before 

hat  other  Notice  can  be  given.    Juft,  Sir, 

II  do  difcreetly  what  is  fitting  1  what 

'mo  ?    Ant.  \wtbin7^  Your  Worlhip. 

Juft.    Put  your  beft  Cbat  on,  and  let  Mark  your  Fellow 
to  the  Conftable,  and  bid  him  aid  me 

ith  all  the  fpeed  he  cap,  and  all  the  Poweff 
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And  provide  Plen  ;and  JMc  to  . 
Take  tjiGir  Ouaieflioiis,  and  147  long  Swond : 
I  cannot  tell  what  DiEiBgcr  we  may  ^ttviec  «kh  1 
Ypu*Ugo  widi  06?    <:ur.  Y€f,  wiiit  dfe?    • 
I  came  to  chat  end  to  accule  both  Parties.    ^ . 

36m9.  May  1  orate  mbia  ybU  are^'        ^ 

Q^f.  Faith,  Sir,  one 
That  to  be  jcno vh  ^Qidd  srofie  ^op  nought^  mtvt 
Than  a  near  Kipfman  of  cne  dead  jfaitmU^B. 


•»     I 


Jujt.  *Tis  wdl^  Pfli  forry  Icar  my  Ndghbow^,  truly 
That  he  had  no  moxtt.  graoe»  'twill  kiH  'His  MocHer  s 
She  is  a  good  old  Wooita,  wfll  you  walk  icv  P  -         <     i 
I  will  bttt  puc  juy  Ooak  on,  and  Aiy  Chttia  oS^ 
And  a  (^jkim  fiand,  and  iwve  my  Shoes  fa9ackt  oytr» 
And  (hifc  my  Jerkin^  and  wetl  €0  bur  Bufineft)  *    ' 

And  you  fhall  fat  how  1  caa  b^lcthefe  matters. 

Cur.  As  foon  as*£  plcafe  yoU)  Sjr.  {]^iSdr.* 

Enter  ValcHo*  and  Ricardo.  ^ 

yal.  This  is  the  «ace  i  here  did  I  leavc^he  Makl       "^ 
Alone  laft  Night,  drying  her  tender  Eyw,  •  ^ 

Uncertain  what  to  do,  and  yet^dc&ous  *  T 

To  have  me  gofie»  ;  *./'v 

Ric.  How  rade  are  all  we  Men,  >'    / 

That  take  the  Nanae  of  Civil  to  <>arfelWs !  ' 

If  (he  had  fet  her  Fooaupon  an  Earth 
Where  People  live  that  we  call  barbarous  ;  ^  ^1 

Though  they  had  had  no  Houfe  to  bring  her  tcr,  f 

They  would  have  fpoil'd  the  Glory  that  the  Spring         -  •;; 
Has  dcckt  the  Trees  in,  and  wkh  wiUfng  Handa 
Have  torn  their  Branches  down,  and  every  Man 
Would  hajvc  li^oftie  a  Builder  for  her  fake. 
What  time  laft  you  her  here  ?    f^al.  I  left  her,  whefi 
The  Sun  had  fo  much  to  his  fet^  as  he  ^ 

Is  now  got  from  his  Place  of  rrfc.     JGc.  So  ricaf  • 

The  Night  /he  could  not  wander  fdfr  \  izw  Viola  /  ' 

FaL  It  is  in  vain  to  call,  flhte  fpught  a  Houfe 
Withooe  afl  qudlion. 

Ric,  Peace,  fair  f^i^h  f  j 

Fair  Viola  !  Who  wouW  havt  left  her  hett  \ 

Oti 
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On  fuch  a  Ground  ?  (45)  If  you  had  meant  to  Ibfe  her. 
You  might  have  found  ^vhere  there  no  Echoes  were 
To  take  her  Name,  and  carry  it  about. 
When  her  true  Lover  came  to  mourn  for  her. 
Till  all  the  neighbouring  Valleys  and  the  Hills, 

Refounded  Fiola And  fuch  a  Place 

You  fhould  have  chofe  >  (46)  You  pity  us 

Rcaufe  the  Dew  k  little  wets  our  Feet, 

Unworthy  far  to  feek  her,  in  the  wet,  ;" 

And  what  becomes  of  her  ?  where  wandred  (he,   , 

;  With  two  Showers  raining  on  her,  from  her  Eyes 

(^j)  — _  If  you  had  meant  to  lofe  ber^ 

Tou  might  ha^vefmud  there  were  no  Echoes  here 
7o  take  her  Name,  and  carry  it  about ^ 
When  her  true  Louver  came  to  mgurnfor  her^ 
Tili  all  the  neighbouring  Valleys  and  the  Hills j 
Re  founded  Viola,      ' 
Andfucb  a  Place 

You  /hould  ha^ue  chofe*^      ■        ]    The  Reafoning  here  is  vaftly 
'ord,  becaoie  it  tends  to  a  Concluiion  dire^Iy  contrary  to  what 
kard§  defigned  ;  for  this  was  no  Place  where  there  were  no  Echoes 
refound  Fiola*s  Name,  but  quite  the  reverfe,   as  is  plain  from  hia 
ating  her  Name  fo  often  till  the  Hills  and  Valleys  rjeturnM  it  to 
again.     The  PafTage  however,  I  think,   with  a  little  Alcerauon^ 
,y  be  perfedlly  reftored  to  good  Scnfe,  by  reading  thus  % 
'  If  yea  had  meant  to  lofe  her^ 

You  might  ha'ue  found  where  there  no  Echoes  were 
^0  take  her  Name^  and  carry  it  aboutt 
When  her  true  Lo^er  came  to  mourn  for  her^ 
Till  all  the  neighbouring  Valleys  and  the  Hillst 

Refounded  V'iola And  fuch  a  Place 

You  fkould  home  chofe         ■    — 
(46)    You  pity  us  becimfe 

The  Dc'w  a  title  &c  ]     I  really  wiHi  the  Curtailer  of  this 
ay  had  expunged  this  Part  of  the  Speech,  when  he  undertook  that 
**cult  Task.  '  I'he  Lines  are  fo  unworthy  of  our  Authors,  that  I  can 
dly  think  'em  theirs ;  and  I  am  fure  the    Author  of  Jtronimo^ 
whom  our  Poets,  as  well  as  Shakefpear  and  Johnfon^  abuf^ }  mighty 
hen  they  quote  in  deriiion  this  Line  of  his. 

Who  cdlfs  ]ciDii\m.o  from  his  naked  Bed  t 
ve  juflly  retorted, 

—    ■        'where  tuandredfife^   ' 
With  tfwo  Showers  raining  en  her.J'rom  her  Ejet 
Continually^   abundantly^  from  *which 
There^s  neither  Tree  nor  Houfe  tojkelter  her  f 

rVoL.  IX.  P  There's 
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Continually,  abundantly,  from  which 
There's  neither  Tree  nor  Houfc  to  Shelter  her  ? 
Will  you  go  with  me  to  Travel  ? 
Vol.  Whither? 
Rk.  O^fx  all  the  World. 

VaU  No,  by  my  Faith,  Til  make  a  ihorter  Journey 
When  I  do  travel. 

Rxc.  But  there  is  no  hope 
To  gain  my  end  in  any  fhorter  way.     . 
VaU  W  hy,  what's  your  end  ? 
Esc.  It  is  to  fearch  the  Earth, 
Till  we  have  found  two  in  the  (hapes  of  Men, 
As  wicked  as  ourfelves.    VaU  ^Twere  not  fb  hard 
To  find  out  thofe.    Eie.  Why,  if  ^c  find  them  oiit» 
It  were  the  better,  for  what  brave  Villany 
Might  we  four  do  ?  We  would  not  keep  togethert 
For  every  one  has  Treachery  enough 
For  twenty  Countries  ;  one  fhould  trouble  Afia^ 
Another  (hould  fow  ftrife  in  Africa ; 
But  you  fhould  play  the  Knave,  at  home  in  Europf^ 
And  for  America  let  me  alone. 

VaL  Sir,  I  am  honefter. 
Than  you  know  how  to  be,  and  can  no  more 
Be  wrong'd,  but  I  fhall  find  myfelf  a  right. 

Ric.  If  you  had  any  fpark  of  Honefty^ 
You  would  not  think  that  honefter  than  f. 
Were  a  Praife  high  enough  to  ferve  your  turn : 
If  Men  were  commonly  i(>  bad  as  I,  ' 

Thieves  would  be  put  in  Kalendars  for  Saints  i 
And  Bones  of  Munh'rers  would  work  Miracles. 
I  am  a  kind  of  Knave,  of  Knave  fo  much 
There  is  betwixt  me,  and  the  vileft  dfe*       _^ 
But  the  neact  Place  of  all  to  mine  is  yours. 

Enter  two  A^Jk-maids  and  Viola  witb  Pails* 


VaL  That  laft  is  fhe,  *tis  fhe.    Ric.  Let  us  awa/i 
We  Ihall  inkSt  her.  Jet  her  have  the  Wind, 
And  we  will  kneel  down  here.    VioL  Wenches  away^ 
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For  bfte  ?re  M^.    Val  Fair  M^id,  I. pray  you  ftay. 

[takes  hold  of  Viola. 
Viol  AJ»3>  ^g^in?    Ric.  Why  lay  you  hold  on  her  ? 
I  pray  hwrtily  Jet  hjer  go. 
Vdj.  With  ay  my  .Heart,  1 4o  Kiot  mean  to  hurt  her. 
Ric.  Sut  ftand  av;ray  then^  for  the  pureft  Bodies 
Will  fooneft  take  Infection,  ftand  away  ; 
But  for  infedting  her  myfelf,  by  Heav'ns 
I  vtrould  comp  therie,  and  beat  thee  further  off. 
Fiol.  I  knoiy  that  Voice  an4  Face.    Val.  You*re  fihely 
mad. 
Sir,  jGod  be  with  ye  now  you're  here  together 
I'll  leave  you  fo,  Gpd  &nd  you  good  lack,  both  ; 
When  you  arc  foberer,  you'll  give  me  thanks.        [J^Mtl 
Madge.  Wilt  tHou  go  milk?  Come, 
Nan.  Why  doft  not  come  ? 
Madge.  She  nods,  0ie's  afleep. 
Nan.  What,  wert  up  fo  early  ? 
ifiadge.  I  chin(:  von 
Man*s  mad  to  kneel  there,  nay  come,  come  away, 
Uds  Body,  Nan^  help,  ^e  looks  black  i*th*  FacCj^' 
She's  b  a  SWQupd. 
Nan.    And  you  be  ^  Man9  come  hither,  and  help  a 

Woman. 
Rlc.  Come  ^ther  ?  Y09  aric  a  FoqI. 
Nan.  And  you  a  Knaye  and  a  peaft,  that  you  are« 
Ric.  Come  hitljer,  'twas  jtijy  being  now  fo  near 
^  That  made  l^er  fwQuhd,  ^^d  you  are  wicked  People^ 
Or  you  wou'd  do  ip  tpp  5  my  venomM  Eyes 
Strike  InnoceQcy  c^eac^  4t  JCuch  a  difiance  \ 
i  Here  I  will  kneej,  for  ^his  i$  put  of  diftance. 
I     Nan.  Thwart  ji prating  A%  Acre's  no  Goodnefs  in  thcc, 
;  I  warrant,  how  doft  thoii ?  [  viola recovfrsout ofHer^woon^ 

\  vid.  wi^y.?  yifdi 

Madge.  Aa  i;boa  able  to  go  ? 
f^.  No,  pray  go  you  ai^d  miUc ;  if  I  be  able 
j  To  come.  Til  follow  you  j  if  not,  I'll  fit  here 
Till  you  come  back. 
Nap.  1^  )Qtif  S9  l?aye  thee  here  with  yon  w)I^4  FooK 

i  P    2  ^  Vwlm 
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Viol.  I  know  him  well,  I  warrant  th*  he'll  not  hurt  me. 

Madge,  Come  then.  Nan.  \Exeunt  Maids, 

Ric.  How  do  you  ?  be  not  fearful,  for  1  hold 
My  Hands  Before  my  Mouth,  and  fpeak,  and  fo 
My  Breath  can  never  blaft  you.    Fiol.  'Twas  enough 
To  ufe  me  ill,  thoughjou  had  never  fought  me 
To  mock  me ;  ' 

Why  kneel  you  fo  far  off. 
Were  not  that  Gefture  better  usM  in  Prayer  ? 
Had  I  dealt  fo  with  you,  I  fliould  hot  fleep. 
Till  Heav'n  and  you  had  both  forgiven  me.  ' 

Ric.  I  do  not  mock,  nor  lives  there  fuch  a  Villain 
That  can  do  any  thing  contemptible 
To  you ;  but  1  do  kneel,  becaufe  it  is 
An  Adlion  .very  fit  and  reverent. 
In  prefence  (47)  of  fo  pure  a  Creature, 
And  fo  far  off,  as  fearful  to  offend 
One  too  much  wrong'd  already. 

Fiol.  You  confefs  you  did  t;he  Fault,  yet  fcdrn  to  come 
So  far  as  hither,  to  ask  Pardon  for't ; 
Which  I  could  willingly  afford  to  come 
To  you  to  grant ;  but,  good  Sir,  if  you  have 
A  better  Love,  may  you  be  bleft  together. 
She  (hall  not  wifh  you  better  than  I  will. 
I  but  offend  you,  there  are  all  the  Jewels 
I  ftole,  and  all  the  Love  I  ever  had, 
I  leave  behind  with  you,  I'll  carry  none 
To  give  another  ;.may  th*  next  Maid  you  try 
Love  you  no  worfe,  nor  be  no  worfe  than  I. 

Ric.  O  !  do  not  leave  me  yet  for  all  my  Fault  i 
Search  out  the  next  things  to  impoffible,    ' 
And  put  me  on  them ;  when  they  are  effe£ted,  ' 

(^^j  1-^ —  ef/o  pure  a  Creature,]  Creature  here,  for, the  fake  ol 
Meafure,  mull  be  read  as  a  Word  of  three  Syllables.  It  may  be  a» 
ufual,  but  is  not  unprecedented.  Thui  in  Mufiapba^  of  Sir  Fulk  Grevil 
Aft  IL  Scene  II. 

^.ivhen  Prittcei  hy  defeB  of  Mind, 


A  Pronene/s  feel  to  fink  into  their  Slaves ; 

When  in  they  make  their  Creatures  their  Or  antes ^  &c. 
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I  may  with  better  Modcfty  receive- 
Forgivenefs  from  you. 

Fiol.  I  will  fct  no  Penance, 
To  gain  the  great  Forgirenefs  you  deGre, 
But  to  come  liicher  and  take  me  and  it ; 
Or  clfe  I'll  come  and  beg,  fo  you  will  grant. 
That  you  will  be  content  to  be  forgiven. 

Ric.  Nay,  I  will  come  fince  you  will  have  it  fo^' 
And,  fince  you  plcafe  to  pardon  me,  I  hope 
Free  from  Infeftion  ;  here  I  am  by  you, 
A  carelefs  Man,  a  breaker  of  my  Faith, 
A  lothfome  Drunkard  j  and  in  that  wild  Fury, 
A  hunter  after  Whores  ?  I  do  befeech  you. 
To  pardon  all  thefe  Faults,  and  take  me  up 
An  honed,  fober,  and  a  faithful  Man. 

VioL  For  Heaven's  fake,  urge  your  Faults  no  more,  but 
mend ; 

All  the  Forgivenefs  I  can  make  you,  is, 
To  love  you,  which  I  will  do,  and  define 
Nothing  but  Love  again,  which  if  I  have  not 
Yet  I  will  love  you  ftilL 

Ric.  Oh  Women !  that  fome  one  of  you  will  take 
An  cverlafting  i?en  into  your  Hands, 
And  grave  in  Paper,  which  the  Writ  Ihall  make 
More  lading  than  the  marble  Monuments, 
Your  matchlefs  Virtues  to  Pofterities  5 
Which  the  defeftive  Race  of  envious  Man 
Strive  to  conceal. 

Fiol.  Methinks  I  would  not  now  for  any  thing. 
But  you  had  mift  me  5  I  have  made  a  Story 
Will  fcrve  to  wade  many  a  Winter's  Fire  5 
When  wc  are  old,  Pll  tell  my  Daughters  then. 
The  Miferies  their  Mother  had  in  Love, 
^And  lay,  my  Girls  be  wifer  ;  yet  I  would  not 
iHave  had  more  wit  myfelf.     Take  up  thofe  Jewels, 
I  For  I  think  I  hear  my  Fellows  coming, 

I     ^ ,       Enkr  the  Milk-maids  with  their  Pails. 
[    Madge.  .How  doft  thou  now  ? 

p  3  y^^i^ 
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Viol.  Why,  very  well  I  think  you ;  k  is  late. 
Shall  I  haftehome? 

Nan.  I  prithee,  we  fhall  be  (48)  Ihfcrtt  foundly. 

Madge.  Why  does  that  railing  Man  go  with  us  ? 

Viol.  I  prithee  fpeak  wfcU  of  hitii,  on  rtiy  Word 
He's  an  honeft  Man, 

Uan.  There  was  never  any  fo  on's  Complexroft,  i.  Gen- 
tleman ?  rd  be  aiham'd  to  nave  fuch  a  foul  Mouth. 

[Edceiint. 

Enter  MotbcTy  Alexander,  Andrugio,  and  bis 

Man  Rowland. 

Moth.  How  now  Jlexanderj  what  Gentleman  is  thii  ? 

Alex.  Indeed,  forfooth,  I  know  not, 
I  found  him  at  the  Market  fUU  of  woe. 
Crying  a  Ibft  Daughter, 
And  telling  all  her  Tokens  to  the  People, 
And  what  you  wot? 

(49)  By  all  Defcription  in  the  World,  it  Ihodd  be 
Our  new  Maid  MihiH^  one  wbuld  litde  thiAk  it. 
Therefore  I  was  bold  to  tell  him  of  her,  Miftrtfs. 

Mdtb. .  Mehia  t  t^bol,  it  cannot  be,  alas 
You  know  flie  is  a  poor  Wench,  and 
I  took  hef  in  Upon  fnl^re  Charity. 

And.  So  feem'd  my  Daughter  when  ihc  Went  aw4y. 
As  ihe  had  made  heffelf. 

'Moth.  What  Stature  was  your  Child  of.  Sir  ? 

And.  Not  high,  and  of  a  brown  Complexion, 
Her  Hdir  auburn,  a  round  Face,  which  fome  l^riends 
That  flattered  me,  would  fay  'twould  be  a  good  ohe. 

Alex.  This  is  ftill  Melvia^  Miftrefs,  that's  the  Truth 
on't. 

Moib.  It  may  be  fo,  Til  promife  you. 

Alex.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  the  Flower  of  our  Town, 

< 

(48)  Sheni\   a.  e.  blamed^  fcoldecl. 

(49)  By  all  Subfcription  in  the  World,li  \i  Alexander  was  an  A 
feeter  of  hard  Words,  t  Ihould  be  inclined  to  let  thii  Hand  ;  but^s  hi 
feems  throughoi^t  a  fen£ble  gbod-natur*d  Fcllotv,  I  Woold  thOefe  to 

icad,  Defcriftiin. 

Foi 
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For  a  Haod  and  Foot,  I  (haJI  ne'er  fee  thy  Fteltow. 

Mcsb.  But  had  (he  not  fuch  Toys,  as  Bracelets,  Rings, 
•  And  Jewels  ?     And.  She  was  fomeching  bold  indeed. 
To  uke  fuch  things  that  Night  fhe  left  me.  Moib.  Then 
Belike  flie  run  away  ?    And.  Though  (he  be  one 
I  love,  I  dare  not  lye,  (Ke  did  indeed. 

Moik  What  think  you  of  this  Jewel  ? 

jhd.  YeS)  this  was  one  of  them,  and  this  was  niine  i 
You've  made  me  a  new  Man,  I  thank  you  for  it. 

Mofb.  Nay, 
And  fhe  be  giv'n  to  filching,  there*s  your  Jewels 
I  am  clear  on't : 

But  by  your  leave,  Sir,  you  fhall  anfwer  me 
For  what  is  loft  fince  (he  came  hither,  I  can 
Tell  you,  there  lie  things 
Scattering  in  ev'ry  Place  about  the  Houie. 

Jlex.  As  I  am  virtuous,  I  have  the  lying(t 
Old  Gentlewoman  to  my  Miftrefs, 
And  the  moft  nuiicious*--^-* 
The  Devil  a  good  Word  wilt  (he  give  a  Servant, 
That's  her  old  Rule ;  and  God  be  thanked,  they  wil} 
Give  her  as  few,  there's  perfeft  love  on  both  Sides  i 
Tc  yearns  my  Heart  to  fee  the  Wench  mifconftnied  ; 
A  careful  ^ul  (he  is,  I'll  be  (yvarn  for  her ; 
And  when  (be's>  gone,  let  them  fay  what  they  will, 
Tbey  may  all  caft  their  Caps  at  fuch  another. 

And.  What  you  have  loft  by  her,  with  all  my  Heart 
I'll  fee  you  double  paid  for  ;  you  have  fav^d. 
With  your  kind  Pity,  two  that  muft  not  live 
Unlefs  it  be  to  thank  you  i  take  this  Jewel, 
f  50)  This  Arikes  off  one  of  her  Offences,  Miftrefs, 

{50)  nisfirihs  off  none  0/  htr  Offences^ ]    Why  theft  he  pai<f 

his  Jewel  for  nothing  $  bot  did  he  mean  iol  No,  ^tis  too  plain  he  in- 
tended to  msdce  up  her  iMiilref&*s}  Loflies  double ;  and  therefore  we 
muft  read,  eithei', 

—  one  of  her  O fences^ 

Of, 

t  fdme  o/her  Offenas^ 
As  the  firH  is  the  neareft  theXrace^of  the  Letters^  I  have  put  it  into 
the  Text.  . 

P  4  Would 
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Would  I  might  fee  her.    Moth.  Alexander^  run. 

And  bid  her  make  hafte  home,  fhc's  at  the  milking 

Clofe ; 
But  tell  her  not  by  any  means  who's  here, 
I  know  fhe'll  be  too  fearful.     Alex.  Well,  we'll  have 
A  Poffet  yet  at  parting,  that's  my  Comfort, 
And  one  round  too,  or  elfc  Pll  lofe  my  Will.       [Exit. 
And.  [71?  Rowland.]   You  (hall  find  Silvio^    Ub^rio 
and  Pedro  enquiring  for  the  Wench  at  the  next  Town  5 
tell  them  (he  is  found,  and  where  I  am,   and  with  the 
Favour  of  this  Gentlewoman,  defire  them  to  come  hi* 
ther. 
^  Motb.    I  pray  do,   they  Ihall  be  all  welcome. 

[£xt/  Servant. 

Enter  Jnflicej  Curio,  andMzxk. 

Juji.  By  your  leave,  Forfooth ;  you  ihall  fee  me  find 
the  Parties  by  a  Slight. 

Motb.  Who's  that,  Mr.  Juftice?  how  do  you.  Sir? 

Juft.  Why,  very  well,  and  bufie,  where's  your  Son  ? 

Motb.  He's  within,  Sir. 

Jujt.  Hum,  and  how  docs  the  young  Woman  my  Cou- 
fm,  that  came  down  with  him. 

Motb.  She's  above,  as  a  Woman  in  her  Cafe  may  be. 

7«/?.  You  have  confeft  ic?  [then.  Sirrah,  call  in  the 
Officers  ;  ihe's  no  Coufin  of  mine  ;  a  mere  Trick  to  dif> 
cover  all. 

Motb.  To  diicover  ?  what  ? 

Enter  Mark  and  Officers. 

Juft.  You  (hall  know  that  anon  ;  I  think  I  have  over- 
reached you ;  oh,  welcome,  enter  the  Houfe,  and  by  Vir- 
tue of  my  Warrant  which  you  have  there,  feize  upon  the 
Bodily  Perfbns  of  thole  whofc  Names  are  there  written, 
to  Wit,  one  Mercury^  and  the  Wife  of  one  Antonio. 

Motb.  For  what  ? 

Juft.  Away,  I  fay,  this  Gentleman  fhall  certifie  you 
for  what.  [£^/  Officers 

Motb.  He  can  accufe  my  Son  of  nothing, 

He 
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He  came  from  Travel  but  within  thefe  two  Days* 

Juft.  There  hangs  a  Talc. 

Moth.  I  fhould  bs  forry  this  ihould  fall  out  at  any  time, 
but  efpecially  now ;  Sir,  will  you  favour  me  fo  mudi,  as 
to  let  me  know  of  what  you  accufe  him  ? 

Cur.  Upon  Sufpicion  of  Murthcr. 

Moth.  Murther  >  I  defie  thee. 

Cur.  I  pray  God  he  may  prove  himfelf  innocent. ' 

Juft.  Fie,  fay  not  fo,  you  fliew  yourfelf  to  be  no  good 
Common* wealth's  Man ;  for  the  more  are  hang*d»  the 
better  'tis  for  the  Common-wealth. 

Moth.  By  this  Rule  you  were  bed  hang  yourftlf. 

Juft.  I  forgive  your  honed  Mirth  ever. 

Enter  Mark  and  Officers^  with  Mercury  and  Maria^ 

Oh  welcome,  welcome,  M^rk^  your  Pen,  Ink,  and  Paper, 
to  take  their  Examinations. 

Mer.  Why  do  you  pull  me  fo  ?  V\\  go  alone. 

Juft.  Let  them  (land. 
Let  them  (land  quietly,  whilft  they're  examined. 

Mar.  What  will  you  examine  us  of? 

Juft.  Of  Antonio^%  Murther. 

Mer.  Why,  he  was  my  Friend. 

Mar.  He  was  my  Husband. 

Juft.  The  more  fhame  for  you  both ;  Mark^  your  Pea 
and  Ink. 

Moth.  Pray  God  all  be  well,  I  never  knew  any  of 
thefe  Travellers  come  to  good  ;  I  befeech  you.  Sir,  be 
favourable  to  my  Son; 

Juft.  Gentlewoman,  hold  you  content,  I  would  it  were 
come  to  that. 

Mer.  For  God's  fake  Mother, 
Why  kneel  you  unto  fuch  a  Pig-brib'd  Fellow  ? 
He  has  furfeited  of  Geefe,'  and  they  have  put  him 
Into  a  fit  of  Juftice,  let  him  do 
His  worft. 

Juft.  Is  your  Paper  ready  ? 

Mark.  I  am  ready.  Sir. 

Enter 


I 

^34  The  Coxiomh. 

Enter  Antonio* 

Jufi.  Aeeirfe  them )  Sir,  I  command  ybo  to  lay  ^wn 
Accufteicns  againft  th^fe  Peiibns,  in  [behalf  of  the  State, 
and  firft  look  upon  the  Parties  to  be  accus'd,  and  deliver 
your  Name. 

Cur.  My  Name  is  Curio ;  my  miirthered  Kinfman, 
If  he  iHtre  living  now,  I  (hould  not  kncrff  him. 
It  is  fo  kmg  flnce  we  faw  one  another. 

Mt.  My  Cotifln  Curio  ? 

Cur.  But  thus  much,  from  the  Mouths  of  hi^  Servants 
and  otherSy  Whofe  £jcaminations  I  have  in  writing  about 
sne,  I  can  accufe  them  of ;  this  Mercury^  the  laft  Night, 
but  this  lad,  lay  in  jinfonia^s  Houie,  and  in  the  Night  he 
roie,  raifing  Antonio,  where  privately  they  were  in  talk  an 
lAmti  to  what  end  t  know  not ;  but  of  likdyhood,  find* 
ing  Antonio^%  Houfe  not  a  fit  Place  to  muf ther  him  in, 
he  fufier'd  him  to  go  to  Bed  again^  but  in  the  Morning 
early  he  train'd  him  I  think  forth,  after  which  time  be 
never  faw  his  home ;  his^  CloaChs  wera  found  ne^  the 
Plaec  where  Mtr^uty  was,  and  the  People  at  firft  deny'd 
they  faw  him  ;  but  at  laft  they  made  a  ffivolous  Tale,  that 
there  he  fhifted  him  into  a  Footman'S  Habit  v  but  m  ffaort, 
the  next  Hour  this  Woman  went  to  Mercury  and  in  her 
Coadh  they  polled  hither ;  true  Accufations,  I  have  no 
more,  and  I  will  make  none. 

Juft.    No  more  ?    we  need  no  more :    Sirrah,  be 
dntWifag 
Their  Mittimus  before  we  hear  their  Anfwef. 
What  fay  youj  Sir  ?  are  you  guilty  of  this  Muf thef  ? 

Mer.  No,  Sir. 

Juft.  Whether  you  are  or  no,'confefs,  it  will  be  the 
better  for  you. 

Mer.  If  I  were  guilty,  your  Rhctorick  could  not  fetch 
it  forth  ;  but  though  I  am  innocent,  I  confefsr,  that  if  I 
were  a  Standcr-by,  thefe  Circumftances  urg'd,  which  ixt 
true,  would  make  me  doubtlefs  believe  the  accufed  Parties 
to  be  guilty. 

Juft.  Write  down,  that  he  being  a  Stander-by,    for  ft 

you 
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you  fee  he  is,  doth  doubtlefly  believe  the  accuied  Parties 
which  is  himfelf  to  be  guilty,  ^ 

Jlf^r,  I  fay  no  fuch  thing. 

Juft.  Write  it  down  I  fay,  we'll  try  that. 

M<T.  I  care  not  what  you  write ; 
Pray  God  you  did  ilot  kill  him  for  my  Love, 

[MdetelAmz. 
Though  I  am  free  from  this,  we  both  defervc— 

Mar.  Govern  your  Tongue  I  pray  you,  all  is  well. 
My  Husband  lives,  I  knov^  it,  and  I  fee  him. 

Juft.  .They  whilper,  fever  them  quickly  I  fey,  OfficcR^ 
why  dp  ypu  let  them  prompt  one  another?  Gentlewoman* 
y^hat  lay  you  to  this,  are  not  you  guilty  ?  * 

Mar.  No,  as  I  hope  fi^r  Mercy. 

Juft.  But  are  not  thofe  Circumftances  true,  that  this 
Gentleman  hath  fo  fliortly  and  methodically  deliverM? 

Mar.  They  are ;  and  what  you  do  with  me,  I  care  not. 
Since  he  iis  dead,  in  whom  was  alt  my  c^re ;  * 

Ypu  knew  him  not .?  .. 

Juft.  No,  M't  been  better  for  you  too,  and  you  had 

jiever  known  him. 

Mar.  Why  then  you  did  not  kpow  th«  World's  chief 
Joyj 

His  Face  fo  manly  as  it  had  been  made 

To  fiight  the  World,  yet  he  fo  fwcetly  tempered. 

That  he  would  make  hinifelf  a  natural  FoPl, 

To  do  a  noble  kiridnefs  for  a  Friend. 

He  was  a  Man  vhofe  Name  Vl\  not  out-live, 

Longe^  than  HeaV'o,  whofe  Will  muft  be  obeyed, 

^Vill  have  me  do. 
Alt.  AndlwiUquitthyKindnefs.  [Jftda 

T^fi;.  (5^)  Before  me,  ihe  has  made  the  Tears  ftand 

(51)  Beforim^^"-^  I  had  once  altcr'd  this  Paffage  thus, 
fiefhrew  mr ,  — — — 
Imagining  the  old  Text  had  neither  Senfe  nor  Authority  to  plead  in  its 
defence  :    But  .B«»  John/on  has  fince  that  time  fufficiently  convinced  me 
of  the  Soundnefs  of  this  Phrafe,  bv  his  ufmg  it  mor^  more  than  once 
in  th#  Body  of  his  Works.  • 


in 
Vol,  IX, 


in  mkie  Eyes,  but  I  mirft  jbe  auft^re ;  G€«l^won|aWi  y«« 
muft  cpnfcls  this  Murder, 

Afi^r.  I  cannot,  Sir  ; 
I  did  it  not,  bu«  I  dcfire  t©  fee 
Thofe  Examinations  which  this  Gcof lemaq 
Acknowledges  to  h we .  about  him>  for 
But  kte  laft  Night  I  received  Letters  from 
The  Gty,  yet  I  beafd  df  no  Cohfeffion,  then* 

Juft.  You  fhall  fee  them  ticnq  enoi^h  I  wairant  ]^ii  j 
but  tetters  you  fay  you  bad>  where  arc  tJwfe  Lett^  ? 
Mar.  Sir,  they  are  gone. 

Ju^.  Gone  ?  whither  are  they  gone  ?  .   ;  " 

How  have  you  di(jposM  of  *ein  ? 

Mar.  Why,  Sir,  they  jirc  for  Womcns  matters^  aiid  i^ 
jufe*em. 
Jufi.  Who  writ  'em  ? 
Mar.  A  Man  of  mine. 
7«/.  Who  brought  *cm? 
Mar.  A  Poft. 

Jufi.  A  Poft?  there  is  fome  great  h^ftc  furci  ha,  ha, 
where  is  that  Poft  ? 
Mc^.  Sir,  thet^  he  ftluidft^ 

Jufi.  Does  he  fo  ?  bring  hither  that  Poft,  I  am  afraid 
that  Poft  will  prove  a  Knave ;  come  hither,  Ppfi,  whtt  f 
what  can.  you  &y  concerning  the  Murder  of  jfytmo  f 
^»/.  What -s  that  tQ  you? 

Juft.  O  Poft,  you  have  no  Anfwer  TCady,  h^ve  yow  ? 
ril  have  one  from  you. 

A$f.  You  (hail  have  no  more  from  me  than  you  havf^' 
you  examine  an  honeft  Gentleman  and  Gendewoman 
here  ?  'Tis  pity  fuch  Fooh  as  you  (hould  be  i*th'  Comr 
mUfion. 

Juji.  Say  you  fo,  Poft,  take  away  that  Poft,  whip  him 
and  bring  him  again  quickly,  rit  hamper  you  Poft:; 

Mer.  *Tis  Antonio^  I  know  him  now  as  well  ——  what 
an  irregular  Fool  is  this  ? 
Ant.  Whip  me?  holdoffl 
Mar.  Oh  good  Sir,  whip  him  ;  by  his  murmuring 
He  fliould  know  fomething  of  my  Husband's  Death, 

Thgt 
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That  may  quit  me  \  for  God's  fake  fetch  it  cut. 

Juft.  Whip  him  I  fay. 

Ant.  Who  is't  dares  whip  me  now  ? 

\Thrcws  off  bis  Dijguife. 

Mar.  Oh  my  loy'd  Husband.    Mer.  My  moft  worthy 
Friend  ? 
Where  have  you  been  fo  long  ? 

Jni.  r  cannot  fpeak  for  Joy. 

Juft.  Why,  what's  the  matter  now,  and  fhall  not  Law 
then  have  her  Courfe  ? 

Jnd.  It  (hall  have  no  other  Courfe  than  it  has,!  think. 

Juft.  It  fhall  have  other  Courfe  before  I  go,  or^  I'Ji 
beat,  my  Brains  ;  and  I  fay  it  was  not  honeflly  done  of 
him  to  difcovqr  himfelf,  before  the  Parties  accus'd  were 
executed,  that  Law  might  have  had  her  Courfe^  for 
then  the  Kingdom  flourifhes. 

Ant.  But  fuch  a  Wife  as  thou,  had  never  any  Man, 
And  fuch  a  Friend  as  he,  believe  me  Wife, 
Shall  never  be  5  gdod  Wife,  love  my  Friend  j  Friend,  love 
my  Wife ;  hark  Friend.  .  " 

Juft.    Marky  if  we  can  have  nothing  to  do,  you  (half 
fwear  the  Peace  of  fomcbody. 

Mark.  Yes,  Sir. 

Ant.  By  hiy  Troth 
I'm  fbrry  my  Wife'  is  fb  obflinate ; 
Sooth,  if  I  could  yet  do  thee  any  good, 
I  wou'd,  i'  faith  I  wou'd.     Mer:  f  thank  you,  Sir, 
I've  loft  that  Paffion.     Ant.  Coufin  Curioy 
You  and  I  miift  ht  better  acquainted. 

Cur.  It  is  my  Wifh,  Sir. 

Ant.  I  fhould  not  have  known  you  neither,  'tis  fo  long 
fince  we  faw  each  other,  we  were  but  Children  then ;  but 
you  have  fliew*d  yourfelf  an  honeft  Man  to  me. 
Cur.  I  would  be  ever  fo. 

Enter  Ricardo  and  Viola. 

Motb.  Look  you,  who's  there  ? 

And. 
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(51)  Ani.  Say  wthingto  mc,  fpr 
Thy  Peace  is  made.    Ric.  Sir,  I  can  nothing  fyf^ 
But  that  you  are  l)er  Father  ^  you  can  both 
Not  poly  pardQfl,  when  you  have  a  Wrong, 
^But  love  wnerc  you'ye  roceiv'd  ipoft  Injury. 

Juft.  I  think  I  (hall  hear  of  no  han^ng  this  Year ; 
there's  a  Tinker  and  a  )Vhore  yet,  the  Cryei^  faid,  ib^t 
robb'd  her,    and  are  in  Prifon,  1  hope  tney  fli^ll  be 

Iiang'd.  ' 

And.  No,  truly  Sir,  they  have  broke  Prifon. 

Jufi.  'TisJio  matter,  -then  the  Jaylor  Ihall  bp  hao^'d. 

And.  yoa  are  deceived  in  that  too.  Sir,  *tW4s  known 
To  be  againft  his  Will,  and  he  hath  got 
Hi?  Pardon,  I  think,  for  nothing. 
But  if  t  dpth  coil  him  any  thing,  PU  pay  it. 

Juft.  Marky  up  with  your  Papers,  away. 

ifcfcr.  No, 
You  fhail  ftay  Dinner,  Pve  a  couple  of  brawling 
NeigbbpjiH's,  that  PU  afliire  yoq  won't  agree. 
And  you  fhall  have  the  hearing  pf  their  MaQer. 

JuA  With  all  my  Heart. 

Mer.  Go,  Genttemen,-^^^ 

Ric.  Oh  Fiola^  that  no  luccecding  Age 
Might  lofe  the  Memory  of  what  thpu  i^ert  | 
But  fuch  an  overfwaycd  Sex  is  yours. 
That  all  the  virtuous  Actions  you  can  dp^ 
Are  but  as  Men  wijl  qall  thjcm  ;  and  I  ^wear^ 
•Tis  my  Belief,  that  Women  want  but  Ways 
To  praife  their  De^ds,  but  Men  w^nt  Peeds  to  praife. 

(52)  Ant.  Say  nothing  to  ««/,—  ]  Mr,  fifoiaU,  from  the  Cotjt 
of  1679,  reads  Andrugio  here,  and  fo  on  to  the  End  of  tbe  Pii^; 
bat  he  might  have.^dd^d^  that  ^Q  CQpy  feja  ^hat  of  17U  viiuLc/  of 
thisMiftake. 


EPILOGUE; 


jrTTl  IS  endedy  hut  my  Hopes  and  Fears  hepn^ 

■*•     Nor  can  it  he  imputed  as  a  Sin 
In  me  to  mjh  it  Favour ;  if  this  Night 
fa  the  Judicious  it  bath  gix^n  Delight ^ 
/  hofoe  ng  Ends ;  and  may  fucby  for  their  Grace 
Vmhfc^d  to  tUs,  find  tbHrs  in  every  PUue. 
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DRAMATIS    PERSONM. 

i 

MEN. 

•    *•  ••  ;  :.-,'.,«;  :•:  .1 

/ic  Perfidious  Oldcraft,  an  old  Knight^   agreatAi- 1 
mirerofWit. 

Sir  (jregory  Fop,  a  wV/^/r  ^rd  of  Land.      \  ^ 
CunningttJn,  a  difcreet  Gentl$man^  Sir  Gregory*}  Cdmradi 

and  Supplanter.  j 

Sir  Ruinous  Gentry,  a  decaf  d  Knigbt^   j  ^wo  Jharking  ! 
Prifcian,  a  poor  Schola^^  .  ,    \  J      Companions. 

Vompey  Doodky  a  Cldwn^  Sir  Gregory* s  Man^  a  fii&\ 

of  Puff-pafte^  like  his  Mafier.  '       \ 

Mr,  Credulous,   'Nephew  to  Sir  Perfidious^  a  JhaUmrj 

irain^ij ,ifcholari   '       -"T        *'  .  \^t 

WOMEN. 

Neice  to  Sir  Perfidious,  a  ricb^and  mtty  Heir^ 
Lady  Ruinous,  fFife  to  Sir  Ruinous. 
Guardianefs  to  Sir  Perfidious  bis  Jf^e^   M  old  dcM 
Croane.  a 

Mirabel^,  the  GufirManefs* s^eice.  \    •     ■   ,\.       r  ^\ 
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A  C  f    I.      S  C  EN=;e     I.       . 
£«fe:ir,&V  PcrfiJious-Oid-crafc,  i7»(/ Witty-pate  * 

i"  *  ■•'■*  '  '■■■  -his' mi!    ,-■■■-:■    '  ■ ; 

.  ■;■'  _:■'.■-.  i  .         .     ■■  ■  1 

,'i  W'  i  yt'Ti^i  ■    ■■    ' 

!I  R,  I'm  no  Boy,  Vm  deep  Jn  one  and  twenty,' 
The  Tecond  Year's  approaching.  Old  K.  A 
fine  lime  Tor 
A  Youth  to  live  by's  Wits  then,  I  ihould  thinkj^ 
If  e'cF  he  meant  to  make  Account  of  any.  , 
mity':  VVics,  Sir?  ,'  .  , 

CW  ^.  Ay.Wits,' Sirj  if  it  be  fo  ftrangc  to  dio^ 
TnT  ferry  1  fpem  my  time  to  get  a  Fool, 
I  might  kave  employed  tny  Psins  a  .great  deal  better ; 
Thou  know'it  all  that  I  have,  I  ha'  ,got  by  my  Wits, 
And  yet  to  fee  h'ow  uj^ctit  thou  art  too  j 
ft  grieves  me^ou.^rtfo  degenerate 
to  trouble  me  for  Mfeans,  I  never  offer'd  it 
My  Parents  from  a  School-boy,  paft  Nineteen  once 
Btt  what  ihcfe  TUpc*  arc  grown  to,  before  twenty  i 

[  fufh'cl  Into  the  World,  which  is  indeed 
Much  like 

The  Arc  of  fwimming,  he  that  will  attain  to't 
Wuft  fall  in  Plump,  and  duck  himfelf  at  firfli 
ind  that  ^iM  make' him  hardy  and  adventurous, 
^nd  not  ftand*  putting  in  one  Foot,  and  fljivel-,        ' 

Q  2  And 
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And  then  draw  t'other  after,  like  a  Qpake-buttock ; 
Well,  he  may  make  a  Padlcr  in  the  WorkJ, 
l^rpm  Hand  to  Mouth,  but  never  a  brave  Swimmer, 
Born  up  by  th*  Chin,  as  I  bore  up  myfelf, 
•With  my  ftrong  Induftry  that  never  faiPd  me; 
For  he  that  lies  born  up  with  Patrimonies, 
Looks  like  a  long  great  Afs  that  fwims  with  Bladders; 
Come  but  one  Prick  of  adverfe  Fortune  to  him 
He  finks,  becawfe  he  never  try'd  to  fwim. 
When  Wit  plays  with  the  Billows,  that  choak'd  him. 

JVitty.  Why  is  it  not  a  Fafliion  for  a  Father,  Sir, 
Out  of  his  yearly  thoufands,  to  allow 
His  only  Son  a  competent  Brace  of  Hundreds  j 
Or  fuch  a  Toy  ? 

Old  K,  Yes,  if  he  mean  to  fpoil  him. 
Of  mar  his  Wits  he  may,  but  never  I, 
This  is  my  Humour,  Sir,  which  ^ouMl  findconftant; 
I  love  Wit  fo  well,  'caufe  I  liv*d  by*t,  that  I'll 
Give  no  Man  Power  out  of  my  Means  to  hurt  it. 
And  that's  a  kind  of  Gratitude  to  my  Raifer,   . 
Which  great  ones  oft  forget ;  I  admire  much 
This  Age*s  Dulnefs  ;  when  I  fcarce  writ  Man, 
The  firft  Degree  that  e'er  I  took  in  thriving, 
1  lay  Intelligencer  clofe  for  wenching. 
Could  give  this  Lord  or  Knight  a  true  Certificate 
Of  all  the  Maiden-heads  extant ;  how  many  lay 
*Mongft  Chamber-maids,  (i)  how  many  'mongft  Ex-; 

change  Wenches, 
Though  never  many  there  I  muft  coniefii 
They  have  a  Trick  to  utter  Ware  fo  faft  ; 
I  knew  which  Lady  had  a  mind  to  fall,  -  1 

Which  Gentlewoman  new  divorc*d,   which  Tradefmaa. 
breaking,  . 

The  Price  of  every  Sinner  to  a  Hair, 
And  where  to  raife  each  Price  j  which  were  the  Tcrn^ers 
That  would  give  Velvet  Petticoats,  Tiffuc  Gowns,  ; 

Which  Pieces,  Angels,  Suppers,  and  half  Crowns  : 

V  ■  * 

\ 

{ I )  'how  many  ^mongfi  Exchange,  \ 

Though  never  many  there-"--']    So  read  the  Cc^iei  of  1679,  •oij 
171 1 ;  vvluch  loiperfe^ticA  is  remedied  by  that  of  1647.  i 
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I  knew  too  how  to  match,,  and  make  my  Market, 

Could  give  InteiUgeifice  where  the  Pox  lay  leidger. 

And  theit  to  fee  the  Letchers  fhift  a  Point, 

'Twas  Sport  and  Profit  too  ;  how  they  would  fliqn   . 

Their  ador'd  Mifttcfs's  Chambers,  and  {z)  run  fearfu'Iy, , 

Like  Rats  from  burning  Houfes;  fo  brought  I  ^^ 

My  Clients  o*  the  Game  ftilj  fafe  together, 

And  noble  G^mefterslov'd  me,  andl-fch  it. 

Give  me  a  Man  that  lives  by  his  Wits,  fay  f,  "  ! 

And*s  never  left  a  Groat,  there's  the  triie  Gallant;    ' 

When  I  gr^w  fomcwhat  purfy,  I  grew  then 

In  Mens  Opinions  too,  and  Confidences,  " 

They  put  things  call'd  Exccotorlhips  upon  me,   ' 

The  charge  of  Orphans,  little  fenfelefs  Creatures, 

Wjiom  in  their  Childhoods  I  bound  forth  to  Fek-makers,  * 

To  make  'em  lofe,  and  work  away  their  Gentry, 

Difguite  their  tender  Natures  with  hardCuftotn, 

So  wrought  'em  out  \n  time,  there  I  rife  ungently:         '    ' 

Nor  do  I  fear  to  difcourfe  this  unto  thee,        ,  'A 

I'm  arm'd  at  all  points  againft  Treachery,  -     V 

I  hold  n»y  Humour  Brni ;,  if  I^caa  fecrttiee  thrive*  by 

I  Thy  Wits  while  Hive,  I  Ihall  have  the  more  couragtr  r  . ; 

i  To  truft  thee  with  my  Lands  when  I  die  -,  if  not,  -.  V 
The  next  beft  Wit  I  can  hear  of,  carries  *em  ; 
Forfincein  my  time  and  knowledge,  (o  many  rich  Children  • 
Of  the  City  conclude  in  Beggary,  IM  rather  : 

Make  a  wife  Stranger  my  Executor,  than  a  foolifh.  . 
Son  my  Heir,  and  to  have  my  Lands  call'd  after  niy 

'Wit,  than  after  my  Name  ;  ancj  that's  my  Nature,  , 

fFitty.  *Tis  a  ftrange  harfli  one,  mu(l  I  ftfll  fhift  then  ^  : 
I  come,,  brave  Cheats,  once  to  my  Trade  again. 
And  ril  ply*c  harder  now  (3)  than  e*er,  I  did  befcrc ,         ; 

Tou'll  part  with  nothing  then.  Sir?,*'   . 
Old  K.  Not  a  jot,  Sir,    .  ■    '"* 

Witty.  If  I  fliould  ask  you  BleQlnge'erJ  go.  Sir,  - 

I  think  you  would  not  givc't  me, 

(i)  — —  rue  fearfully,']  Rut  for  run,  as  Mr.  Setvard  obfcrvcd 
too,  is  only  the  Reading  of  the  latt  Odavo. 

(3)  /^«»  f^er  I  did  for't ;}  Pxobably  we  (hould  altw/7r'/ 

into  fore,  or  bifgrt^ 

QL  3  Oli  AT* 
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Old  K.  Let  mc,I?ut  hear  thou  liv'^  by  thy  WksMca 
Thou  (halt  hsve  any  thing,  tho^i'^'t  hone  of  niioe  elfe. 
Then  why  fliould  I  take  cy? for  thee ?  .,,. .  ^ 

Witty,  T^ank  your  £|punty.  {M^iU 

Old,  /l.  So  Wealth  love  me,  and  long  Life,  I  befiiechit. 
As  I  So  love,  the  Man  that  lives  by  his  Wits,     ,  . 
He  comes  lb  near  my  Nature  $  I'm  grown  old  no^v 
And  even  arrived  at  my  lad  Cheat  I  fear  me. 
But  'twill 

Make  fhift  to  bury  me,  by  Day-light  too,      ' 
And  difcharge  all  my  Legacies,  'tis  fo  w«3lthy»       . 
And  never  trouble  any  Interefl:  Monyi    .     ..   . .  >    .  '  \    \ 
IVe  yet  a  Neice  to  wed,  over  whole.  St»5>s        i  :. 
]  have  plac'd  a  trufty  watchful  Guardianefs,. 
For  fear  fome  poor  Earl  fteal  her,  't  has  been  threatened. 
To  redeem  mortgaged  Land,  but  he  ihall  mils  on't  $ 
To  prevent  which,  I  have  foqght  out  a  Match  for  her,     . 
Fop  of  Fop-HalU  he  writes  himfelf,  I  take  it. 
The  ancient'ft  Fop  in  England^  with  whom  I've  privately  .  | 
Compounded  for  the  third  Part  of  her  Portion^       ...      i 

'  EtaerSir  Gregory  Fop,  and  Cunniftghain, 

And  Ihe  feems  pleas'd,  io  two  Parts  reft  with  me— -^ 

He's  come ;  Sir  Gr^^(7ry,  welcome;  what's  he,  Sir?  •; 

Sir  Greg.  Young  Cunningham^  a  Norfolk  Gcntlemao, 

One  thar^as'  liv'd  upoif  the  FopSy  rhy  Kindred,  \  y 

Ever  linpe.  my  *  remembra'nce ;  he*saWit  indcecf^j^'      j  - 

And  wcf  all  ftrive.to'h^vehim,  n^y,  'tis  certain i       T.  p, 

Some  of  our  Namfe  has  gone  to.  Law  for  hi'pi'  j  .  r 

Now  \tis  my  turn  to  keep  him,  and  fndeed  • 

t^'s'^faguy  chargeable,  as  allyour  Wits  ai;e,      ,.  *        *  - 

Bdt  I  will  give  hhn  tJVer  when  I  lift,        '    ",*  /  *  ..*  ' 

I  ha'  us^' Wits  fcr  before.    /;    ;  V   V  r'-    • '     '*    '^^  : 
Old  K.  I  hope  when  ydii're'marriec^^  niiV^youMlAakjc' 

nim  on.,     .  *     f  .?    .    - 

Sir  Qre^.  *  Why  what  dp  yqu  take' ni«  to  .6e,'  (4)  old  j 

Father-i'-law  that  Ihall  be?   ad  you'tjirnkJ^nhave^aKy  of 
....         -  ^  /    '.  1    '        r  •;'■/•■.♦• cb^ 

(4)  OJii  Fathcr-i'-Iaw  thai  fiaW  ^  ?~]  JBtrt *th»t  \h  plAirf  h^  irtver-^ 
could  be.  The  miflaki^g-'of-onc  JUVler  for  An^thti^il' vefiruficiat^  Uult  ^ 
here  the  Editor  has  made  a  greater  Slip,  and  has  chahj;*dioiic  Word's 

.    *'•  :    '  '  ior 


There*s  many  ^*fpeni^ ihin^^cit^^^^ 

That  lies  in  wait  f6r  her  •,  at  firtt  fnap'^e*^  2^  ^4Wn?«fei) 


Drawn  w  ith  fix  Mare?  thrqbgti,  i^f^^^^  ^^^^  V^h**!3"» 

Sibng  bare-headed  to' tTicir'jP/^W(?r/DUtttfcw 

This  whets  him  on,  ,     .     \  ^^AfidCm 

SirGr^.  fr^Y  tefs  claptup;tjif5:ai|rfn9f&.  Sir^.  r! :  .  :'  \ 
Hong  to  fee  heri  are  yqu^feyejoulj^ve,  heft  ::.;!;    .:   ; 

Is  (he  not  there  already  ?^.JJ3flj:ju:l^rk,.Qh'hark*v    \a  i     ^ 

Old  K.  How  now,  what*s  that^;  Sir  ?.  .,  .!,  .  » 

Sir  Greg.  Every  e^i^ozchgi^fii }^^    ,     .;v  l.    i. '  ,  .     ' 
Goes  ty^n  to't\k\  Heart  pt  mQ, ,  ^ ,  ; ,  i  .  — ^  [  •  X 

OldK,  Pii  have.that  PpubtBa/^?^  Sif^i . . ,  ^'  .;. 
Inftantly  cas'd.  Sir  Gregory,  .mdfPPwJ^ffe^pfejop'f . 
A  Toy  comes  i*  my  Mind,  feeir^g^.ypiir  prj^  jcherc,  : 
We'll  have  a  little  Spp^t^rmem^y^^i'^^yiP^f:.^      ' 
And  put  a  Trick  on  her^  ,1  IpyoW^predis^         v  . 
You  (hall  hot  be  feen  yet,  w^fU  (j^i;  youf;.^r*?wi' firf^»  -  3 
If't  pleafe  but  him  to  t^tkd,  X&^lfo^  ^h'.Ano^-m^k^   [per 

Sir  Greg.  Pub^  he  fhall  fta^j fpr^^y  Chingi^^^)!  his  SdJ)* 
Lies  i*  nay  Breeches  herc^  I'Jl  nftajc?  him  (afte^fe* .  * 

O/iiT.  Then  come  you  forth  iij^^ore  .unexpe^^ly   .    u  > 
The  Mask  itfelf,  a  thoufand  a  Yj?ai(  Jpiptimrc, . . ,,  ^  ;  j 

The  Cloudy  ybur  Friend  will  be  then  drawil  avf  y,A 
And  only  you  the. Beauty ^X)f  the  Plaf^..^^,    ,  ^i  ..{tefti 

Str  Greg.  For  Red  and  Black  rii  put  dowp^U^ypur-HuW^ 
Let  but  your  Neice  bring  .W^ic^.,and  Wiiligvqi  thfW 
Colours.  ^       .  \  .'//.    .  C^^/f  .^^^;<?wgH 

Old  K.  I'm  given  to  under%p(^  you  are  ^Jf(i(i  Sir,  ; 

Cun.  'Pm  one  that  Fprt^fte  l^cffsfmall  f^TOUc  tp^u^li,  : 

for  another.     UncUin-lanv  is  li4iat!SH^^II^^i}eil|iis,l6:dd^  8d  ' 

in  tliwAa  41  little  lower,  O^  fyigi^,jjSfyK^&f  ^^^fVi    fZ  r.       i    ' 

Tu/i,  Nephew,  I'll  call  you  fo,-7? —  \       »    -  ,  !  ..     "    >    ' 

And  in  A£t  the  Third  Sir  Gregory  fays 'to  him/ 

L^saifine  a  Noi/e^  XJtsclc,  MS  fieiirtrdit,^r7tf.* 
(0  "^"-i-^for  tbt  Anti-mask.]    The  true  Reading  is  Ante-mask. 

Cl4  *  OUK. 
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Old  K.  Why  there  you  conclude  it,  whether,  you  will 
or  no»  Sir  J 
To  tell  you  truth,  I'm  taken  with  a  Wit. 

Cun.  Powlers  catch  Woodcocks  fo,  let  not  them  know 
(b  much. 

Old  Jr.  A  PcftiJence  mazard !  a  Puke  Humphry  Spark, 
H'ad  rather  lofe  his  Dinner  than  his  Jeft  5 
I  fay  I  love  a  Wit  the  beft  of  all-  thiqg^. 

Cun.  Always  except  yourielf. 
^  Old  K»  H'as  giv'n't  me  twice  now 

Enier  Neice  and  Guardi(inefSf 

AH  with  a  breath,  T  thank  him  ;  but -that  I  love  a  Wit 
I  (hould  be  heartily  angry  ;  cuds,  nly  Neiee, 
^You  know  the  Bufinefs  with  her  ? 

C«».  With  a  Woman  ? 
•Tis  cv'n  the  very  fame  it  was,  Pm  fure. 
Five  thou&nd  Years  agp,  no  Fool  can  mifs  it.  . 

Old  K.  This  is  the  Gentleman  I  promi$'d  Neice, 
To  prefent  to  your  AfFeftipn, 

Cun.  Ware  that  Arrow. 

Old  K.  Deliver  me  the  truth  now  oF  your  liking, 

Cun.  Fm  fpoil'd  already,  that  fuch  poor  lean  Came 
Should  be  found  out  as  I  am. 

Old  K.  Go  fet  to  her.  Sir  f--^  ba,  ha,  ha^ 

C»»*  How^  noble  is  this  Virtue  in  you,  Lady? 
Your  Eye  may  fecrti  to  confimit  a  thoufand  Slaughters 
On  your  duU  Servants,  which  truly  taftcd 
Conclude  all  in  Comforts.  ■ 

OldK.  Puh;       : 

Nme.  It^ratherlhews  what  a  true  Worth  can  make, 
Such  as  yours  is- 

Old  Kv  And  that^s  not  worth  a  Groat  5 
How  like  you  him,  Neice?,    . 

Neke^  It  ihall  appear  how  well.  Sir, 
I  humbly  thank  you'  for  him.   Old  K.  Ha,  ha,  ha, 
Good;Gu]lery,  m  does  it  well  i'&ith^ 
'Slight,  as  if  he  me^t  to  purchafe  Liprland  there ; 
Hold,  hold,  bear  off  I  fay,  [ries, 

gjjd  yoiir  Part  hangs  too  long.  Cun^  My  Joys  arc  Mocke^ 
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H^Ace.  YouVe  both  cxprcls'd  a  worthy  Care  and  Love, 
Sir; 
Had  mine  own  Eye  been  fet  at  liberty. 
To  make  a  publick  Choice  (believe  my  Truth,  Sir^ 
It  could  not  ha*  done  better  for  my  Heart 
Than  your  good  Providence  has. 

Old  K.  You  will  fay  fo  then, 
Alas  fweet  Neice,  all  this  is  but  the  Scabbard^ 
Now  I  draw  forth  the  Weapon, 

IJtice.  How  ? 

Oli  K.  Sir  Gregory^ 
Approach  thou  Lad  of  Thoufands. 

Enter  Sir  Gregory. 

Sir  Greg.  Who  qills  me  ? 

Jfeice.  What  Motion's  this,  th*  Model  of  Ninhie  ? 

OldK.  Accoft  her  daintily  now,  let  me  advife  thee. 

Sir  Greg.  I  was  advis'd  to  beftow  dainty  Coft  on  you. 

tJeice.   You  were  ill  advis*d,   back,   and  take  better 
eounfcl  5 
You  may  have  good  for  an  Angel ;  the  leaft  Qo^ 
You  can  beftow  upon  a  Woman,  Sir, 
Trebles  ten  Counfellprs  Fees,  in  Lady-ware^ 
You're  over  Head  and  Ears,  e'er  you  b*  awarp : 
Faith  keep  a  Batchelor  ftiil,  and  go  to  Bowls,  Sir,    . 
Follow  your  Miftrcfs  there,  and  prick  and  fave.  Sir  j 
For  other  Miftrefles  will  make  you  a  Slave,  Sir. 

Sir  Greg.  So,  fo,  I  have  my  lerrepoop  already. 

Old  K.   Why  how  now,    Neice  ?    this  is  the  Man  I 
tell  you. 

Neice.  He,  hang  him,  Sir,  I  know  you  do  but  mock. 
This  is  the  Man  you  would  lay. 

Old  K.  The  Devil  rides,!  thjnk. 

Cun.  I  muft  ufc  cunning  here. 

Old  K.  Make  me  not  mad  \  ufe  him  with  allrefped, 
Tiiis  is  the  Man  I  fwear.  . 

Neice.  Would  you  could  perfwade  me  to  tliat ;. 
Alas,  you  cannot  go  beyond  me.  Uncle, 
You  carry  a  Jeft  well,  1  muft  confefs. 
For  a  Man  of  your  Yeats,  but — ?-^  , 

Old  K. 
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*  Old  K.  Fm  wrought  befidc  myfelf. 

Cun.  I  ne'er  beheld  Comlinefa  'till  this -Minute. 

(To  the  Guardianefs. 

Guard.  Oh  good  fweet  Sir,  pray  outx  not  thefe  Words 
To  an  old  Gentle wpjnfian. 

Neice.  Sir. 

Cun.  Away  Fifteeq,       '  /  .  ' 

Here's  Fifty  one  exceeds  thee. 

NHca.  What's  the  Bufitiefs  ? 

Cun.^  Give  me  thefe  motherly  Creatures  j  come,  ne'er 
fmother  it, 
I  know  you  are  a  teeming  Womah  yfet.  -        " 

Guard.  Troth  a  young  Gentleman  taight  do  much  I 
...thjink.  Sir.  ,  r  , 

Cun.  Go.  too  then. 

Guard.  And  I  (hould  play  Aiy  part,  or  I  were  ingratefcd. 

Neice.  Can  you  fo  fodn  negicft  me  ? 

Cun.  Hence,  Tm  bufy.  [Baggage, 

Old  K.  This  drofs  Point  came' in  luckily  5    impudciit 
Hang  from  the  Gentleman,  art  thou  not  'iham'd. 
To  be  a  Widow's  Hind'rance  ? 

Cun.  Are  you  angry.  Sir  ? 

Old  K.  You're  welcome,  pfay  court  on,  I  fliall  defire 
Your  honeft  wife  Acquaintance  5  vex  me  hot 
After  my  Care  and  rains  to  find  a  Match  for  thee. 
Left  I ''confine  thy  Life  tofpme  Out-chamber, 
Where  thou  flialt  wafte  the  fweetntfs  of  thy  Youth, 
Like  a  cohfuming  Light  in  her  own  Socket, 
And  not  ailow'd  a  Maile-Creatare  about  thee  \ 
A  very  Monkey,  thy  Neceflity 
Shall  prize  at  a  thouland  Pound,  k  Chimney- fweeper 
At  fifteen  hundred. 

NHce.  But  are  you  ferious.  Uncle? 

OUK.  Serious.'  ..... 

Neice.  Pray  let  me  look  upon  the  Gentleman 
With  more  heed  5  then  I  did  but  hum  him  over 
In  hafte,  good  faidi,  as  Lawyers  (6)  Chancery  Sheetis.; 

(6)  Cbanary  Sheets ;  1    Mr.  SewOrd  propofes  reading  Smitj ; 

but  as  Sheets  is  a  mighty  intelligible  Word,   and  fits  the  Place  yery 
lirlli  I  have  chofe  to  retain  it. 

Bcihrcw 


Now  1 1d;ftin^ly  read  hino.  ; .       .*..-.' 

iSir^r^:  Hum,  hum,' * Itutih.  .  -.      ^ 

;  Neic9:  Say^  Be  be  black,,  he*s  bf  a  V(!fy  grtid^jjift^  I 
Well  ankkd,  t\yo  good  coniideHt  Ca1tes,<  th^  look 
As  if  they  would  not* (brink  at  the  ninth  Child; 
The.Rcdn«fe  Jn-theFace-^^^— wHy  thufs^'in^  Faftiton,    ^ 
Mpft  of  your  higb  Blcod<<  hifve  it,  'tis  a  fign    - 
Of  Grcatnefe.  maniy  ;  •    ?    '         '        • 
'Tis  to  be  taken  down  t<»o'witk  May-hutitri 
rU  fend  to  my  loid^j^findrjaii^iti^  her  MedkJne.- 

Sir  Greg.  Lum  te  dum,  dum,  dum,  de  dum. 

Niice.  H^s  qOalifitd^lOoV  tel»e\fe  m6.  ' 

.  SirGregp  Lum-te<]om,  dedilWi,  de  dum. 

Neice.  Where  was  my  Judgment? 

Sir  Greg.  Lum  te  dum^  duih,  dum,  te  diim,  te  dum. 

Neice.  rerfcftionsr  €0va^d  m^fr. 

Sir  Greg.  Lurqcedum,  tedUm,  tedum. 

Neice.  it  fmoaks  apparently  :  Pardon,  fweet  Sir,  v 
The  Error  of  my  Sex^ 

OldK.  WJiy,  well  fiid,  Nekir 
Upon  Subn^oD  you^muft  ^ardott  ber  now,  Sit. 

Sir  Greg.  I'll  do  it  by  co^jgfc  $  do  you  thidk'^m  atl  A% 

•  .  Knighti  '  ^^''^^ 

HweV  firftt  nvylfehd,  nov^  St  d*'t(^  *e  Se^f-Offite.      ' 

XMK.  EbrroaUy:fittl(h^*5*^^^goe^  forwartl  ? 

Cttfi.  I'm  taking  meafure  or  the  Widow's  Mind,  Sir, 
thopetb'fi^iujpMfeait';        *— 

Guard.  Who'WotiW'h&Vc^dreariat  ^  ' 

OF  a  yobng  Ml>pfel  ilo#?  Thfegs  tromfe  in  WinutA. 
,    Sit  Gregl   Twift  hi^^  riot.  Widow,    hc'i  a^  younger 

Brotben,  .  -       .    . 
\  He*ll  fwear  and  lye  ;  believe  me  he's  worth  riotfjtng. 

Cuard.  H19  bl-ing^^riiOife  Gotit^nt'to  a  Wcrftan  with  that 
nothing,-  '        .    .  '         '/ 

'Bhanbe-cHatlbrifi^  his  Th<Jufands«^x^lthobt  any  thing  ; 
We  have  PreS)l!!d^t^  fofr  thfct  amongfl:  grtat  Ladles. 

0/i  JTyCome,  Gottie,  no  Language  now  fliail  be  in  ' 
fafliion,  i: 


t^Z         IVit  at  fever al  Weapons. 

But  your  Love-phrafe,  the  Bell  to  Procreation.     {Extwtl^ 
Enter  Sir  Ruinous  Gentry,  Witty-pate,  and  Prifcian. 

fFiny.  Pox»  there's  nothing  puts  me  befides  my  Wits, 
but  tKis  fourth,  this  Lay  illiterate  Share,  there's  no  Con- 
fcience  in't. 

Ruin.  Sir,  it  has  ever  been  lb,  where  I  have  praftisy, 
and  muft  be  dill  where  I  am«  nor  has  it  been  undeferv'd 
at  the  Year's  End  ;  and  ihuffle  the  Almanack  together. 
Vacations  and  Term-times,  one  with  another,  tho*  I  lay*t, 
my  Wife  is  a  Woman  of  a  good  Spirit,  then  it  is  no 
Lay-Ihare. 

Prif.  Faith  for  this  five  Year,  Ego  pojfum  probare^  I 
have  had  a  hungry  penurious  Share  with  'em,  and  fhe  has 
h^d  as  much  as  I  always. 

Witty.  Prefent,  or  not  preient. 

Prif.  Reftdens  aut  non  reftdensy  perfidem. 

IVitty.  And  what  Precedent's  this  for  me  ?  becaule  your 
Hie  (sf  b^ec^  I'urpis  and  ^i  tnibi  difcipulus  Brains  ( that 
never  got  any  thing  but  by  Accidence  and  Uncertainty) 
did  allow  it,  therefore  I  muft,  that  have  gsounded  Con- 
clufionsof  Wit,  Hereditary  Rules  from  fliy  Fadier  to 
^et  by 

Ruin.  Sir,  be  compendious,  either  take  or  refufe,  I 
will  *bate  no  Token  of  my  Wife's  Share,  make  even 
the  lad  Reckonings,  and  either  fo  unites  or  here  divide 
Company. 

Prif.  A  good  Refolution,  profe^o^  let  every  Man  b^ 
his  own  way,  and  happy  Man  be  his  dole. 

Witty.  Well,  here's  your  double  Sfaare^  and  finglc 
Brains,  Poly  adiply  here's  toward,  a  Caftqr  ecajipr  for  you, 
I  will  endure  it  a  Fortnight  longer,  but  by  thcfe  juft  five 
Ends-    '     ■■    '  .• 

Prif.  Take  heed,  five's  odd,  put  both  Hands  together 
or  feverally,  they  are  all  odd  unjuft  Ends,. 

JVitty.  Medius  fidiusy  hold  your  Tongue,  I  depofe  you 
from  half  a  Share  prcfcntly  clfc  ;  I  will  make  you  a  Par- 
ticiple, and  decline  you  now,  you  undefftsind  me ;  be  you 
a  quiet  Conjundlion  amongft  the  undeclined^  you  and 
your  Latin  Ends  fliall  go  fhiff,.  Solus  cum  folo^   together 

clfc 
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dfe,  and  tbep  if  ever  they  get  Ends  of  Gold  and  Silver, 
knough  to  fcrve  that  Gerundine  Maw  of  yours,  that  with- 
out ho  will  end  in  Di  and  Hum  initantly 

.     Enivr  Old  Knight^  and  Sir  Gregory. 

Ruin.  Enough,  enough,  here  comes  Company,  we  loie 
five  Shares  in  wrangling  aix)ut  one. 

WiUy.  My  Father !  put  on  Pri/cian^  he  has  Lalin  Frag- 
ments too,  but  I  fear  him  not,  I'll  cafe  my  Face  with  a 
little  nK)re  Hair,  and  relieve. 

OldK.  Tufh, 
Nephew,  (1*11  call  you  fb)  ifor  if  there  be 
No  other  Obftacles  than  thofe  you  fpeak  of 
They  arc  but  Powder-Charges  without  Pellets, 
You  may  iafely  front  'em^  and  warrant  your  own  Danger. 

Sir  Greg.  No  other  that  I  can  perceive  i*faith.  Sir, 
for  I  put  her  to't,  and  felt  her  a^  far  as  I  could,  and 
the  ftrongeft  Repulfe  was,  (he  faid,  (he  would  have  a 
little  Soldier  in  me,  that,  if  need  were,  ihould  defend  her 
Reputation. 

Old  K.  And  furely.  Sir,  that  is  a  Principle 
Amongft  your  principal  Ladies,  they  require 
Valour  either  in  a  Friend  or  a  Husband. 

Sir  Greg.  And  1  allow  their  Requefis  i'faith,  as  well 
as  any  Woman's  Heart  can  defire,  if  I  knew  where  to 
get  Valour,  I  would  as  willingly  entertain  it  as  any  Man 
that  blows. 

Old  K.  Breaths,  breaths.  Sir,  that's  the  fweeter  Phrale. 

Sir  Greg*  Blows  for  a  Soldier,  i'faith  Sir,  and  I'm  in 
Pradtice  that  way. 

Old  K.  For  a  Soldier,  I  grant  it. 

Sir  Greg.  'Slid,  I'll  fwallow  fome  Bullets,  and  good 
round  ones  too,  but  I'll  have  a  litde  Soldier  in  me, 
.  Ruin.  Win  you  on  and  beg,  or  deal  and  be  hang'd  ? 

(8)  Sir  Greg.  And  fome  Scholar  ihe  would  have  me 
befidcs. 

(8)  Sir  Greg.  And  fome  Scholar  fie  nxould  ha*ve  me  hefidei^ 

7ijJI,  tbatfhall  be  no  Bar,  &c.]  The  Impropriety  of  mak* 
ing  ^/>  Gregory  both  tell  the  T^e  and  give  the  Anfwer,  icdined  v^ 
10  DTcfix  Old  Knhht  before  Tu/b,  that  JhuU  &c. 

OUK. 
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,iC^dKi:  iFtHhv  that  nictU  te  MBaV,-  k'M  a^iitf 
Ia  « jGeatiefoair^,  but  -of  th*1eaftQQC^iod.;  -  ■'  , ,  - 


Prif.  Saiwte^ Domini .  benigfiijjitni^  *  tnunificehtfffifnK ' 

0/^iC.  S(dliiLe  J[^i\-iid' msj  ju^ 
Nay'j  Sir,  we  have  L^/i'»,  and  other  Metal  in^lJS^oqi  Sjr^ 
ydu^ibail  /ee  rae  talk  with  this  Felloyv  ndw^,r ,    •  .     *  ,>  ./?.! 

ft>  Gr(f^.   I  could  finjj  iij  my  Hta^rt  ta  lal^-witH^ 
tog,,  if  4  '<*otiia'^tindjsrftand'  him:  V/^  '  * '}l\  \  ;  ?  *  '  *  ^  '    . 
I,  (9-)  9nJi'^ariffimir/IhSli^'^^  -abundantia,[ 

Xlbaritatis  v^ra^  eftote  proptirin  me  juvenem '  "  .  j 

Mtfikumy  pauper  em  ^  (f  ontni  cotifqlatione  ^kulem^    -^^^  *.  > .  t 

Old  K.  Aprtt'ty  Scholar  by  my  Faith,*  '$iir/)b4t  J']l  *49i 
him  again.  -*•.;/ i.  ;  -:;' 

5ir  Gr^^.*  Does  he  beg  or  fed  "la'thii-^nOTayg^  caa^ 
you  |eH  Sir^?-  He  may  take  aWiV  fay  ^0(^  Name  frojii 
xijfi,  apd  I  ne^tr  the  Wiftr.-*   \  \  ^     t 

jaw jr:  >Hebe^^-he  b(^,  ;S^/  ;       *"  ' 

JPr//;  JEiTf^,  W^,'  in  oculh  tadbtymarum  fiumen^  in  ^n^ 
(ijo)  Fames fitijfue^s  in  vtdtUypudor'^'impudentii^^  \ 
In  omni  parte  necejfitas  £sf  indig^entia.     f 

O/fi  K.  Audi  tu  bonus  ficius^tu  es  ScbolaJlicuSjfu  intell^Q^.^ 
Egofaciam  argumentum.  Mark  now^  Sir,  now  I  fetch  ; 
Him  up.  \    V .       .      . 


,  -. ,. 


^  Prif  (Mfatiffimij  D^Siffimiquii  Ddmini^  M  ahunjantia  . 

CJ!if^ii0/i4%i^t4B  eflotff!t:0pitiiinmejc^\mvi^  ^ 

Mi/erum,^'-^]  ClariJJimi  I  prefer  to  Chariffimi.  ^tjunnttt^  , 
too  lean  J^  no  mea^s  ^px^y^v  thpf-tSeafe,  becaa^e  ^  is:pnly.aa  air- 
bitraty  Reading  of  the  Editor  of  the  Copy  of  1679.  Thaf  of^  1^47, 
rcj^pi^Rti, the  ^flii^& thus ;  eftote  proptUl  in  me  juvcnem,  which*  1 
tho^  not  Senfe,  becaufe  not  Latin^  will  yet  be  the  nand-maid  to  leaa 
us  to  what  might  very  poiEl^y  ^^  b|en  the  original  '»Readiag  ;  9StA 
that  with  no  more  trou)ble  than  tujcning  of  ao  n  into  an, «,  <"-^  propi$ii 
f«W>jftvea^.  *  I 

(10)  Fames  iitifque  ignis  iu  'VultUt  pudar  impuJentiai\  Mr*  ^<!K^9Vt 
after\Qbr^]fviog  ihat  this  PaflTage  is  corruptly  pointed,  f upppfe?  too  |^t 
tiii|^ft^i»,9  W^otd.dropM  which  would  heighten  the  Humour  of  it: 
Sitis  Ignis,  the  Fire  of  Ihirfi^  he  fays,  is  to  be  deleiided'4)tit  by  the 
Word  intpudentia  ;  he  believes  the  Original  run,  — ~  iff-ore  fimtir 
iitifque,  ignis  in, xaXo^  in  vqltu,  &c.  -   ,  .  .  •    \    .«^» 'ii;*    ,'<    . 

This  PaiTage  is  certainly  corrupted,  and  I  would  groj^oft  reftoriog 
ic  iir  this  manner :  .  '.  .    f,  -  ^  '*'  '"^j 

^4  .    mm^in  ({rr fames fiHfque  icgens,  in^uhupJiior  &<^  .,.  J  ,.         t 


.      »•  ^'vebeenfrtcbtup^buiKMfkiiMfo^ 
Yttl  coj^ld  never  learn  half  To  much. 

Nomett^ergOj  ^uod  eji  tibi  Nmm  ?  Re^mde mnc^ 
Re/pOi^  Jrgmetitum  meum  Have  I  a^tWhim Wt,  Sir?. 
Sir  Greg.  Yes,  Sir,  I  tKink  &.  ....    .  ,  ' 

i  JT?^*  -^ ''>  -H  ^?^^  "*  P*"^"'  °*"fe'?  IiW«n?daneech  " 
And  he  can  get  no  farther. .  .. :     *^  ; 

OldK.    Cthr  nfitt.r^ndis  f  •    i   -  ^ 

^»//)r..  So,.  he*s  ajoioft  in  again; .        . 

^rtf^Ui^^e  mtcum  fermMet  fit^^^,  Jtffe  ^Hdie-      - 
,  P^aupjtrtas  ■hahteti .  ,  .       ,    - 

PfiJ'.  Hem,  hetai 

mtx.  He's  diy,  he  hems,  on  qjiigjcly. 

i^».  C<?u«teous  (^litleinqi,  if  th?  ^o^  gf  a  Military 
?^15  rT  f-^^^'f^  P  y?F  8?Wo«^  Ejfe-Balls,  let  • 
IffSS^'-^P^y^?^  ^''^^  t'^  Words,  Yw  fome  Bilnch 

mK^Ho^  noy^  M(]i;i|t»,  4rjrp8  mi  Arts  both  go  a 

•^.>-  Such  is  the  l»dft-i)rogrefs  of  cold  Charity  now 
f±y':  S^.Cf<^*W^?a?»Jier  frigid  Liinl^)  paffe^in  fo 

r?^^^'  ^  I'k^^'fi^^f '^  **="  ^  P'^y  y W»  'od  t)e  gone. 
ff4liy-^rdfl,oultiarifeamQngft«s,  I  *fl,aWetb«nl. 

«  LT-oK&^t  ^"^ ."'  '^  ^^^'"^^  "^^ 
T-fif  *'i!?^  ^u^.!  -1^  i  "^lii  ^^^  ^  '^  with  him  fitft, 

Lflme^e'wigi  both,  I  wijl  try  whpthpr.tbcy  ' 
Liite;l>y  ther  \rits  oi-  no  $  fpr  fuch  a  Man  J  Jove 

^^J*»5£i!'^^>?th  beg  ijpg?ther  tl^evi  ? 

Rttttt.  With  eqya! , Fortunes,  cqu^l  Diftcibution, 

u^YJt^^.W  feii*  Pf  a  Sword's  Point  uneven 

W  oof  Diviifon.  .  . 


i 


Sir  Gre  >■; 
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Sir  Greg,  What  two  Qualities  arc  here  caft  away  upon 
two  poor  Fellows  ?  If  a  Man  had  'em  that  could  maintain 
*em,  what  a  double  Man  were  that?  If  thefe  two  Fellows 
might  be  bought  and  fodden,  and  boil'd  to  a  Jelly,  and 
eaten  fading  every  Morning,  I  do  not  think  but  a  Man 
Ihould  find  ftrange  things  in  his  Stomach. 

OUK.  Come,  Sir,  juin  your  Charity  with  mine,  and. 
we'll  make  up  a  couple  of  Pence  betwixt  us.* 

Sir  Greg.  If  a  Man  could  have  a  'pennyworth  for  his 
Penny,  I  would  bcftow  more  Mony  with  *cm. 

Witty.  Save  you.  Gentlemen,  how  now?  What^  are 
you  encountered  here  ?  What  Fellows  are  thefe  ?  . 

OldK.  Faith,  Sir,  here's  Miri  and  Afer«/ry,  a  pair  of 
poor  Planets  it  feems,  that  Jupiter  has  turned  out  to  live 
by  their  Wits,  and  wc  arc  e*en  about  a  little  Spark  of 
Charity  to  kindle  'em  a  new  Fire. 

Wmy.  Stay,  pray  you  ftay.  Sir,  you  may  at^fc  your 
Charity,  nay,  make  that  Goodncfs  in  you  no  better  than 
a  Vice  ;  fo  many  Deceivers  walk  in  thefe  Shadows  oow* 
a-days,  that  certainly  your  Bounties  were  betto- fpilti^  ^aa 
rcfcrv'd  to  fo  lewd  and  vicious  Ufes  5  which  is  he  that 
profeflcs  the  Soldier  ? 

Ruin.  He  that  profeflcis  his  own  Profcffion,  Sir,  and 
the  dangerous  Life  he  hath  led  in  it,  this  Pair  of  hafif. 
fcore  Years. 

Witty.  In  what  Services  have  you  been.  Sir  ? 

Ruin.  The  firft  that  fleflit  me  a  Soldier,  Sir,  WB 
that  great  Battel  at  Alcazar  in  Barbary,  whet«  the  no- 
ble Engli/&  Stukely  fell,  and  where  that  Royal  Fertm^ 
Seha^ian -ended  his  untimely  Days. 

if^ftty.  Are  you  fure  Sebafiiajt  dy*d  theie  ? 

Ruin.    Faith,   Sir,    there  was  ibme  other  Ruinov   I 
(11)  hop'damongftus,  that  he,  wounded,  cfcap»d,  and 
touch  d  on  his  Native  Shore  again,   where  miasbk  { 
Country  at  home  more  diftrefs'd  by  the  Inv»fion  of  the 
Spamard^  than  his  Lofs  abroad,  forfook  it,  ftill  fupportiqg 

(} ' )  — --hop'd  ctmngft  us, —  ]     Mr.  TheobaU  and  Mr.  Stwrmd ' 
prefer  bcft  before  V^ ;  As  I  think  eke  prefent  Reading  Senfe.  I  iiaVe    i 
ciiofe  to  let  It  remain  undifturbcd.  "« *»«•««,*  a«vg    ^ 
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t  mifcrable  and  unfortunate  Lifc^  which  (where  hff  ended) 

Is  ybt  uncertain. 
Witty.  By  my  Faith,  Sir^  he  fpcaks  the  neareft  JFame 

of  Truth  in  thisi 
RuiH.  Since,  Sir,  I  fervM  b  France^  and  the  Locy  Coun^ 

trits^  laftly^   at  that  memorable  Skirmi(h  at  Newport^ 

where  the  forward  and  bold  Scot  there  fpent  his  Life  fo 

fredy,  that  from  every  fingle  Heart  that  there  felJ,  came 

home,  from   his  Resolution,  a  double  Honour  to  his 

Country. 
Witty.  This  fliould  be  no  Counterfeit,  Sir« 
Old  K.  I  do  not  think  he  is.  Sir.     . 
Witty.  But,  Sir,  methinks  you  do  not  fliew  the  Marks 

Df  a  Soldier,  could  you  &>  freely  ibape^  that  y6u  brought 

home  no  .S(^s  to.  be  your  Chronicle  ? 
lluin.  Sir,  I  have.  Wounds,  and  many ;  but  in  thofe 

Parts  where  Nature  and  Humanity   bids  me  ihame  to 

publilh.:  , 
Witty.  A  good  Soldier  cannot  want  thofe  Badges^ 
Sir  Grig.  Now  am  not  I  of  your  Mind' in  thati  for  I 

lold  him  the  beft  Soldier  that  fcapes  befl ;    (12)  alfways 

at  a  Mock-'fencing  I  give  him  the  befl:  that  has  the  fewcfl: 

Knocks. 
Witty.  Nay,  Til  have  a  bout  whh  your  Scholar,  too } 
adcyou  why  you  ihould  be  poor,  yet  richly  learned, 

were  no  Queftion,  at  leaft,  you  can  eafily  anfwef  it ;  but' 
hether  you  have  Learning  enough  to  deferve  to  be  poor 
no  (Ciacc  Poverty  is  commbnly  the  meed  of  Learning) 
yet  to  be  try  M  :  You  have  the  Languages,  I  mean  the 
icf,  as  the  Hebrew^  Syriack^  Greeks,  Latin^  Sec 
Pri/  jIUquanHtlufn^  non  totalifef^  Domi^* 
Old  K.  The  Latin  I  have  Kiificiently  try'd  him  ini  and 
promiie  you,  Sir,  he  is  very  well  grounded^ 
Witty.  I  will  prove  him  in  fome  of  the  reft* 
m  mkis  fatberds  ifie  Cock-fcomboy  ? 
Prif.  iCay  yonkerm  nigitton  cy  fouleroi  ylftfi^oy.. 
Witty.  Cbeattron  ton  biton  ? 

(u)  — *  ^Inudyt  ai  d  Cock-feilciQg — ]  For  the  Altar&tion  of  the 
•at  here,  f^iJe  Notes  on  ti^i  Captain, 

Vol,  IX.  R  "  Prif. 


Pnf.  Tdus  pollens  ftrikepvifSy  AMgihi9  pep^^ 
Witty.  Ccruinly,  Sir,  a  very  excellent  Scholar  in  the 
Greek. 

Old  K.  I  do  note  a  wondrous  Readinefs  in  hitn^ 
Sir  Greg.  I  do  wonder  hom  the  Trojans  couid  hold  out 
ten  Years  Siege,  as 'tis  reported^  againft  tte  Greeks  i  if 
Achilles  fpoke  but  this  Tdngue,  I  do  not  think  bot  be 
might  have  (haken  down  the  Walls  in  ^  fevennight,  c  and 
ne*er  troubled  the  wooden  Horfe.  - 

Witty.  I  will  try  him  fo  far  as  I  can  in  the  Syriach 
Kircom  bragmen^  Jhag  a  dm  ma  dell  matbou. 
Prif,  Uajhagatb  rabgabajh  fl^bos  onoriadka* 
Witty.  Qolpack  Rub^ca^  gmmcerthem  JkAg  Jhag. 
.  Prif.  Napjhamotbem  Ribjhe  bengomojh  k^meebneigitbu  ^ 
Witty.  Gentlemen  I  have  done,  any  Man,  that  can,  go 
farther,  I  confefs  myfelf  at^a  JV^i^A/^* 

Sir  Greg.  Faith  not  I,  Sir,  I  was^  at  my  hn^tt  in  my*^ 
natural  Language,  I  was  never  double-tongu'd,  I  «hank 
my  hard  Fortune. 

Witty.  Well,  Gentlemen,  'tis  pity,  ( walk^faRher  ctf  a 
little  my  Friends)  I  fay,  'tis  pity  luch  Fdlows  foenddw^d^* 
fo  qualify 'd  with  the  Gifts  of  Nature  and  Afts,  yet  fliould 
have  fuch  a  Scarcity  of  Fortune's  Benefits,  w«  «muft' 
btlame  our  Iron-hearted  Age  for  it. 

Old  K.  'Tis  pity  indeed,  and  our  Pity  fhall  fpeak  a 
little  for  'em  ;  come.  Sir,  here's  my  Groat. 

Witty*  A  CJroat,  Sir  ?  oh  fie^  give  nothmg  rather,  ^twert 
better  you  rail'd  on  'em  for  begging,  and  fo  quit  yourfelf ; 
]  am  a  poor  Gentleman^  that  have  but  little  but  my  Witi* 
to  live  on. 
Old  K.  Troth,  and  I  love  you  the  bet*r.  Sir. 
Witty.  Yet  Til  begin  a  better  Example  than  fo  ;  here 
Fellows,  there's  between  you,  take  Purfe  and  all,  and  I 
would  it  were  here  heavier  for  your  fakes;  there's  a  Pair 
of  Angels  to  guide  you  to  your  Lodgings,  a  poor  Geii^ 
tleman's  good  Will. 

Prif.  Gratias^  maximas  gratias^  bemgniffime  Ddmine. 
Old  K.  This  is  an  ill  Example  for  us.  Sir ;  I  would  chit 
bountiful  Gentleman  had  not  come  this  way  to  Day. 
Sir  Greg.  Pox,  we  muft  not  Ihame  ourfcl^es  now, 

5ir> 


sir;  Vt  gi^^  is  M«ch  a$  tl^at  6ewtemaA,  rhoi^h  Inever 
Bfc  S<4dier  x>r  Scholar  white  J  livt ;  heft  F^tetids^  A^e's 
a  {^Mce,  that  if-  he  Were  divided  would  ttmktl  a  Pa^  df 
Angels  for  me  too,  in  the  Love  I  bear  to  the  S^ord  and 
the  Tongues. 

OliK.  MyL^!^di^bfe^uaItdo^4«iliilnulihg6od 
do  yofu  I  this  B^j^^v  is  a  little  Abatement  <yf  my  Wit 
(Hough,  ]  WA  th^t. 

Am.  Nfay  Saldiei^  ^ef  d^eAd  Aich  Chstrkies. 

Ffif.  Arid  SchAfafi  «ray  for  theii^  IntTKite. 

0/rf  ]?•  Fare  t^ii  well  j  SJf,  <hefe  Fe^Fbws  rt^y  pr^y 
feryoti,  yote  h^^re made  tte  SkhblaYs  CbmnMhs  6xteed 
to  d^»  ac6d  ft  yRim  Witfc  ydu,  Sii*,  you  h^  fbxi  HV^d 
fey  y^  Wits;  if  ytAi  life  this  Bbbhty,  ybu'S  be^gat  youif 
Wife,  bbKc?ire  it; 

mhj.  Oh,  Sir;  I  hbpi  tty  ehtreafc 'tin  by  it,  thr^Sefed 
aivcr  waiits  his  Hart^ft  -,  fitfe  ybu  yMX^  Sir.  [JE^rf/: 

^ir  Gri^.  I  chihk  «  Man  i^^^  good  me^t  with  a  fea<^ 
£>DS(ble  Thief,  as  an  unfeafonaMe  fiiqg^r  foMietimes*,  I 
cmM  find  in  my  Heart  to  b^  hMf  nnine  bkk  again : 
Ckn  y6a  diahge  my  Piece,  ti/ry  Friends  f 
^  /^/^.  temp&ta  mtanriify  &  nis  tnniamur  Ui&s. 

Sir  Orej;.  My  Gold  h  nrfn'd  into  2^//Vi.       , 

Re-enUr  Witty-pate. 

^iF^/y.  Look  you,  good  FeUows, 
Betc's  ohe  round  Shiilmg  tntire  that  lay  conCtePd. 

Old  k.  Sir,  away,  we  Ihall  be  drawn  farther  into  Da« 
mageelfe. 

Sir  Greg.  A  PAx  of  the  Foof,  he  live  by  hi^  Wits  f  If 
^is  Wits  }eave  hhn  aiiy  Monv,  but  what  he  b^gs;or'ft^aIs\ 
very  (hortly,  FU  be  hang'd  lor  him. 

{EMtfU  tbt  $wf  Kni^s. 
Ruin.  This  Brcakfaft  Parcel  was  weir  fttcbM  otf  i'« 
£iith. 

Witty.  Tulh,  a  by-blow  for  Mirth,  we  muft  have  bet- 
ter Purchafe,  we  want  a  fourth  for  another  Projed  that  I 
Ihave  ripened. 

•  My  Wife  (he  (hares,  and  can  deferve  it, 

R  a  Witty: 
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Witty.  Shecan  chll^e  her  Shape,  aod  be  Mafedine ? 

RMin.  •  Jis  one  of  the  frce'ft  Condiiioni-i ihc 

Fears  not  the  cr^ck  oif  a  PiUol,  fhe  dares  %)  Stand,  to 
a  Grazier.  •..::  -.;•:.;         :  / 

Prif.  Prohatum  fuii^  profeSlo  Domine. 

ff^iUy^  ,Qp(4y  t^^in  you  ^  Bacchus  Jpolh^  ihall  be 
difpatch'd  with^  her  iShare, '  aQd.fome  Contents  to  nneet  us 
to  Morrow,  at  a  certain  Place  and  Time  appointed,  in 
the  Mafculine  Gendei; ;  cny  Father  has  a  Nephew,  and  I 
an  own  Coufirf  coming  up  from  the  tlniyerfity,  whom  he 
loves  moll:  indulgently,  eafy  Matter  Credukus  Oidcraft^ 
(13)  for  you  know  what  your  meer  Acadenuck  is^  yooc 
Carrier  never  mifles  his  Hour ;  ^e  muft  not  be  robb'd,| 
bedaufe  he  has  but  little  to  lofe  ;  but  he  muft  join  with  us 
in  a  Device  that  I  have,  that  fhall  rob  my  Father  of  9 
hundred  Pieces,  and  thank  me  to  be  rid  on't :  for  therms 
the  Ambition  of  my  Wit,  to  live  upon  his  profeft  Wk, 
that  has  turn*d  me  out  to  live  by  my  Wits. 

Pref.  Cum  birundims  oHs  iibi  regraiulor. 
.  Witty.  A  Male  Habit,  a  Bag  of  an  hundred  Weight 
though  it  be  Counters,  for  my  Alcbimy  ihall  turn  'em  intt 
Gold  of  my  Father's ;  the  Hour,  the  Place,  the  A^^on 
ihall  be  at  large  fet  down  }  and  Father,  you  ihall. know, 
that  I  put  my  Portion  to  ufe,  that  you  have  given  me  to 
Jive  by; 

And  to  confirm  youricif  in  me  renate^ 
I  hope  you'll  ^nd  my  Wit's  legitimate.  {ExmKt.^ 


('3)  -  ^-"^{firyou  kntvo  'whdiyaur  mitr  AcaJimick  is) ywr^Carrur 

^ni'vtr  mijfes  his  Hour ;  — ]     Without  taking  away,  the  Parenthefis,  I 

know  not  how  to  make  Senfe  of  the  fecond  Sentence :   I  read  it  that } 

for  jou  knrw  nnbat  your  meer  Aeaiemick  is^  your  Carrier  •  ni<ve^ 

miffit  Us  Hmr ;  L  e'.  Tmsrmeer  Academic k  is  a  Carrier  in  the  Regw 

Urity  of  bis  Mefions.         ...  ,,    MuSiward. 
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r  *  - 

Enter  Lady  Gentf  y  and  Servant. 

Servrf^hY  Lady. 

X\     -^^-  Put.me  iidt  Ih^iflihd  on^t,  prkhcc;^  - 
You  cannot  do  a  greater  wTOf^  t<0' Women  ; 
For  in  pur-W-ants,  'tis  the  moft  ctiicf  AffliAion 
To  have  that  Name  remembred  ;  ^ivs  a  Title 
That  Mifcry  mocks  us  by,  and  the  World's  M*Hce  :„  '  • 
Scorn  and  Contempt  has  not  wherewith  to  work 
On  humble  Callings  y  they  are  fafe,  and  lie 
Level  with  Pity  ftilJ,  and  paici  IMrefs  -\  .^ 

Is  po  great  Stranger  to  'em ;  but  when  Fortune  ' 

Looks  with  a  fiormy  Face  pn  our  Conditions> 
We  find  Affli&ion  Work,  and  Envy  Paftime, 
(14)  And  our  woi;ft  Enemy  then^  that  mod  abufes  us. 
It  that  we  arecaird  by.  Lady.    Qh  my  Spirit, 
Will  nothing  make  thee  humble  ?  Pni  well  methinks, 
A/id  can  live  quiet  with  my  Fate  fbmetimes, 
Unti}  i  look  into  the  World  again ; 
Then  1  begin  to  J*ave  at  m v  Scars  bitternefs. 
To  fee  how  many  Muckhills  pkc'd  above  me  $  ' 

Pearants  andi(i5)  Di'oyls,  Cardches  full  of  Dunghills, 
Whofc  very  Birth  (links  in  a  generous  Noftril,    [Street^, 
Glifiring  by  Night  like  Glow-worms  jthrough  the  High 
Hurried  by  Torch-light  in  the  Footmens  Hands, 
That  fhew  like  running  Fire-drakes  through  the  Gty» 
And  I  put  to  my.  Shifts  and  Wits  to  live, 
(Nay  fometimes  Danger  too  •, )  on  Foot,  on  Horfeback^  * 
And  cam  my  Supper  manfully  e'er  1  get  it ; 
Many  a  Meal  I've  purchased  at  that  rate. 


(14)  jind  9ur  nvorft  Enewf  than  ihatt*'''^']  Mr.  Seward  rtje&s  the 
Particie  /ban,  and  the  Comma  afcer  t/ifatt  as  prejudicial  both  to  Senfe  and 
Meafure;  1  once  thought  fo  too;  but  am  now  convincM,  that  th<( 
Change  of  a  Letter^  with  die  difplacidg  of  a  Comma,  ia  all  that  |$. 
nece^ry  to  be  done  here ;  for  thus  reads  the  Folio  of  164^^.  ^ 

jiMd  $ur  imrft  Enemy  then,  that  &c. 
('S)  H'^'J^t  >•  «•  DrudgtSfkc. 

R  3  '   Enter 

.    I 


$6$        fFit  0 fivtralH^utpom. 

Fed  with  a  Wound  upon  me,  ftanopt  at  midnrght 
Ha,  what  are  you  ?  Prif.  |^pw  yoq  may  tpil  yourfelf, 
Lady.[P«//i  off's  Beardf\  Laij.  OhMr.PrifciM^i^hsi^i 

the  Projeft  ? 
For  yqq  M*(?r  cpmc  witbQUt  Qoc. 

Prijfl  Firft,  your  Htt^bamly 
Sir  Ruinous  Qmry^  gpyets  you  with  biisft  Wifhc^ 
And  here  has  fent  yoa  yoqr  full  Share:  by  me 
In  Evi^  Cheats  and  twi)  Rpl^rks. 

Lady.  And  what  CQirnes  it  (o? 

PnjC  Near  upon  t{)irteen  Pounds 

Lady.  A  goodly  Shve! 
'Twill  put  a  Lady  tesiX<:^  (i$)  io  Philifit  wdi  Ghey^tyt 
With  three  fipAll  Qugl$  Ls^cess  li^Q  a  Cnambor^iiKud » 
Here's  precipu^  lifting. 

Prj/C  'JUs  yoH  muft  confider,  Lady^ 
*Tis  but  youn^  T^m^  Atte^'aiei  ba*  finall  dotngt  yct^ 
Then  H[jgby^^.  Lftwyer^^  they  naii*  occds.l^*  littk  j 
WeVe  had  no  great  good  luck  to  (peak  tfotb,  BtauiQ^ 
Since  your  ftout  LadyQ^ip  parted  froca's  at  i^£tpi|^4riv 
But  there's  a  Cur  hope  now  for  a  prefeot  UaifSr6d^ 
Here's  Man'$  Awarel,  your  Hone  ftaodaac  Btaoc. 

Z.i»^.  And  whai;*^  the  yirtuova  Pktt  Q^  ? 

i^^ii^  Marry,  J^gdy, 

You^  lifc*  4  bray^  yowg  Gallant^  (i7>5?wft  }«  robbU 


(i^)  _^  iflLPhrlip  aW  Chiynty,']  Mfh^t  ibrt  of  Stuff  ?^/7/^  \, 
I  don^t  remember  qver  to  )ia?e  heard  or  iCGKi'of :'  I  imagiiie  Umb  oriti- 
nal  R5^4t^g  rf  a  (^as» 

^     "  ^     1  Philippiac  Qh^tf^ 

which  IS  a  fort  of  Stuff  at'prefeiit  in  cqiQmo||  uft^  b^t  goes,  iipw  bjr 
the  Appellation  of  Harrateen. 

(i  ^)  I  iMuft  be  robb*tl.']  But  can  any  one  tell  when,  or  n»hn^ 
If  the  Reader  will  turn  t6  the  1^  Speech  of  MV^r,  in  the  Aa  abore, 
he  will  find,  that  as  the  Lady  w^  ^havQ  aMalef&bi^  and  a  Jiig  of 
Counters,  to  0ie  wa^  litewijk  to  hav0  a  Note  fent  her^  in  which  efcrjr 
jfarticuli^r  belonging  to  this  Robbery  wai  exaAI^r  to  be  fet  down*  Aa 
Prifcian  bruogs  hftr  iji^p  two  £rft«  hc  nay  Ytry  wtE  be  foppoAd  to 
bring  the  laft  too  {  and  *tia  but  making  hun,  by  a  $t9ge.  P|jirj«^oo,  de* 
liver  her  here  a  L6ttcr«  and  every  thing  th^  will  be  right  and  fpn* 
fiftent.  ^    -  • *■         ' 
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Lady.  I  robbed  ?  . 

Prtf.  Nay  then — 

Lady.  WcJl,  well,  go  on^  let's  hear*.  Sir. 

Prif.  Here's  a  feal'd  Bag  of  aKFurtdrcd,  which  indeed 
Are  CouQtersali,  only  (bmc  fixctea  Qroats 
Of  white  Mony  i'th'  Mouth  on'c. 

Lady.  So,  what  Saddle  have  i  ? 

Prtf.  Monfieur  Larron*%  the  Frincbman^* 

Ltufy.  That  again  ?        . 
Yoji  know  fo  well  it  is.  not  for  my  ftride  i 
How  oft  have  I  cofnplain'd  on't  ? 

Prif.  You  may.  have  jf^ckfs  then,  the  little  ScoUb  one. 
You  mufl:  difpatch.  [£xi/  Pxi(cian. 

Loi/y.  1*11  Iboo  be  ready,  Sir, 
Before  jfoq  ha'  fhifted  Saddles^    Many  Women 
Have  their  W^arfth  flow  to  'em,  i  wa^  made,  I  fee. 
To  help  my  Fortune,  not  ^my  Fortune  me.   -         t-^^^/. 

Enter  Ojnningham*     ' 

Ctm.  Mf  way$  are  Gobiin-led,  and  the  Night-Elf  • 
Still  draws  me  from  my  H^ne,  and  yei  I  follow  % 
Sure  'tis  not  altogether  fabulous. 
Such  Haggs^do  get  Dominion  of  bur  Tongues 
And  {o  foon  as  we  fpelUc,  the  Eachaniment.  binds  ; 
I  have  diflembled  fuch  a  Trouble  on  me. 
As  my  bed  Wits  can  hardly  clear  again  ; 
Piping  through  this  old  Reed,  the  Guardianefs, 
With  Purpofe  that  my  Harijiony  fhall  reach 
And  pleafe  the  Lady's  Ear,  flie  ftops  below» 
And  echoes  back  my  Ijove  untJo  my  Lips, 
Pcrfwaded  by  mod  violent  Arguments 
Of  Self-love  in  herfclf,  I  am  fo  Self-fool, 
To  doaC  ttpOQ  her  huadred  wrinkl'd  Face  ; 
(18)  I  coqld  e^en  beggar  her  t*  accept  the  Gifts 
SheM  throw  upon  me  5   it  were  Charity, 
But  I  for  Pity's  fake  will  be  a  Niggard 
And  undo  her,  #efufing  co  uke  from  her  *, 

(18)   I  could  iefuqr  her  to  accept  the  Gifts 

She  nvotUdthro'w  upon  me  ;  ^tnuere  Charity^ 
But  for  Pitfs/ake  IwiUBe  a  PJiggard 
Jniundo  ber^  refufimg  to  take  from  her  s  ]    The  Senfe  hert 

R  4  ftemt 
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Vm  again  haunted,  if  it  take  hot  now 

I'll  break  the  Spell.   .   .  '   \  .  " 

Enter  Guardianefsi 

C19)  Guard.  Welcome,  {wctt  Cunningham  i 
What?  abfent  a  whole  Day?  Birds  that  buiJd  Ncftf 
Have  care  to  keep  *em  warm. 

Cun.  That's  indeed  granted. 
But  not  continually  to  fit  upon  'em, 
•Lefs  in  the  youngling  Seafon ;  elfe  they  dcfire 
To  fly  abroad,  and  recreate  their  Labours^ 
Then  they  return  with  freflicr  Appetite 
To  work  again-  ... 

Guard.  Well,  well,  youVe  built  a  Ncft 
That  will  ftand  all  Storms,  you  need  not  niiftruft 
A  Weatherrwrack  s  and  one  day  it  hiay  be 

fee^s  obfcure,  tho*  it  is  certainly  explicable.  //  wen  Charity  and 
Gemrofity  to  beggar  her^  the  Rtfufai  of  her  Gifts  njoillfo  mortify  hef\ 
hut  Itvill  he  cbaritabli  another  tvay^  Pll  he  ei  Niggard  and  undo  her 
hy  ffiy  Rifufain — '  But  Ayrely  this  is  very  iiifF,  aii4  as  the  Meafare  h 
greatly  injured  by  either  Omiffions  or  Tranfpofitions,  therefore  'tii 
highly  iprob%.ble  the  Senfe  has  ihared  its  Fat^ ;  and  f  prppofe  the  iol* 
Ipwing  Cure  to  both. 

1  could  ei^tn  beggar  her  /*  acee/U  the  Gifts 

She^d  throw Mfon  me;  huere  it  Charity, 

But  Iftr  Pitfs  fake 'will  bf  a  Niggard  , 

And  undo  her^  refufing  to  iake  from  hen    '  Mr.  Srward. 

(19)  Cuar<i*  ^ot;/// Cunningham  9  nvelcome  i 

What  ?  a  whole  Pay  abfent  t  Birds  that  hmldNeJls 
Ha*ve  care  to  keep  V». 
Cun.  That's  granfedyl  As  thcfe  Plays  were  moftly,  if  not  alf, 
printed  from  the  Players  Copies,  it  is  no  Wonder  the  Meafore  ihonid 
be  fo  frequently  confufed ;  the  Tranfpoiitions,  Additions,  and  Omif- 
fions of  Words  that  did  not  feem  very  material  to  the  Senfe,  are  all 
very  naturally  made  by  Peribns  who  had  no  regard  to,   and  perhaps 
no  Ear  for,  Verfe.    I  always  endeavour,  |n  my  Part  of  d^e  Wo^-k,  t^ 
reftore  the  Meafure,  tho*  I  am  obliged  tp  take  ^&  great  JUbertiu  ^s  I 
would  wiih  might  be  done  in  tliis  Place  s 
Guard.  Welcome,  fweet  Cunningham ; 

What,  abfent  a  whole  Day  I  Birds  fhat  iuiU  Nefts   . 
Ha've  care  to  keep  V«r  warm. 
Cun.  That's  indeed  granted, 
i  think  the  Senfe  and  Humour  improved  by  the  Addidon  in  the 
third  Liinei  and  that  it  was  ver^  |>robabljr  the  original  Reading. 

Mr,  Seward^ 

Th9 
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The  Youngling  Sdakfen  too^  and  then  i  hope 
You'll  nc*cr  fly  out  of  fight;  , 

CuH.  There  will . be: pains ;^ 
I  fee  to  (hake  this  Bur  off*;  (20)  and  how  fveeteft^     ' 
Frichee  how  fares  thy^Charge  f  has  my  good  Friend, 
Sir  Gre^ory^  the  Countenance  of  a  Lover  i 

Guard.  No  by  my  troth,  not  in  my  Mind,  metbinkt 
(Setting  his  Wor(hip .  afide)  he  looks  like  a  Fool* 

Cutt.  Nay,  i'faith,  ne'er  divide  his  Wdrfliip  from  him' 
For  that  fmall  matter  ;  Fool  and  Worihip  are  no       ' 
Such  Strangers  now-a-days  \  but  my  Meaning  is. 
Has  he  thy  Lady's  Gohtenanoe  of  Love  ? 
Or  does  (he  look  like  a^wekrome  on  him  ?  [dainfy. 
Have  they  two  as  good,  hope  of  one  anodicr. 
As,  Cf^iii  blefir  as, '  we  have  ? 

Guard.  Troth  J  know  not,  '  i 

I  can  pbreivc  nio  4brwafdne6  in  my  Char^,       • 
But  1  proteft    :    ' 
I  wiih  the  Knight  better  ibr  your  fake.  Bird. 

Cun.  W  hy  thanks  fweet  Bird,  and  with  mj  Heart  I  wiih, 
Ihathe  had  asibtmg  and  likely  hope  cff  her,  ' 

As  thou  haft  of  me.  '!  :    '    ' 

Guard.  Wcll^  he  ia  like  to  fpced  nevtr  the  worft 
For  that  good  wifh«  and  I  will  tell  you,  Bhx), 
(For  Secrets  are  fnot  to'  be  kept  betwixt  as  two) 
My  Civu-ge  thinks  well  of  you. 

Cun.  Of  me?,  for  what? 

Guard.  For-  my  fake,  I  mean  fo ;  I  have  heard  her 
A  hundred  times  fay,  fince  her  Uncle  g4ve  her 
The  firft  bob  about  you,  that  (he'd  do  fomewhat 
For  my  fake,  if  things  went  but  well  together  % 
We've  fpoke  of  Doors  and  Bolts,  and  things,  and  things—- 

(20)  '■■  and fiueetift,  '' 

F  ^  Pritbie  honvfans  tiy  Chargi  ^— y— ]  How  fflUQh  njorc  natural 

v  tke Senfe  as  well  as  Meafure^  yihtn  the  proper  Particle^  nowomit- 
ledf  is  reftored.  -    -  - 


and  now f  fijo^etifit 


frifbif  bow  fans  tfy  Cbargi  P 

Mr »  Stnuard. 

Go 
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(ii)  Go  too»  ril  not  tell  all,  butyQuMl  fiod  Ibme    ' 
Advancement,  for  my  fake,  I  do'  believCi 

Cun.  Faith  be  not  Q)aring,  tell  me. 

Guard.  1^  mf  iJiiSij 
You  ihall  paidon.  me  for  that,  k  ^mxt  a  Shame 
If  Men  (hould  hear  all  that  Women  Ipeak  behind 
Xheir  Backs  fometimes. 

Cun.  Yet  you  muft  give  me  leave 
At:  i<aft  to  gtve  faer  thanks. 

Guard.  No,  nor  that  neither. 
She  muft,  not  take  a  notice  of  my  blabbing  ; 
It  is  fufEcient  vou  fliall  give  me  thanks,  for 
^Tis  for  iny  ii^t  if  (he  be  bbunttfol ; 
She  loves  me,,  and  loves  you  too  for  my  fate. 

Cun.  How  Ihall  I,  knowing  this,  but  be  ingtatr. 
Not  to  repay  her  with  my  deareft  Duty. 

Guard.  I,  but  you  muft  .not  know  it$  if  you  tcH 
All  that  I  open  to  you,  you'll  (hame  us  botli  i 
Ahx  off  you  may  kifs  your  Hand,  Uufo  or  fo, 
^t  V\\  allow  DO  nearer  Conference. 

C»».  Whoop!  you^U  be  Jealous  iperceure  now. '<?iMr£ 
Jealous  ? 
Why  iHere  is  no  true  Love  widibut  it,  iBird  $     . 
I  muft  be  jealous  of  thee ;  but  for  her, 
(Were  it,  within  my  Duty  to  my  Mato) 
I  durft  truft  her  ev*n  with  the  ftrongeft  Tempter, 
And  I  dare  fwear  her  now  as  pore  a  Virgin 
As  ffex  was  wdtotoi-d  to  a  Marmge^B^ ; 
If  Thoughts  may  be  untainted,  hers  are  io. 

Cun.  And  wtiere^s  the  Caufe  ^  your  Fear  then  I 

Guard.  Well,  well ; 

"    .  •  ■•        .  .       •   * 

(2i)  Go  too,  I'll  tell  you  all,——]    Bat  how  can  this  agree  with 
what  follows  ? 

...    Can.  Aii/^beiiQtfpariog» /#//ai#. 
Guard.  Bj  m  Liody 

Tou  Jball  far  don  mi  for  that. 
And  a  little  lower, 

•      to  kindli  htu$r  Fin^ 
Thin  y\\  tell  you  more. 
Ifidaced  by  thefe  Paflages,  I  have  altered  the  Text  to 
/.   ,      G9t9o,  ru  not  uil nil,    ■      ■■ 

When 


Wit  at  federal  Weapons.         2  ftjr 

When  things  ace  paft  once,  and  the  Weddbg  Tordict 
Lighted  at  Matches,  to  kindle  better  Fiie^ 
Then  1*11  tell  you  more. 

Cim.  Come^  come^  I  fee  farther. 
That  it  we  once  were  nurried,  you'd  be  jealous. 

Guard.  I  proteft  I  fhould  a  little,  but  not  of  her  i 
II  is  the  married  Woman  (if  you  mark  it) 
iUld  not  the  Maid  that  longs  1  the  Appetite 
Follows  the  firft  Tafte;  when  (22)  we^ve  rriiflied 
Wcwifii  cloying;  the  Tafte  once  pleased  before^ 
Then  our  Defire  is  whetted  on  to  more. 
But  1  reveal  too  much  to  you,  i'faith  Bird. 

Cun.  Not  a  whit,  faith,  Bii^d,  betwixt  you  and  I, 
I  am.  beholding  for  bettering  oi  my  Knowledge* 

GiUfrd.  Nay, 
Tou  fhali  know  mote  of  me,  if  you'll  be  niPd» 
8ut  make  not  things  common. 
-    Cun.  Ud*ib,  your  Lady! 

Guard.  I,  'tis  no  matter,  (he'U  like  well  of  this. 
Our  Familiarity  is  her  Cbntent. 

^nter  NAce  and  Cktvn. 

^dca.  This  Prefent  from  Sir  Gregory  ? 

(^IfiWh  From  my  Mafter,  the  Worfhipful,  right  Sic  Grf« 
gory  Fop, 

N^ce.  A  Ruff?  and  what  n^ght  be  his  h^h  Conceit 
In  f<u)ding|  of  a  Ruff?     Clown.  I  think  (23)  he  had 
Two  Conceits  iu't,  forfooth^  too  high  too  low, 

(a2)  wi  ba^i  reliiht 

Jft  ot;^  eUyimg ; ]    Thi«  Pflflage^  if  we  take  the  Word 

j^ffifg  f(^no  m^e  thai^  hfingffttisfitd  full  tA  onis  luifif^  \%.  very  good 

^&»ieK  liiP*  bal^  indifferent  Meafure  ;   Mr.  Stfward  tkinka>   chajs  the 

^Qfe  aiid  Quantity  of  the  Line  are  irretrievably  i9tl»  and  propofes^  two 

OoDJe^rety  which,  tho*  he  does  nb^Iay  any  great  ilrefs  on,  >et  thinks 

they  will  render  the  Place  more  intelligifaje  than  it  is  now* 

TVt  n^ifij  uncloyM^ or.  We  w(/jJ.i'enjoy*t — ^ 

(23)  ^•'"^be  baJ^tnuo  Cofu/its  in  /7,yV/&«/^,  too  high  too.  low,]  The 
playing  upon  Words  here,  I  imagine  to  have  been  the  Conceit  of  fome 
poor  Flayer.  If  we  confidei;  this  Paflage  it  will  be  found  that,  fiyo  Con- 
ssiii  /M  high  /M  low,  k  nothing  but  Soand  without  Senfe,  aad  that 
•tilcPQfits^  probably  wrote,  ^ 

f<W9  Canciitt^  X^ixpc  bigi,  t^oat  kw. 

Ruff 


i  ? 
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Rqff  bighf  becaufe  as  the  Ruff*  does  embcace 
/  Your  Neck  all  Diy,  Sq  does  he  dcfirc  to  throw 

'  His  Knighty  Arms- •  Neice.  But  then  i  leave  himoff 

A-nights.    Clown.  Why  then  he  is  Ruff  low,  a^  Ruffian, 
A  bold  ^dvdQturobs  Errand  to  do  any 
Ropgh  Sprvjjce  for  hi?  Lady. 

Ndce.  A  witty .  and  :ud  happy  •-  Conceit  %  does  he  mean 
As  he  feems  to  fay  unto  that  Reverence  ?     [fT^^r^  Cub. 
He  does  wooc  her  fure-rr—  .      - 

Clown.  To  tell  you.  Truth,  Ladyj  his  Cohcek  was  ikr 
better  than  I* have  blaz'd  it  yet. 

Neice.  Do  ybu  think  fo^  Sir  ?  . 

CloHbH,  Nay,  I  know  jt,  foriboth,  for  it  was  two  Days 
C*er  he  cqmpafsM  it ;  .tQ:find  a  fitting  Prefent  for  your  li- 
dyfhip,  he  was  fending  once  a  very  fine  Puppy  to  yoii; 

Ndce.  And  that  he  would  have  brought  himielf* 

Clown.  So  he  would  indeed,  but  then  he  altered  his*  De- 
vice, and  fent  this  RufF,  requefting  withal,  that  when- 
foev^ri  it  \%  foul,  ypi)  (v^ith  your  own  Hands)  would  be- 
flow  the  ftarching  of  it. 

Neice.  Elfe  flie  wooes  him ;  now  his  Eyes  flioot  this  way ; 
And  what  was  tHe  Reafon  for  that.  Sir  ?'      \T(nvard  Cun. 

Clown.  There  lies  his  main  Conceit,  Lady ;  for  fay  the, 
*  in  (b  doing  (he  cannot  chufe  but  in  the  ftarching  to  Clap, 
it  often  between .  her  H^nds,  and  fo  fhe  gives  a  great  Lik- 
ing and  Applaule  to  my  Prefent ;  whereas,  if  I  fliould  fenfl 
a  Puppy,  (he  ever  calls  it  to  her  with  hift,  hifs,  hifs,  whicti 
is  a  fcarfuk  Difgracc ;  he  drew  (24)  the  Device  from  aPl^ 
at  the  BulU  t'other  Day. 
-Neke,  Ay  marry,  Sir,  this  was  a  rich  Conceit  indeed. 

Clown.  And  far  fetch'd,  therefore  good  for  you.  Lady. 

Guard.  How  now?  which  way  look  you,  Bird^ 

Cun.  At  the  Fool,  Bird,  fhall  I  not  look  at  the  Fool  I 

Guard,  At  the  Fool, 
And  I  here  ?  ysrhat  need  that  ?  pray  look  this  way. 

Neice.  I'll  fit  him  aptly,  either  Til  awake 
His  Wits  (if  he  have  any  \ )  or  elfe  force  him 

(24)  the  De*vicifrem  a  Play ]     And  yet  next  Pege  Jie 

tells  Neice^   who  fufjpeded  his  Mafler  in  point  oi*  Wit  and  Ingenuicy^ 
that  it  was  really  hb  (Sir  Gregory ^)  owi^ 

To 
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To  appear  (as  y£C  I  cannot  think  hin))  with- 
out any.    Sirrah,  tell  me  one  tbipg  troe  ^    " 
That  I  {hall  ask  you  now  j  Was  this  Device  '  " 
Your  Matter's  ayfdM  doubt  hi^  Wit  in  it ;  ?      ;  ,      : 
He  is  not  fo  Ingenious.    Cl(wn.  His  own, 
I  aflure  you.  Madam.    Neke.  Nay,  yoq  muft  notlye-  I 

Chwn.  Not  with  a  Lady  ?  ?d  rather  lye  M^ith  you,  than' 
lye  with  my  Matter,  by  your  L^vein  fuchaCafcasthis. 

Guard.  Yet  again  your  Eye  ? 

Cm.  The  Fopl  makes  Mirth  i^faith,- 
I'd  hear  fome. 

Guard.  Come,  you  fhall  hear,n^np4>utme, 

Ntice.  CoaiCjhijher,  Friend,  nay,  coipe  nearer  me ;  did  ' 
Thy  Matter  fend  thee  to  me  ?  He  may  be  wife. 
But  did  nojC  flicw  it  much  in  that  i  \Mw  fomctimes 
May  wrong  themfclycs  un'wares,  when  they  Icaft.  think" 

on'tj  . 

Was  Vulcan  ever  (b  unwife  to  fend  Mars 
To  be  his  Spokefman,  when  he  went  a  wooing  I 
Send  thee  ?  Hey-ho,  a  pretty  rowltog  Eye. 

Cktm.  I  can  turn  up  the  white  and  the  black  too,  and 
need  be,  Forfooth. 

Heice..  Why^  here's  an  amorous  Nofe. 

CUmn.  Ifdu  fee  the  worft  of  my  Nofe,  Forfooth. 

iV«V<?.  A  Cheek,   (25)  how  I  could  pac  it  now.  in 
Dalliance  J* 
A  Pair  of  Lips,  oh  that  we  were  uney'd, 
I  could  fuck  Sugar  from  *cm ;  what  a  &arj»s  here  ? 
When  will  the  Knight  thy  Matter  havjc  fuch  a 
Stamp  of  Manhood  on  his  Face  ?  Nay,  do  not  blufii. 

Clown.  'Tis  nothing  but  my  Flclh  and  Bipod  that  rifcs  fo^ 

Cun.  'Death,  fhe  courts  the  Fool. 

Guard.  Away,  away,  'tis  Sport,  do  not  mind  it. 

«  * 

{25)    — —  i&ff«w  /  could  put  it  WW  in  Dalliance;  ]     To  ff^  ftl 
Cheek  &c.  is  certainly  as  abfurd  and  nonfenfical  a  Phraie  as  can  ^i* 
be  imagined:    Where  it  took  its  Birth,  except  at  the  Prefa,  that  too 
fruitful  Parent  of  Miftake&andBlHndto,  is  difBcuit  to  ky.     In  oar 
Authors  own  Manafeript  it  certainly  never  was,  for  that  originally  ex«^ 
hibiied  this  Reading  ; 

^       ■    ■■■  could  pat  //  now  in  Dalliance, 

NMe. 


Netce.  <5ive  mc  thy  Hand,  come  be  hxti^vxr  j 
Ay,  here's  a  promffing  Palm  \  O  what  a  fbft 
Handful  of  Pleafurc*s  here?  Here's  Down  compared 
With  Flocks  and  quilted  Straw,  thy  Knight  hrs  Fingerr 
Are  but  lean  Mattrioe  Rubbers  to  thefe  Fc^hers, 
I  prithee  let  me  lean  my  Cheek  upon't» 
What  a  foft  Pillow*s  here? 

Cknon.  Ham,  hum,  hum,  hum. 

Neice.  Why  there's  a  Courage  in  that  Mvely  PafSbfiV 
Meafure  thee  all  o*er,  there  is  not  a  Dmb 
But  has  Ills  full  Proportion  \  it  is  my  Voioe, 
There's  no  compare  betwixt  the  Knight  and  thee. 
The  goodHer  Nbn  by  half,  at  once  now  I 
See  thee  all  over. 

Qown.  If  you  had  feen  nie  fwim  tlie  otiier  0ay 
Ijfpon  my  Back,  you  Would  have  faid  you  had  feen  i 
There  was  two  Chambermaids  that  faw  me,  and 
My  Legs  by  chance  were  tangled  in  the  Flags, 
And  when  they  fiw  how  I  was  hahg'd,  they  cry*d  oof, 
Oh  help  the  Mati  for  fear  that  he  be  drown'd. 

Neice.  They  could  do  no  Jc6  in  pity,  come,  fliihc  Arm, 
We'll  walk  together. 

Cun.  Blindnefs  of  Love  and  Women  J  why  Hie  dotek 
Upon  the  Fool.   Guard.  What's  that  to  you,  mind  her  not. 

Cmt^  Away  you  Burr. 

Guard.  How's  that  y  ** 

Cun.  Flefhook  hang  off,  fafteh  thine  itchy  cfaftfe 
On  fome  dry  Toad-ftool,  that  will  kindlie  with  thee^ 
And  burn  together. 

Guard.  Oh  abominable ! 
Why  don't  you  tovc  me  ?  I 

Cun.  No,  I  never  did  i 
I  took  thee  down  a  little  way  to^ 
Enforce  a  Vomit  from  my  offended  Stomach  | 
Now  thou'rt  up  again,  I  loath  thee  fikhily. 

Guard.  Oh  Villain ! 

Cun.  Why  doll  thou  not  fee  a  Si^e, 
Would  make  a  Man  abjure  the  Sight  of  Women  P 

Neice.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  he*s  vext ;  ha,  hd,  ha. 

Clown.  Ha«  ha,  ba. 
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Ndc9.  Why  doft  thou  laugh  i 

C/ew».  BecauTechdukogheft,  nothing  cHciTaith. 

Cun.  She  has  but  mookt  my  Folly,  elfe  fhe  finds  not 
Tiid  Bofom  of  my  'Purpofe^  fome  other  way, 
Muft  make  me  know ;  1*41  try  her,  and  may  chance  quit 
The  fine  Dexterity  of  her  Lady-wit.  lEmti 

Niske.  Yes  in  troth,  I  laught  to  think  of  thy  Mafter, ' 
Nqw^  what  he  would  (hink  if  he  knew  this  ? 

Clown.  By  my  troth  I  iaugh  at  him  too  j  faith  Sirrafi, . 
hc*s  but  a  Fool  to  fey  the  Truth,  though  I  hy\  that 
Ihould  not  fay't. 

Neice.  Yet,  thou  Ihould'ft  fay  truth,  and  I  believe  thee  i 
Well,  for  this  time  we^ll  part,  you  perceive  fomcthing^ 
Our  Tongues  betray  our  Heart%  there's  our  Weakncfs, 
Bat  pray  be  filent*  , 

&ofvn.  As  Moufe  in  Cheefc,  or  Goofe  in  Hay  i*faith; 
Ndce.  Lix>k,  we  are  cut  off,  there's  my  Hand  where  mf 
Lips  would  be.  ' 

Chwn.  rU  win|c,  and  think  *em  thy  Lips,  fareweL 

Ueice.  Now  Guardianefs,  I  need  not  ask  where  you'vo 

been. 
Guard.  Oh,  Lady,  ne'er  was  Woman  (b  abus'd. 

Re-enter  Qown. 

Cl&wn^  Doft  thou  hear^   Lady,   Sweet-heart  ?   I  had 
fergot  to  tell  thee,  if  you  will,  I  will  come  back  m  the 
Evenmg. 
Neice.  By  no  means,  come  not  *till  I  fend  for  you; 

Clown.  It  there  be  any  need,  you  may  think  of  tbinga 
ivhen  I  am  gone ;  I  may  be  conveyed  into  your  Chamber  % 
rU  lie  under  the  Bed  .while  Midnight,  or  lb ;  or  you 
Ihall  put  me  up  in  one  of  your  little  Boxes,  I  can  creep 
in  at  a  fmall  Hole.  Cy^^ 

Ndce.  Thefeare  things  I  dare  not  venture  on,  I  charge 
On  my  Love,  never  come  'till  I  fend  for  you. 

Clown.  Verbum  injipkntu  'tis  enough  to  the  wife  $  ndt 
I  think  it  is  not  fit  the  Knight  (hould  know  any  thing  yet. 

Nnce.  By  ik>tticaiiis,  pray  you  go  now,  we*re  fu(pe£ted. 

Clown.  For  the  things  that  are  paft/let'us  ufe  our  Secrets. 

Neice. 
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Neice.  Now  Til  make  a  firm  TrjaJ  of  your  Love  i 
As  you  love  tne,  not  a  Word  mo^e  at  this  time. 
Not  a  Syllable,  'tis  the  Seal  of  Love,  cake  heed. . 

(26)  Clowni  Hum,  hum,  hum,  hum.       [£^1/  Qlown* 

Neice.  He  hums  loath  to  depart. 
So,  this  pleafant  Trouble's  gone  ;  now  Guardianefs, 
"What  ?  your  Eyes  cafing  your  Heart,  the  Caufe,  Woman  ? 
'  <iuard.  The  Caufe  is  falfe,  falie  Man,  Madam,  oh  L^ady  V 
I  have  been  gulied  in  a  (hining  Carbuncle, 
A  very  Glow-worm,  that  I  thought  had  Fire  ifi'e. 
And  *tis  as  cold  as  Ice.  .... 

NHce.  And  juftly  fcrv'd  ;  ' 

Wouldft  thou  once  think  (27)  that  fuch  an  earing  Spring  / 
Would  dote  upon  thine  Autumn.?.  Guard.  Obhadyoii 

heard  '  \  ., 

Him  but  proteft.  JVWr^.  I  would  not  have  beliey'd^him.) 
Thou  might'ft  have  gerceiy'd  how  I  mock'd  thy  F<afl}y| 
In  wanton  Imitation  with  thcFooK  :  '  •  I 

Go  weep  the.  Sin  of  thy  Credulity, .. 
Not  of  thy  Lofsi  for  it  was  never  thine, 
And  it  is  gain  to  mifs  it ;  wert  thou  fb  dull  ? 
Nay,  yet  thouVt  (tupid  and  uncapable. 


(26)  Clown.  Hum,  hum,  hum,  hum,  '  ■ 

He  bums  loath  to  depart.]  The  Impropriety  of  pnttiog 
this  Pafiage  into  the  Clown's  Mouth  i&  evidf^nt  upon  the  bare  menuon. 
To  the  Neice  it  unqneRibnalply  belongs^  and  we  (hoald  write. 

Clown.  Hums  J^m,  hum^  )fum.   .     .        <       -      [Exit  Clow0« 
Neice.  He  bum4  loath  to  depart,  .  i 

(zy) —^-^that'/uih  AH'esiTly  Spring  •  *♦'    . 

Would  dote  upon  thy  Autumn  f  ]    As  Cunningham  is  not  diftin« 

!ai(hed»  in  any  dther  Part,  as  remarkably  young,  1  at  fir  ft  fight  t 
ttle  fufpefled  earfyy  federal  ftronger  and  more  poetical  Words  having 
occurrM :  Not  that  I^flibuld  have  ventured  at  an  £mendatiott»  had  not 
the  Suipicidn  been  confirmed  by  the  old  Folio,  which  rea4t» 

■  Jiich  an  erring  Spring,  _  . , 

This  vifibly  leads  us  to  the  true  Word,  earing^  i.  e.  pUngiingg  iitiingf 
from  the  Latin,  arare.    Shake fpear  often  ufes  it ;  as  vti  Alts  well  tM 
Ends  Iff  ell,  thcClQwn  fays,  He  that  ears  mry  Land  fantes  w^  Lab^vf* 
Aa4  19  ibmc  other  Pafi^e  which  I  cannot  now  find, 
■  ■  tbep  we  gather  B^ujl 

When  our  quick  Winds  UiJIill,  and  €ur  Sb  fU  Mi 

Ar€  as  our  Earing.  Mr«  Ssw^rd* 


-        • 

Whyi  thou  wert  but  the  Baft  to-fifli  with,  not 
The  Prey,  the  Stale  to  catch  another  ^ird  with^. 

Guard.  ladeed  he  call'd  me  Bird.  ;  • 

Neice.  Yet  thou  pcrcciv'ft  not. 
It  is  your  Neice  he  \ov^%\  -would'ft  thou  he  ifiade 
A  ftalking  Jade  ?  His  flie,  examine  k.         — 
(28)  PIJ  hurry  all  awry,  and  tread. my  Path 
Over  unbeaten  Grounds  j  go  level  to  the  Mark,  '   -^ 
But  by  circular  bouts  \  rarel  things  are  pleafiij^,'  ahd 
Rare  is  but  feldom  in  the  fimple  Serile,  ' 
But  has  her  Empbajis  with  Eminence.  C^^f^ 

Guard.  My  Neice  ?    what  die  At  Rival  pf  my  Abufe  ? 
My  Fleth  atid  Biood  wrong  me  I  V\i  Aupt  her  tor't ; 

EnUr  Mirabel. 

Oh  Opportunity,  thou  bleffeft  me. 

Now  Gentlewoman,  arc  you  parted  (b  fpon  ? 

Where  is  your  Friend,  I  pray?  your  Cunningbaptf 

Mir.  What  fay  you,  Aunt  ?  , 

Guard.  Come,  come,  your  Cunningham  ? 
I  am  not  blind  with  Age  yet,  no  nor  deaf. 

Mr.  Dumb  I  am  fure  you're  not ;  what  ail  you,  Aunt  ? 
Arc  you  not  well  ? 

Guard.  No,  jior  fick,  nor  m^df  nor  in  my  WitSj^  nor 
(leeping, 

,  Nor  waking,  nor  nothing,  nor  any  thing ; 
I  know  not  what  I  am,  nor  what  I  am  nor. 

(28)  /*//  l^nrfy  all  awry^  and  tread  my  Pat}f 

0<ver  unbeaiin  Graufids ;  go  le<iiel  to  the  M^ri, 
Not  ^  circular  houts  i  rare  things  are  p(eajing^^  The  almoH: 
total  Negle^  of  Meaforre  in  the  former  Editions  made  them  lofe  ^ 
^ood  Gutde,  with  regard  to  the  Senfe.  If  fhe  hurrys  all  aiu.ry^  it  is 
plain  (he  muil  go  to  her  Mark  as  (he  really  does,  by  circular  bmts^ 
i.  r.  by  feeihing  to  aim  at  fomething  elfe  f  but  the  Word  /c<vel  (which 
only  implies  a  ddigned  poetipal  Contrail}  made  the  Negative  Thought 
leceflary.     I  fuppofe  the  Original  to  have  bcec^ 

Over  unbeaten  Grounds  go  level  to 

Ihe  Mark,  by  circi{lar  bouts ;  rare  things  are  plea/tng, 

Mr.  Seivard, 

I  don^t  imagine  that  any  OmiiTion  is  neceiTary^  change  only  not  into 
hut  and  the  whole  feems  right. 

Vol.  IX.  S  Mir. 
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ATtr.  Mercy  cover  us,  what  do  you  mean^  Aimt  ? 

Guard.  I  mean  to  be  revengM^ 

Mir.  On  whom  ?  ^ 

Guard,  On  thee  Baggage.  < 

Mr.  Kevenge  fhould  follow  Injury^ 
Which  never  reached  fo  far  as  Thought  in  irtc 
Towards  you,  Aunt. 

Givar^.  Your  Cunning,  Minion, 
Ko  nor  your  Cunningbamj  can  either  blind  me  » 
The  gentle  Beggar  loves  you. 

Mtr.  I  befcech  you,  let 
Me  ftay  your  Error,  (29)  I  begin  to  hear. 
And  (hake  off  my  Amazement ;  if  you  think 
That  ever  any  Paflage  treating  Lpve 
Hath  been  betwixt  us  yet  commenced,  any 
Silent  Eve- glance  that  might  but  fparkle  FirQ,; 
So  much  as  Brother  and  Sifter  might  meet  with. 
The  Lip-lalute,  io  much  as  Strangers  might 
Take  a  Farewel  with,  the  commixed  Hands, 
Niy ,  but  the  leaft  Thought  of  the  leaft  of  thefe. 
In  troth  you  wrong  your  Bofom  ;  by  that  Truth 
Which  I  think  yet  you  durft  be  bail  for  in  me, 
If  it  were  offer'd  ye,  I  am  as  ffee 


1      ! 


(29) 


/  begin  to  beari\  Mirabel  means  that  (he  begun  to  fet^ 


run  to  fii^ 

'&c,   OurH 
Scnfe  fori 


to  percei've  and  under Jiand  the  Caufe  of  her  Aunc's  Mi  flake 
Poets,  in  this  Place^  have  taken  the  Liberty  of  putting  one 
another,  a  thing  unufual  with  them,  but  frequent  in  the  Writers  ef  I 
Antiquity.    Th^re  is  a  like  Inflance  in  Mu/aus^  Line  fiith, 

where  ifctK^cf,  which  iignifies  properly  to  heart  be.fo  underftood  iQ|: 
this  Place,  *tis  not  applicable  (as  deiigned)  to  both  Parts  ol*  the  Verfe. 
The  great  Dr.  Bentley^  by  not  attending  to  this  Rule,  has  correded 
a  PafTage  in  Horace,  Lib.  2.  Od.  i.  which  wanted  no  Corre&ion  at 
all,  *vix, 

Audire  magno$  jam  'videor  duces, 

Non  indecoro  fulvere  fordidos,  &C. 
Audire  duces  pul<uere  fordidos  feemM  too  abfurd  an  ExpreJQion,  to  thb 
great  Critic,  to  pafs  unnoted  or  uncorreded,  and  therefore  he  changit 
the  old  Lcdion  into 

Videxc  magnos  jam  videor  duces 
V  Non  indecoro  &c.  1 

The  Reader  cannot  but  fee,  by  this  time,  t\i^i  Audita  is  not  onIyli| 
good  Scnfe  as  videre^  but  that  it  rcal'y  means  the  feif  fame  thing.     ' 

Ai 
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As  all  this  !Prot«ilation« 

Guard.  May  I  believe  this  ? 

Mir.  If  ever  you'll  believe  Truth  ;  Why,  I  thought 
He  had  fpoke  £bve  to  you,  and  if  his  Heart 
Prompted  his  Tongue,  fure  I  did  hear  fo  much. 

Guard.  Oh  falfeft  Man,  Meyis  Plague  fell  on  me ! 
Never  by  Woman,  fuch  a  Mafc'linc  Cloud, 
So  airy  and  To  fubcle  was  coibrac'd. 

Mir.  By  no  Caufe  in  me,*  by  my  Life,  dear  Aunt. 

Guard.  I  believe  you  ^  then  help  in  my  Revenge,     . 
And  you  (hall  do*t,  or  lofe my  Lovefor ever ; . 
ril  have  him  quitted  at  his  equal  Weapons.    *     - 
Thou  art  young,  follow  him,  bait  his  Defirea 
With  all  the  Engines  of  a  Woman's  Wit,      . , 
Stretch  Modefty  even  to  the  higheft  Pitch ; 
Ht  cannot  freeze  at  fuch  a  flaming  Beauty  ; 
And  when  thou  haft  him  by  the  amorous  Gills,  - 
Think  on  my  Vengeance,  choak  up  his  Defires,    .* 
Then  let  his  Banquetings  be  ^antaUfme^ 
Let  thy  Difdain  fpurn  the  Difiembler  out ; 
Oh  I  could  climb  the  Stars,  and  (it  abovie. 
To  fee  him  bom  to  Afhes  in  his  Love.    :       /  . 

Mir.  This  will  be  (30)  a  moft  ftrangc  Task,  Aunt, 
and  an 
Uowillii^  L^30ur,  yet  in  your  Injundion 
I  am  a  Servant  to't. 

Guard.  ThouMt  undertake' t  ? 

Mir.  Yes,  let  th*  Succcfs  commend  itfclf  hereafter. 

Guard.  Effed  it  Girl,  my  Subftance  is  thy  Store, 
Nothing  but  want  of  Will  makes  Woman  poor; 

[Exeunf. 
Enter  Sir  Gregory,  and  Clown. 

Sir  Greg^  Why  Pompey^  thou'rt  not  ftark  mad,  art  thou  ? 
wilt  thou 
Not  tell  «ic  how  my  Lady  does  ?    Clown,  Your  Lady  ? 

(30)  afirangt  Taftc— •  ]     And  a  Page  or  two  lower,  the  beft 

y^orfe  Iba'Vi.  Read,  fay  all  three,  Task^  and  Hor/e.  Tim  Reader,  t 
murine,  will  thank  me  for  (aving  him  the  trbuble  of  twice  drawing  his 
^e  from  the  Text  to  the  Bottom  of  the  Page,  when  once  will  do,  by 
futdng  two  fuch  uiiiing  Corredtions  into  a  finglc  Note. 

S  2  Sir  Greg, 
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Sir  Greg.  Did  (he  receive  the  thingtlMC  I  Jmrhff  :Vm4If  i 

"   or  no  ? 

CfowH.  The  thing 
That  you  fent  her,  Knigjit,  by  the  thifig  tb¥  jm  feir^    I 
Was  for  the  thing's  fake  that  was  fenc  to  CSitry . 
The  thing. chat  you  fdnti  Mceiv'd  v4ry  kindljr  %  . 
Firft,  ,  '  .        /     .        .  ■ 

There's  your  Indenture,  how^  go  fcek  yoUi  a'SerifranC  :     .  '^ 
SecondijF,  youVe  a  Kni^t  y  thirdly  and  hftly» 
Vm  n^inejmd.Man  ;  apd  fmithly',  fere  ]t0iii  well. 

Sir  Greg.  Why  Pof^f  ?vkhoo!}ci^ipfiSpcias.^\a^  thMii 
ril  lay  my  Life  :fome  Mace  has^  croft  hinik .  .  •       'V 

Qofvn.  Knigbt^  if?  yoti^  ty!  a  Knightt  fo  kecf)  |K>u  ;<  # 
for  the  Lady,  who  {h^liky  that  iheis  oot  ^^htt:  Lady* .%{ 
fweet  Lady,  an  lionelt  and  a  vinuous.I^y^:  I  ilrill  (ay  W 
is  a  bafe  Fello^v  &  ^^^  of  his  Tdngur^  md  I  «iU>fM« 
him  cat  thefe  Fingers  Endt. 

Sir  Gnf^  Why,,  here's  no  Bqdy  fey^  fo^  Ptrnpi^i 

Clown.  Whatfoeiper  things  have  paft.  bemtreh  tte  Lftd| 
And  the  other  Party,  whon[i  I  will  not  nacae  ^ 

At  this  time,  I  iay  &e  is  virtueas  .     1 

And  honeft,  ^"d  I  will  linaititain'r,  as  hng  ai 
I  can  maintain  myfelf  with  Bread  and  Wacer^..  .     ! 

Sir  Greg.  Why  I  know  no  Body  thinks  otbervnle.         j 

Clown.  Any  Man  that  does*  but  think  it  in  my  hearu  ^ 
1  will  make  him  think  on't  while  he  ha^  a  Thought  ia  hi 
Bofom  \  ihall  we  fay  that  KindDcffits  from  Ladies 
common  ?   Or  that  Favours  and  Rrdteftations  are  t] 
of  no  Moment  betwixt  Parties  and  Parties  f  I  fay  ftitt)  wks 
foever  has  been  betwixt  the  Lady  and  the  Party^    w! 
I  will  not  name,  that  fhe  is  honeft,  and  Ihall  be'  honi 
whatfoever  (he  does  by  Day  or  by  Nighty  by  Light  or 
Darkncfs,  with  cut  and  long  Tail. 

Sir  Greg.    Why,  I  fay  ftie  is  hoiicil.    Chwff.  U  ftd 

honeft?  ! 

In  what  Senfe  do  you  fay  (he's  honeft,  Knight?  '  i 

Sir  Greg.  If  I  Could  not  find  in  my  Heart  to  tHrowj 
my  Dagger  at  thy  Head,  Hilts  aind  all|  Tm  an  Afs»  anJ 
no  Gentleman,  1 

C/owf7.  Throw,  your  Dagger  at  me  !  Do  not  Knight,  I 

givS 
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ipve  you  fair  Wamii%,  'tis  but  c^  siway  if  fOU  dp,  far 
you  (haliiia^  310  other  Words  of  me^  the  Latly  is  an  ho« 
neftLady,  whatfoever  R^port^  may  go  of  Sports  and  Tiy^^ 
and  Thoughts^  and  Woras^  and  IDbeds^  tietwixt  her  dnd 
the  Party  which  I  will  not  name  i  this  I  give  you  to  un<» 
derftand.  That another.Manmay faaveas^^dod^^ Eye^ as 
amoroiis  a  Nofe,  as.fair.a.ftampt  Aiattl^viindibe^s  proper 
a. Mail  aia  KiJ%ht^f(lnaime<no  Parties)  a  Servingman  may 
beas^gaodia^ttSn*,  z^F^mpey  as  2LtGi(£gofi)^y  a  Doodle  as  a 
Bp\  ifo  "^Sn-vingman  Prnpey  Do$ite  nmy  1^  Mpei^d 
IS  well  v^rlth'  Ladies,  (though  I  name  no  ^Parties 0|a§ 
Sir  Gregory  Fop ;  fo  farewel.  \}Eicit. 

Sir. Greg.  ilftheFellowtbe  not  out  of  hiOWits,  then 
will  I  never  have«tnyi more  Wit  ^ffci  Jivej  ^ithtr  the 
Sight  of  the  Ijviy  has"*  gaftePdihimy  or  6lfe  hd^s  drurtk>  or 
life  lie  walks  in  his  *Slcep,ior  elle  he- s  ^  Fool,  ora  Kn^yc,  6r 
both,  one  of  the  three  ^l^m  Turc  !tis  5  yet  iWW  I  thirtk 
on't  Iht  has  notUis'dm^fo  kindly  ^s  her  Urwl6:j^om!i»'d 
jne  Ihe  (hould ;  but  that*s  dM  one,  he  %sl  fhall^ ha^d  her. 
and  I  dare* take  his  Word  for  tb6  beftHorfe  I  havfe,  ^fid 
that's  a  i^ei^btier  thing  tSum  any  Lady,  ^Fm  liA^'bn-c. 

[Eocit. 

Enter  Lady  Ruinous  (iis  a  ]S[dn)  A^itty-pate,   Sir  Rui- 
nous, Prifcian,  anli  Mafier  CtQdvioas^.twJmg  and  roh- 
'   bing  her  J  and  in. Scarfs.  Credulous. finds  ibe  Bag. 

r  L.  RuiH.  Nay,  I  ani  your  o*n,  *ti3jn  your  Plealare  hoT^ 
jTou  will  deal  with  me  -,  yet  I  would  in  treat, 
You  will  not  make  th^t  which  ii  bid  Enough, 
*"We  than  it  need  be,  by  a  fecbnd  111, 

hen  it  icah  i:;ender  you  no  iecond  ProHt ; 
Jf  it  be  Own  you  fcek,  you  have  your  Prey, 
All  my  whole  Btore  1  ^ow,  (and  it  Weighs  a  hundred,) 
l^y  Life,  brJiny  Hurtsyou  give,  ndiy  Body, 
Caaitot  tffrich  you. more, 

ff^tly.  You  may  purfiie. 
,  L.  Ruin.  As  I  am  a  Gentleman,  I  rtevbr  XvHl. 

fTtfiy.  Only  we'll  bind  you  to  ^iet  Behaviour  * 


■<       y 


'••G«A^V,]  i.  e.  frighted. 
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2  7  S^         ^if  af  feiaral  Weapons^ 

•Till  you  call  out  for  Bail,  and  on,  th'othcr 

Side  of  the  Hedge  leave  you  ;  but  keep  the  Peace 

*Till  we  be  out  of  bearings  for  by  that 

We  ihall  be  out  of  Danger  ;  if  we  come  back. 

We  come  with  a  Mifchief.  . 

L.  Ruin.  You  need  not  fear  me. 

Prif.  Come,  wei^U  bellow  you  then. 

.  {Exeum  Ruin.  Prif.  and  Lady^ 

Witty.  Why  law  you.  Sir,  is  not  thi^  a  fwifter  Revenue 
than,  Sic  probos^  ergos  6f  i^tun  can  bring  in  ?  Why  is 
not  this  on^  of  your  byUogUms  in  Barbara  ?  Omnc  utik 
eft  honeftum^  &c. 

Cred*  Well,  Sir,  a  little  nK>re  of  this  Acquaintance 
Will  make  me  know  you  fully  \  I  proteft 
You  h4ve(at  firft  fightjmade  me  confciofus . 
Of  fuch  a  Deed  my  Dreams  ne'er  prompted,  yet 
I  could  aknoft  have  wifli'd  rather  ye*ad  (31)  robM 
Me  of  my  Cloak,  ( for  my  Furfe,  -  cis  a  Scholar's)  ! 

Than  to.  have  made  me  a  Robber. 
I  had  rather  have  anfwer'd  three  diffiduk  Queftions, 
Than  this  one,  as  eafy  as  yet  k  feems.    IVit^.  Tuft,  yott 
Shall  never  come  to  farther  anfwer  for*t  \ 
Can  you  confefs  your  old  penurious  Uncle, 
In  his  full  Face  of  Love,  to  be  fo  ftrift 
A  Niggard  to  your  Commons,  that  you're  fain 
To  fize  your  Belly  out  with  Shoulder  Fees, 
With  Kodnies,  Rumps,  and  Cues  of  fingle  Beer, 

(31)  roh*di^i 

Ofnrf  Cloaks  (or  m^  Purfs,  'tis  a  Scholar* s)  ]  The  Meani|M| 
of  Mr.  Credulous  here,  according  to  the  prefent  Reading,  is,  *'  I  wiiK 
'<  you  had  rob*d  me  of  my  Cloke,  Which  is  fomethingy  or  of  ray  Porf^ 
'^  for  'CIS  a  Scholar* s^  and  fo  has  nothing  in  it$  that  is,  I  w'^ 
<*  yoa  had  rob*d  me  oi  fimething  pr  nothing?*  A  pretty  Speech  chil 
for  a  Cambridge  'Scholar  of  nine  Years  Handing  f  But  our  Autho(f 
knew  better  than  to  make  this  Cantab,'  though  not  one  of  tM 
brighteft  Wits,  yet  not  the  greateit  of  Fools  to  talk  fo.  The  Reader 
by  this  time  fees  where  the  Fault  is,  .«nd  no  dt»abt  MfOoU  wiih  to  leaA 
with  Mr.  Se^ard^d  myfelf» 

v..  for  mjf  Pur/e,'-^'^ 

And  this  is  confirmed  by  the  Copy  of  1647. 
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{32)  And  yet  make  Daymy  to  feed  more  daintily. 
At  thiseauer  Race?  Fie,  Msi&er. Credulous^ 
I  blufh  for  you. 

Cred.  This  is  a  Truth  undeniable. 

Wl^ty.  Why  go  to  then,  I  hope  I  know  your  Uncle, 
How  does  he  u&  his  Son,  nearer  than  you  I 

Credi  Faith,  like  his  Jade,  upon  the  bare  Commons, 
Turn'd  out  to  pick  his  living  :as  he  can  get  it ; 
(33)  He  would  have  been  glad  to  have  ihar*d  in  fuch 
A  Piirchafe,  and  thank'd  his  good  Fortune  too. 

Enter  Ruinous  and  Prifcian. 

But  mam,  no  more  ^  is  all  fafe.  Bullies  ? 

Rmn.  Secure;  theGendeman  thinks  him  moft  happy 
in  his  Lx>(s, 
Wich*s  Life  and  Limbs  fafe,  and  redoubles 
His  firft  Vow,  as  he  is  a  Gentleman, 
Never  to  purfue  us. 

Witty.  Well,  away  then; 
Difperfe,  you  with  Matter  Credulous^  who  ftill 
Shall  bear  the  Purchafe,  Prifcian  and  1 
Will  take  fome  other  Courfe :  You  know  our  Meeting 
At  the  Three  Cups  in  St.  Gilei*  with  this  Provifo^ 
(For  'tis  a  Law  with  us)  that  nought  be  open'd 

(32)  Jnd  Jit  fnake  "Ddymy  to  feed  more  daintily ^ 
At  this  eafier  Rate  ?']  This  Place  is  not  Senfe,  tho*  it  is  notdlfHcttk 

to  fee  what  the  Poet  means :  *<  You  confefs  you  have  b^n  almoll 
"  ftarvedat  College  apoa  the.Tcanty  Allowance  of  your  Uacle  &c. 
"  and  can  you,  now  you  are  (hewn  a  way  of  feeding  daintily  at  the 
"  eafy  Rate  of  Robbing,  demur,  make  anj  Scfupie  of  praAifing  the 
"  lame.*'  But  tho'  the  Senfe  is  fo  plain,  yet  the  Corruption  is  nol 
caTy  to  be  remedied.  What  has  occurred  to  me  upon  this  Occa&on  i^ 

And  yet  not  make  Da  mihi  to  feed  5cc« 
Or 

And  yet  not  make  Lay  by  to  Sic. 
Bat  neither  of  them,  I  own,  are  fatisfk^ry.    Perhaps  the  Reader^ 
while  he  is  peraiing  this  Note,   may  be  fo  happy  as  to  hie  upon  the 
true  Ledion,  which  after  all  my  Study  I  have  not  been  able  to  come  at. 

(33)  He  ivouldha'ue  been  glad — -•]    Thcfe  two  Unet  are  vefjr 

frobably  Wittfi,  as  well  as  the  third,  co  which  they  are  an  handfome 
Btrodadion. 

J^ut  mum^  no  mwif  is  all  fafe  ^  Sullies  f 

S  JL      '  »TiU 


1^ 


*rill  all  be  pfefeiiit ;  the  Lofer^&ys  a  himdrttd^ 
And  ic  can  weigh  no  lefi. 
•  Ruin.  Come,  Sir,  we'll  be  your  Guides    O^tf.  M)r 

Honefty, 
Which  until  now  was  iicver  fdrfeiced^ 
All  fhall  be  clofe  'till  our  Meeting.  [  Esleum  Ctedrond  Rmi^ ' 

fr$Uj.  Tu(h,  I  beHeve  it,  .and  thdk  ftH  fhiCU  odt  i 
Where  is  the  Thi?f  that's  robtfd  ? 

Enter  Lady  Ruinous. 

L.  Rain.  Here,  Mafter  OUeraft, . 
(34)  All  follows 'fti6ifr.  Mili.  *'rW4i&  Aeatlyaone,  Wench, 

now 
To  turn  that  Bag  of  Cdonterfeib  to  current 
Pieces,  6f  a/Sum  eft.  L.  Ruin.  You  are  th6  Cbymiji^ 
WcMlblow  the  Fire  ftrH,  if  you  can  niirt^ 
Th'  Ingredients,     ff^itty.  (35)  I  will  n6t  mift  a  Otaft, 
A  Quantity,  a  Dram  ; 
Youknow  the  Place.   Prif.  I've  told  her  tha<^  Sir.  JFiiJ^. 

Good, 
Turn  Ruinous  to  be  a  Corrftabte, 
I*m  iure  ^e  want  not  Beai^ds  xif  all  ibrts,  from  ^he 
Worlhipful  Magiftriite  tot  Re  under  WatcKhnw; 
Becaufc  we  niuft  have  no  Danger  of  Life, 
But  a  cleanly  Cheat,  attach  you  Credulous^ 
The  Caufe  is  plain,  the  Theft  being  found  abdut  him  1 
Then  fall  I  ih  in  his  6wn  Coufin's  Shape 
By  meer  Accident,  where  finding  him  diftf  eft, 

/• 

^j4)  ^dltfhliMs''MnA>^    I  once  thcyagitC  £he  Poets  might 

hvtc  Wrdte,  HiulfeUtws^  but  aUfotiinm  I  believe  is  tie  tnie  Reading, 
and*inea¥)s,  that  tlie  wh6)e  Stheme'for  choaling  of  Sir  Olicfmfi^  by 
means  of  impeaching  his  NAphew^for  the  Rdbbery,  would' fueceed  well. 

(3  S }  ^  '^^^^  ^^*  ^'fi  ^  Caafe,  a  Qaantity,  a  Dram ;  ]  Chy mical 
Terms  are  neceffary  here, '^ii«/>  therefore  feems  a  Corroption,  and 
^t^htiiy  makes  no  proper  C//i*r<»Af ;  one  mx^t'eafily  forin  a  prop^ 
Climax  with  %  ScrupU^  D^km  or  Grain,  buc  the  LtfWs'of  Cridcifrtl ' 
a]few  no  fuch  Deviation  frbfti  the  Traee  4^  the  Letters  s  tUcf  only  pro* 
b^e  Comjedure  that  I  can  fofm  is, 

-  a  Can,  a  ^mint^  a  Dram  v 

'.  t%  a  fourth  or  fifth  Part,  or  even  a  Dram.    I  fpell  Cart  ratKer  than . 
^art^  becaafe  our  Englijb  Writers  fo*  fpcU  It  in  other  Ii^ftan^s,  as  a 
Cardecu  indead  of  9ttart  fecu*    ,  Mr.  Seward. 

■  I 


I  with  ibirie  DOBeUty  nSiift  Tecch  hlns  tOB^ 
With  Promtfe  that  b'is  Uhole  fball  ihbt  op  aB 
With  douUe  Refticmlion :  Miftcr  Conftafafc 
l^liM^iiiJ  }\is  Modch  ^11  be  Aopc  % 
You  xMiftrefs  Rob-thief,  (hall  have  jtm  Sftisri  of 
What  we  can  gull  cqy  Fai!her>of ;  Wt  >praiti  enough  ? 
JL  Ruin.  As  plain  a  Cozenage  as  can  He,  faftlu 
fFitty.  Father,  I  come  agsin^  arid  agam,  When&ii'tt 
Pad  too.  Father,  one  will  fcf^et  another  i 
rd  be  loath  to  leave  your  Pdfterity  terren^ 
I  You  were  beft  come  to  Compofitron,  Fsicht^ 
Two  hundred  Pfetfcs  yearly  aillbw  riie  yeti^ 
i  It  will  be  the  cheaper,  Fathers-than  my  Wftr^ 
For  I  will  cheat)  dear  I^hbiv  uohk  but  y^i     l&cMik. 


t ' 
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AttiU,      S  C  ]fe  N  fi     i 

Enta-  Old  Kn^  and  SlrQtegfiff. 

Old  K\\  rHY  ti6Wytivttikt  Af  Goarfci  S!if&r^»yPsps 

W    I  could  cbf6tdk  her,  atid  I  itt }  but  Love 
That*s  gently  won,  is  a  Man's  own  for  ever. 
Have  you'f>itpat*d  igo6^  Mbflck  f 

Sir  Greg.  As  6ne  a  Noife,  Uncte,  «uDei^  bih  Wlih. 

OldK.  Why  that's  done  like  a  Suitdr, 
They  muft  be  woo'd  a  hundred  feveraljw^^s. 
Before  you  obtain  the  right  way  in  a  Wdiiian ; 
'Tiiih  tad  Creanlre,  fbll  of  Cfftki  And  'Wihdin^ 
The  Serpent  has  not  tiidre ;  fbr  (h*as  all  Hii, 
And  then  her  own  biiflde  tittie  in'by'h^r'Mdth^. 

Sir  Greg.  A  feffal  fbfdOH  fdti  MaH tbventtire'ori. 

Old  K.  But  the  'Wif  f6\)hd  dhCt  byiht  Wits  of  M&iy 
There  is  nD  Citatuit  lies  fo  titi^  iMh. 

ili-  Gt'ejj;.  I  brbrtiife^oW,  rior 4  lieftifc-kiBbit,  S3i-. 

Old  K.  Nb  Slicker  Oft  *t"rti  aH. 

Sir  Greg.  What  a  Thing's  that  ? 
They're  pretty  Fools  I  warrant,  when  they're  tame. 
Am  Man.  can  lay  his  Lips  to. 

Old  K.  Hbw  were  you  bredi  Sir  I 

Did 


a82        Wit  atjeverai  Weapons. 

Did  you  never  make  a  Fool  of  a  Tenant's  Daughter  ? 

Sir<jregi  Never  i'&ith,  they  ha*  made  fome  Fools  for  mc. 
And  brought  'em  many  a  time  under  their  Aprons. 

Old  AT.  They  could  not  (hew  you  th'  way  plainlier,  1  think, 
To  make  a  Fool  again. 

Sir  Greg.  There's  Fools  enough,  Sir, 
•Lefs  they  were  wifer. 

Old  K.  This  is  wondrous  rare. 
Come  you  to  London  with  a  Maiden-bead,  Knight  ? 
A  Gentleman  of  your  Rank  ride  with  a  Cloak-bag  i 
Htvtt  an  Hoftefs  by  the  way  to  leave  it  with  ? 
Nor  Tapftcr's  Sifter  ?  Nor  Head-Oftler's  Wife? 
[What,  no  Body  ? 

Sir  Greg.  Well  mock'd,  old  Wit-monger, 
I  keep  it  for  your  Ncice. 

Old  K.  Do  not  fay  fo  for  fhame,  fhe'll  laugh  at  thee ; 
'A  Wife  ne*er  looks  for't,  'tis  a  BatcbcJor*s  Penny, 
He  may  give'c  to  a  Beggar-wench,  i'th*  Progrefs  time, 
And  ne'er  be  call'd  to  account  for't.  [Exit^ 

Sir  Greg.  Would  I  had  known  (b  much, 
I  couU  lia'  ftopt  a  Beggar's  Mouth  by  th'  Way 

£Mer  Page  and  Fidler*s  Boy. 

That  rail'd  upon  me,  *caufc  I'd  give  her  nothing       ■ 
What,  are .  they  con)e  ? 

Page.  And  plac'd  diredly.   Sir, 
Under  her  Window. 

Sir  Greg,  What  may  I  call  you.  Gentleman  ? 
.    £(y.  A  poor"  Servant  to  the  Viol,  I'm  the  Voice,  Sir. 

Sir  Greg.  In  good  Time,  Matter  Fbice. 

JBcy.  Indeed  good  Time  does  get  the  Mattery. 

Sir  Greg\  What  Countryman,  Matter  Voice  f 

Boy.  Sir,  born  at  Ely^  we  all  fet  up  in  Ela^ 
But  our  Hoiife  commonly  breaks  in  Rutlandfinref 

Sir  Greg,  A  flircwd  Place  by  my  Faith,  it  may  well  break 
Your  Voice,  it  breaks  many  a  Man'$  Back  ;  come, 
ISet  to  your  Bulinefs,   ^ 


SO  N  G. 


Wit  at  fever al  Weapom,         28  3 

SONG. 

Fain  would  Iwake  ycu^  Sweety  but  fear 
JJixmld  invite  jau  to  worfe  Cheer  i 
In  your  Dreams  ^u  cannot  fare 
Meaner  than  Mufick  \  no  compare  ; 
None  of  your  Slumbers  are  compiled 
Under  the  Pleafure  makes  a  Child  ; 
Tour  Day^deligbts^  fo  well  compaSj 
Shat  what  you  thinks  turns  all  to  AS  : 

Pd  vnjh  my  Life  no  better  Play^ 

^our  Dream  by  Night j  your  Tbotigbi  by  Dny. 

JVake  genthfy  wake^ 

Part  frftly  from  your  Dreams  i 
The  Morning  flies 
To  your  fair  Eyes^ 

To  take  her  fecial  Beams. 

'   Sir  Greg.  I  hear  her  up ;  here  Mafto:  Foice^ 
Pay  yo^  d^  Inftriiments,  fave  what  you  can, 

,  Enter  Neice^bove. 

To  keep  you  when  you're  crackt.  [Exit  Bey^ 

Neice.  Who  (hould  this  be. 
That  Tm  fo  much  bcbokliog  to,  for  Sweetneft  ? 
Pray  Heav'n  it  happens  right. 

Sir  Greg.  Gpod  morrow,  Miftrcfi. 

Neice.  An  ill  Pay  and  a  thou(and  come  upon  thee* 

Sir  Greg,  'Light,  that's  fix  hundred  more  than  any  AI-; 
manack  ha§. 

Neice.  Comes  it  from  thee  ?  it  is  the  mangieft  Mufick 
That  ever  Woman  heard. 

Sir  Greg,  Nay,  lay  not  lb.  Lady, 
There's  not  an  itch  about  'em. 

Nme.  I  could  curfp 
My  attentive  Powers,  for  giving  entrance  to*t  v 
There  is  no  Boldnef^  like  the  Impudence 
That's  Jockt  in  a  Fool's  Blood ;  how  c^urft  you  do  this  ? 
In  Confcience  I  abus'd  jrou  as  fufficiently 
As  Woman  could  a  Man  ;  infatiate  Coxcomb, 
7|ie  lyfocks  and  l|>itefui  Language  I  have  ^iven  thee. 

Would 


Would  o*  my  Life  ha'  fcrv'd  ten  reafonablc  Men, 

And  rife  contented  too,  and  left  enough  for  their  Friends. 

Thou  Glutton  at  Abufes,  never  JJlti^fed  ? 

I  am  perfwaded  thOu  devOui**ft  mo^e  Flouts 

Than  all  thy  Body's  worth,  and  1^11  a  hungfcd J 

A  mifchief  of  that  Maw,  prithee  fwk  elfcwherej 

In  troth  i*m  weary  of  abnfing  thee  ; 

Get  thee  a  frelh  Miftrefs;  thou'dft  make  wofk  enough 5 

I  do  not  think  there's  Scorn  enough  in  Town 

To  ferve  thy  t&rn,  take  the  Court-Ladrcs  fhj 

And  all  their  Women  to  'em,  that  «cced  'em, 

SirGre^*  Is'thls  inesarncft.  Lady?" 

Neice.  Oh  unfatiable ! 
Doft  thou  count  all  this  but  an  E^rilelfl  yet  ? 
I'd  thought  I'd  paid  thee  all  the  vdidle  Suril  5  trull  me, 
Thou'lt  beggar  my  Dcrifion  utterly. 
If  thou  ftay'ft  longer,  I  fhall  want  ^  Ldugh : 
If  I  knew  where  to  borrow  a  Contempt  .  (jphcn : 

Would  hold  thee  tack,  (lay  and  be  bang'd,  thou  fliouldft 
But  thou'ft  no  Confcicnce  now  t'extort  Hate  from  me. 
When  one  has  fpent  all  flie  can  nnkc  upon  thee  i 
Mad  I  b^gin  to  pay  th^  hire  agam; 
After  I've  rid  thee  twice  ?  £iith  'tis  unreafonable* 

Sir  Greg".  Say  you  fo  ?  Ill  know  tfiat  prtfcntly.  {jExU, 

Neice.  Now  he  runs 
To  fetch  my  Uncle  to  this  mufty  Bai^in^ 
But  I ii^vt'btttXT'Wirt  always  at  hand, 
Aiad  hy  by  this  ftill,  when  he  comes  cD  cheapen. 

EnSer  Cunningham. 

.  Cun.  I  mft  the  Mufick  now.  vet  cannot  learn     , 
What  Entertainment  Jie  receiv'd  froa>  her.  [I  jTce. 

is6)  Neice.  There's  fome  Body  ict  already,  I  nuift  to'e, 

(36)  TbenV/omi  Bodyfet  alreadjr^-^  Jfct,  f  »/«r.CifRa]n||h(Sm 
contradidls  that,  tinlefs  'wtdking  and  fining  be  the  fame.  The  ,IsilK 
or  two  above  poinu  4is  out  a  Reading, '  which /tis  probable  i^  ^ 
tNieone^ 

Neice.  ^(MiiT'ht  rWis 

Upon  which,  feeii^g  fdmebody  coming  it,  ^i  jnot  >kiKHW&g'Wl^ift 
was,  fhe  fay>-,  Th^rc* r  f^fnebod;!  (eitSsr  my  JJux^h  ar  anotber)  fee  or 
/etched  already,  ' 

Well. 


Well,  wdl,.Sji-. 
Gin.  Ha,  SlrGVr^fie^? 

Neice,  Wbere-^'^  y^  (BOiiir»  ]^ou  may  wfjU  Iw#  X9W 
ConqH^.  .  _ 

Ci/«.  She's  loll  riakh^/eQOugh  I  hju  Fpvcmie j^C^ 
Remembred  her  gff^p  1^  i  JBas  (pl^oxfi  &HF*^ai« 

Nfiff.  t^YMJiif  HfllikpIMl  Ma|  8tf.  #rft  aacthougj^^ 
To  have  my  Lqwc^  .^ptqever  mpt  but  wtangloi 

C«??.  A  PG»  ^PW  flhw  wrwg|ing>  4y  I  ftiU^ 
1  never  knew  it  fail  y«t»  where-^*cr't  camp  1 
It  never  comes  but  UIm  a  Storm  of  H^J, 
Tis  fure  to  bring  fine  Weather  at  thp  TwI  PfrYj  • 

There's  not  one  Match  'mongft  pwenty  made  without  j^' 
It  fi^jtt  I'th'  Tpi}gge,  but*s  fure  to  agr^  i*th*  H^unchicfw 

Neice.  T{iat  M^P  ?hat  (hould  ha*  told  pot  when  Tjme  WIM^ 
I  Ihould  h^^'  h^4  hfm>  had  been  laugh'd  at  piteoMflji 
Bat  fee  how  things  will  change ! 

Cun.  Here's  a  Heart  feels  it*—  Oh  the  deceitG^l  Pf^« 
mifes  of  Love ! 
What  truft  fliould  Man  put  in  the  Lip  qf  a  Wpn^n  ? 
She  ki(s*d  me  with  that  ftrength,  as  if  fh*ad  tn^nt 
To  ha'  fet  the  fair  Print  of  her  Soul  upon  me. 

Hcice.  I  would  ha'  fworn  'twould  ne'er  ha'  be^U  ^  Matck 
once. 

Cun.  Pll  hear  no  more,  I'm  nwd  to  hear  fo  much. 
Why  ffaould  I  aim  my  Thoughts  at  better  Fprtunef 
Than  younger  Brothers  have  ?  that's  a  Maid  with  tiothingt 
Or  fomc  old  Soap-boiler's  Widow,  without  Teeth, 
There  waits  my  Fortune  for  me ;  feek  no  farther. 

lEmt  Cim. 

Eftler  Old  Knigbiy  and  Sir  Gregory. 

Old  K.  You  tell  me  things.  Sir  Gregory^  that  can't  be. 
She  will  nor,  nor  (he  dare  not. 

Sir  Greg.  Would  I  were  whlpt  then. 

Neice.  ril  make  as  little  Acw  of  Love,  Sir  Gr^oryi 
As  ever  Woman  did  ;  you  (hall  not  know 
Vou  have  my  Heart,  a  good  while. 

Old  K^  Heard  you  that  ?     ^ 

Neice.  Man  w^iil  infult  fo  foon,  'tis  his  Condition, 

'Tit 
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*Tis  good  to  keep  him  offas  long  as  we  can- 
I've  much  ado  I  fwear  \  and  Love  i  th*  End 
Will  have  his  Courfe,  let  Maids  do  what  they  can. 
They  are  but  frail  things  'till  they  end  in  Man. 

Old  K.  What  fay  you  to  this.  Sir  ? 

Sir  Greg.  This  is  fomewhat  handfbme* 

Neice.  And  by  that  little  Wrangling  that  I  feigff  d. 
Now  I  (hall  try  how  conft^t  his  Love  is^ 
Although't  went  fore  againft  my  Heart  to  chide  him. 

Sir  Greg.  Alas  poor  Gentlewoman. 

Old  K.  Now  you^-re  fure  of  Truth, 
Ifou  hear  her  own  Thoughts  fpcak. 

Sir  Greg.  They  fpeak  indeed. 

Old  JC  Go,  you're  a  brainlefs  Coax,  a  Toy,  a  Fop, 
PU  go  no  farther  than  your  Name,  Sir  Gregory^ 
I'll  right  myfelf  there ;  were  you  from  this  Place, 
You  (hould  perceive  Tm  heartily  angry  with  you  | 
Offer  to  fow  ftrife  'twixt  my  Neice  and  I  i 
Good  morrow,  Neice,  good  morrow.  -  — 

Neice.  Many  fair  ones  to  you.  Sir. 

Old  K.  Go,  you're  a  Coxcomb.   How  doft  Neice,  this 
Morning  ? 
An  idle  (hallow  Fool :  SIcp'dft  thou  well.  Girl  ?  ^ 
Fortune  may  very  well  provide  thee  Lord(hips, 
For  Honcfty  has  left  thee  little  Manners. 

Sir  Greg.  How  am  I  bang'd  o'  both  fides  ?  OW  JT.  Abufe 
kindnefs? 
Wiirt  take  the  Air  to  day,  Neice  ?    Neice.  When  you 

pleafc.  Sir. 
There  ftands  the  Heir  behind  you  I  muft  take, 
(Which  I'd  as  lieve  take  as  take  him,  I  fwear.) 

Old  K.  La'  you ;  do  you  hear't  continued  to  your  Teeth 
now? 
A  pox  of  all  fuch  Gregories  ;  what  a  hand 
Have  I  with  you  ?  [Neice  lets  fall  her  Scarf* 

Sir  Greg.  No  more  i'feck,  I  ha'  done,  .Sir : 
Lady,  your  Scarf's  fall'n  down. 

Neice.  'Tis  but  your  luck.  Sir, 
And  does  prefage  the  Miftrefs.muft  fall  fhortly  } 
You  may  wear  it,  and  you  pleafe,  ^ 

OUK. 
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OU  K.  There's  a  Trick  for  you. 
You're  parloufly  belov»d,  you  fhould  complain. 

Sir  Greg.  Yes,  when  I  complain.  Sir, 
Then  do  your  worft,  there  Til  deceive  you,  ^ir. 

OldK.  You  are  a  Dolt,  and  fo  I  leave  you.  Sir.    TExit. 

Sir  Greg.  Ah  Sirrah,  Miftrels  were  you  aught,  i'faiihf 
We  overheard  you  all  j  /  muft  not  know 
J  have  your  Hearty  take  heed  o'  that,  I  pray, 
I  knew  ibme  Scarf  would  come. 

Neice.  He's  quite  gone  fure : 
Ah  you  bafe  Coxcomb,  couldft  thou  come  again  ? 
And  fo  abus*d  as  thou  waft .'  * 

Sir  Greg.  How  I 

Neice.  'Twould  ha*  kill»d 
A  fcnfible  Man,  he  would  ha*  gone  t*  his  Chamber 
And  broke  his  Heart,  by  this  time.  . 

Sir  Greg.  Thank  you  heartily. 

Neice.  Or  fixt  a  naked  Rapier  in  a  Wall, 
Like  him  that  earn'd  his  Knighthood  e'er  he  had  it; 
And  then  refus'd,  upon*t  ran  up  to  th*  Hilts. 

Sir  Greg.  Yes,  let  him  run  for  me,  I  was  never  brouehe 
up  to*t,  ^ 

I  never  profcfs'd  running  i*  my  Life,  f  Vermin 

iV«r^    What  art  thou  made  on  ?  thou  tough  villainoul 
Will  nothing  deftroy  thee? 

SirGrfg,  Yes,  yes,  affijre  yourfelf 
Unkmd  Words  may  do  much. 

Neice.  Why,  doft  thou  want  *em  ? 
I  ve  e'en  confum'd  my  Spleen  to  help  thee  to  'cm  • 
Tell  me  what  fort  of  Words  they  be  would  fpced  thee. 
I  il  fee  what  I  can  do  yet.  *^   "  "«c» 

Sir  Greg.  I'm  much  (37)  beholding  to  you, 

^«  ^c  Text  in  r^.%^'z  lii^z^^^r^::'!:;^^^:!^ 

— —  'Iwat  pretty,  thiP  a  Plague,         ' 
Tijie  bim  etPrj  Hour,  iajit  and  draw 

CWrr.-  ^".  ""''i^  Sr^',  *'V  hawking  £,,,  ii,  CmtI,  ftc 

Or  might  It  not  be  in  Im  ration  of  the  teft  Writerr^  a-7^*  ••         i. 

fcmnime.  ufeaaive  Partfciples  b  a  paffivc  Senfe?         "''^'"'''  *'• 

you*re 


You're  willing  to  beftqjv  h^g^^^s  upon  me. 

If  eke.  1 01^^14  m^mX  PPthipg  f^  nujch  to  rid  tbcr; 

Sir  Greg.  !  w^^pjcic?  .yoiijf*4  ftpf  f?^r  tpt  <JI«ftr:oy  oie» 
AH  th*  wbiijc  Ypm:  lj<icl|?  w^  Ipop^    J)?<VA  Why  daere  tkou 

]^^  tp  mor?  Wit  tbfri  % 

ftV  Grif^.  I  w^  xQur  Fawv  t«re. 

iVWr^.  Would  ill  mjg^  n^t  t^  Arm  o/T :  If  choaknfcwA    i 
With  what  tontempc  thou  b^ft  it,  ^hat  Heart's  bittenmfi^      ' 
How  many  cunning  Curies  CA(p$  ^ioi^  tfcith*!, 
Tbou'dft  9Aake  ^e)  l^ndle  ir.     ,  :  j 

5ir  Grig".  A  pox,  takc*t  sigaia  ihen  %■ .      ■      ,  i 

ViTho'd  be  thus  plagu'd  of  all  Hands  I 

Ifeice.  No^  wear't  ftill. 
But  long  I  hope  thou  ih^k  {;Qt ;  S^  but  caft  ^ 

Upon  thee  purpoifely  to  fervq  ^opthpr 
That  has  more 

Right  to*t ;  as  in  fcmfi^  Countries  they  convey  i 

Their  Tre^Aire  ypon  Afles  to  their  Friends  \  \ 

If  mine  be  but  &>  y(l&%  and  apprehenfi^e, 
A$  my  Qpinipn  gjvcs  |iin^  to  my  Heart, 
It  ftays  not  long  on  thy  defertlefs  Arm  \ 
I'll  o^ake  thee,  e*er  I  ha*  done,  not  dace  to  wear 
Any  thing  of  mine,  although  I  give't  thee  freely  ; 
Kils  it  you  may,  and  make  vrh^t  ibew  you  can. 
But  fure  you  carry^t  to  ^  w^thi<^  Mv^t 
And  To  good  morrow  to  yoi|.  [Esdt^ 

Sir  Greg.  Hu  hum,  ha  hum ; 
I  han't  the  Spirit  noyr  to  dafli  my  Brains  out, 
Npr  the  Audjieity  to  kiJl  wyfelf,  i 

But  I  could  cry  my  Heart  out  \  tbat^  as  good,  \ 

For  fo't  be  oqt,  no  matter  wbich  way%  come^. 
If  I  can  die  with  a  Fillip,  or  depart 
At  Hot-cockles,  what  is  that  to  any  Man  ?    • 
|f  there  be  fo  much  Death,  that  ferves  my  turn,  thcre| 
Every  one  knows  the  State  of  his  own  Body  y 
No  Carrion  kills  a  Kite,  but  then  again  j 

There's  Cheefe  will  choak  a  Daw  i  time  I  were  dead  i*faitb^  J 
If  I  knew  whith  way,  without  hurt  or  danger.  \ 

I  am  a  Maiden- Knight,  and  cannot  look 

Ujpoo 
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Upon  a  naked  Weapon  with  any  Mbdefty, 

EUe  'twould  go  hard  with  me ;  aiid  to  complain 

ro  Sir  Perfidious  the  old  Knight  again,  ;     -        ' 

WTcrc  to  be  more  abus*d  5      \ 

Perhaps  hc^d  beat  me  Well,  but  ne*er  believe  me^ 

*  .     Enter  CuoniogtuuD.  ... 

M  few  Men  die  o*  beating,  that  were  loft  (po  t 
Db,  herc^tf  my  Friend,  Til  make  my  moan  to  him.  . 
[Cun.  I  cannot  (38)  tear  her  Memory  from  my  Heait^ 
Prhat  treads  mine  down  ;  was  ever  Man  fo  fodrd 
That  profefsM  Wit  ?  '     ^ 

Sir  Greg.  O  Cunntngbam  ! 
\  Cun.  Sir  Gregory^ 
[The  Choice,  the  Viftor,  the  Town*s  happy  ManJ 

Sir  Greg.  ^Snrgs,  What  doft  mean  ?  come  I  to  thee  for 
I  Comfort, 

msii  doft  abufe  me  too  ?   Cun.  Abufe  you  ?  How^  Sir  ? 
JVidi  juftifying  your  Fortune,  and  your  Joys  ? 

Sir  Greg.  Pray  hold  your  JEiand,  Sir,  I*vc  been  bob*d 
enough) 

m  come  with  a  new  way  now,  ftrike  me  merrily  % 

t  when 

Man's  fore  beaten  o*  both  fides  already, 

hen  the  leaft  tap  in  Jeft  goes  to  the  Guts  on  him* 

ilt  ha*  the  Truth  ?  Pm  made  the  rankcft  Afs 
t  e'er  was  born  to  Lordfliips* 

Cun.  What  ?  no.  Sir. 

Sir  Greg.  I  had  not  thought  nly  Sody  tould  a  yielded 
Mill  thofe  foul  fcurvy  Names  that  (he  has  callM  me§ 
I  wonder  whence. (he  fetched  •cm. 
I  Cun.  Is  this  credible  ?  fCnde  1 

i  Sir  Greg.  {2^)  She  pinM  this  Scarf  Upon  tne  Mfore  her 
I. 

p  (58)  ,  ■  !■  tear  her  MiPtory  from  my  ffiaft, 

\         Thai  treads  miTC  down ^]  Probably*  That  hars  Mine  out. 

(39)  She  ^sCA  ibis  Scarf  up9n  me^    ■■  ]  ThU  is  a  manifeft  Untrath, 
ihe  sever  was  out  of  her  Chamber  from  the  time  of  Sir  Grejrory*^ 
lading  her,  to  the  dropping  of  her  Scarf.     What  (houUi  hinder  ua 
from  reading,  to  falve  the  Veracity  of  the  Knight» 
She  patmM  this  Starfupon  mf-*«^ 
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but  his  Back  turnM,  A>e  cursM  me  fo  for.wtWOg  0^% 
The  very  BrawA  ot  hiine  Arrii  lias  ak'd  e'c^^finw  ^ 
Yet  in  a  mihrier  forcM  me  t<i  we^r*t  ftil)^  \ 
Buthop'd  I  ihould  not  long  *,  if  good  tujck  ftryc 
I  (hould  meet  one  that  has  more  Wit  ^rid.^cgtfc.  . 
Should  take  it  from  me,  *twas  but  lent  to  me. 
And  lent  to  him  for  a  Token. 

Cun.  I  cpncek  it,  I  kpoiy  the  Mj^a         .        - 
That  lies  in  ^m  for'tV  part  with't  by  all  ii\jp;|pj^    .  ; 

In  any  cafe,  you  arc  way-laid  aboi^t  it.  "     .  '; 

Sir  Gre^.  How  Sir,  way-laid?  . 

Cun    Pox  of  a  Scarf,  fay  1/  |ij 

I  prjze  my  Friend's  Life  'bovc  a  MilHw  ^f^'^m  I 
You  (hall  be  rul*d.  Sir,  I  know  more  thsm  yw. 

Sir  Gr€g^  If  you  know  jtno^  than  I,  \ttvw  be.ri^PQ*^ 
*Las,  X^s  ftqt  for  my  wearing,  fo'flietokl  me.  ^ 

•  Cun.  No,  no,  give  me*t,  t he  xCnave  (hall  mils  his  purpofe^ 
And  you  (hall  live,    ...  *i 

Sir  Greg.  I  would  as  long  as  I  could,  Sir.  / 

QiH  No  more  kcplies,  you  fhsfil.  Vl\  prevent  t|ii3, 
Fompey  (hall  march  without  it. 

Sir  Greg,  yjhzt^  i&*the?..  .  .; 

My  Min  that  was?  ^ 

Cun   Call  him  your  deadly  Eneipy,; 
Yoii  give  hjm  too  fair  a  Name,  you  c^ejil  tO|[^  nphly^        ^ 
He  bears  a  bl(X)dy  Mind,  a  cruel  Foe,  Sir.  \ 
I  care  not  if  he  heard  me.  -  a 

•Sir  Greg.  But,  do  yoii  hear.  Sir  ?  I 

Can  it  with  Reafon  found  (he  (hould  afTe^i: bim? 

Cun.  Do  you  talk  of  Reafon  ?  I  ns'er  thought  t'  h«|| 
heard  '\ 

Such  a  Word  come  from  you.  Region  iq.Love? 
Would  you  give  that  no  Doftor  could  e'er  giv^  ? 
Has  not  a  Deputy  marriied  his  Cook-maid  ? 
An  Alderman's  Widow,  one  that  was  her  Tiirnrbroach  i 
Nay,  has  not  a  great  Lady  brought  her  Stable 
Into  her  Chamber  :  Lay  with  her  Horfc-keepcr- 
Sir  Greg.  Did  ever  Love  play  fuch  Jade3  tricksj 
Cun.  Oh  thoufands,  thoufands  ; 

Beware  a  fturdy  Clowja  e'er  while  yPA  lim  Ski 

Tbm\ 
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iPhmf^  like  ^Hitfwifi^  ii^  fItfJft^^^ 

)rou  fliall  ha'  Farmers  Widows  wed  chin  Gentlofifea 
uch  like  yourfelf,  but  put  'etil  to  nc^  ftrc& : 
hat  Work  can  they  do,  with  finttll  .Trapftick  htfi^  I 
bey  keep  Ckmn^  to  ftop  Gapd  and  drive  m  Pfcgi^ 

A  Drudgery  fit  for  Hinds ;  e'en  back  agaicF,  Sir^ 

Xou're  fafeu:  at  rationing* 

I    Sir  Greg.  Think  ydo  fo^  Sir? 
Cun.  But  how  came  tbisClowatobecaU'd  Pmpsji  firft  f 
Sir  Grig.  Pufli^  one  Goodman  Cdfar^  a  Pump-UMker^ 
kef  fenM  him ; 

impey  he  writes  himfelf,  but  hfa  r%ht  Name's  P$ut^^ 

And  ftunk  too  when  I  had  him,,  now  he's  crank. 
Q(t§.  Vm  glad  I  k«>w  fo  much  to  quell  his  Pride,  Sir, 

Walk  you  (tilt  that  way }  I'll  make  ufe  of  this 

To  refolveidl  my  Doubtsj  and  place  this  Fa?Qur 

Qa  fome  new'M^Arefiy  ohty  for  ^  try, 

And  if  it  meet  my  Thoughts,  PlI  fweap  'tis  I.        lEmf^ 

I    Sir  Greg.  Is  Pompey  gi^own  fo  malepcrt,  fo  frampei^ 

The  only  cutter  about  Ladies  Honours' ^ 

Enter  Old  Knight* 

And  I^  Blade  Iboneft  out^ 
Old  K.  Nowi  what's  the  News,  Sk  ? 
Sir  Greg.  I  dare  not  fay  but  good,  oh  excellent  good»  Sir/ 
OldK.  I  hope  now  you're  refol\r*d  fhe  loves  you^Kdght. 
Sir  Greg.  Cuds  me,  what  die.  Sir?  that's  not  to  da  now« 
Old  K.  You  would  not  think  how  defperacely  you  ao^ 
ger'd  me, 

When  you  belyM  her  Goodnefi ;  di  jrou  vext  itie 

Even  to  a  Palfey. 
Sir  Greg.  What  a  thing  was  that.  Sir, 

'  Enter  Ncicc* 

Nei^e.  'Tts,  that 'tis  ^ 
As  I  have  hope  of  Sweetnefs,  the  Scarf/s  gone  i 
Worthy  wife  Friend,  I  doat  upon  thy  Cunning, 
^c  two  fhall  be  well  match'd,  our  Iffue  Male  furc 
Will  be  born  Counfellors  ;  is't  poflible  ? 
Thou  (halt  have  aqather  Token  out  of  hand  hxH  i 
^  /  T  a  Nay, 
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Nay,  fincethfe  Way's  found,  pky  thoa  ihonldft 
i'feith. 

0  my  bcft  Joy  and.  deanift« 
bid  K.  Well  faid,  Ncicr; 

So  violeifft  'fore  your  Unck  i  What  wUl  yoa  do 
In  fecret  then  ?  •  v 

Sir  Greg.  Marry,  call  me  Slave  and  Rafcal. 

Neice   Your  Scarf ^  the  Scarf  I  gave  you-— 

'  Old  K.  Mafs  that's  tme^  Neice, 

1  nc*cr  thought  upon  that  -,  the  Scarf  (he  gave  you — Sir, 
What,  Dumb  ?  No  Anfwer  from  you  ?  the  Scarf? 

Sir  Greg.  I  was  way-laid  ^boiit  it,  my  life  threatened  k 
Life's  Life,  Scarf's  but  a  Scarf,  and  fo  I  parted  from't.. 

Neice.  Unfortunate  Woman !  My  firft, Favour  too? 

Old  K.  Will  you  be:ftill  an  A&  i  no  Reconcileaieiit 
*Twixt  you  and  Wit  ?  Are  you  fo  far  ifall'n  out  !  r 

You'll  never  come  together  r  I  tell  you  tni^ 
Vm  very  lowfily  afham'd  on  yoo. 
That's  the  worft  Shame  that  can  be. 
Thus  baiting  on  him,  txr»  his  Heart's  hodc'd  in,  r 

rU  make  him,  e'er  I  ha'  done,  take  her  with  nothing. 
(40)  I  love  a  Man  that  lives  by  his  Wits  as  life  ; 
Nay  leave,  fweet  Neice,  'tis  but  a  Scarf,  lit  It  go.     '    ' 

Neice.  The  going  of  it  lievcr  grieves  me.  Sir, 
It  is  the  manner,  the  manner——* 

Sir  Greg.  O  difiembling  Marmafet  I  If  I  durft  (peak, 
Or  could  but  be  believed  when  I  fpeak. 
What  a  Tale  could  I  tell,  to  make  his  Hair  ftand 
Upright  now! 

Neice:  Nay,  Sir,  at  your  Requeft  you  fhall  perceive^ 
Uncle, 
With  what  renewing  Love  I  forgivc-this : 
Here's  a  fair  Diamond,  Sir,  I'll  try  how  long 
You  can  keep  that. 

Sir  Greg.  Not  very  long,  you  knowt  too, 

(4«)  /  love  a  Man  thai  lives  iy  bis  Wits  alive  i  ]  Thia  no  dooH 
was  thtiiehc  an  Impcovemeiit  upon  the  Reading  of  the  two  Foliofb 
viz.  ^—by  bis  Wits  alife.  The  (mail  Addition  of  ^  Letter  is  all  that 
n  required  to  make  the  PaiTage  Senie, 

that  fives  fy  bis  Wits  orllA. 

Likd« 
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Like  z  cunniog  Witch  as  you  are. 

Neice.  Y'arc  bcft  let  him  1^*  that  too. 

Sir  Greg.  So  I  were,  I  think,  there  were  no  livii^  elie, 
I  thank  you,  as  you  have  handled  the  Matter. 

OldK.  Why  this  is  mufical  no^^  and  Tuefi^  oBSBt 
Shall  tune  your  Inftruments,  that's  t^  Day  fee 

N^e.  A  Match,  ]good  Uncle. 

Old  K.  Sir,  yoi^  hear  me  too  P 

Sir  Gr^,  Oh  very  well,  Pm  fq/r  you, 

Neice.  Whatever  you  h^r,  you  know  my  Mind. 

lEpceiMOldKm^htandNeki. 

Sir  Greg.  Ay,  a—-  oo'e,  too  well :  If  I  do  not  wonder 
how  we  two  fliall  come  together  I'm  a  Bear-  Whelp.  He 
talks  of  Timfday  next^  as  iamiliarly  «8  if  we  lov*d  one 
another  ;  but  *tis  as  unlikely  to  me,  as  'twas  feven  Yiear 
before  J  iaw  her;  I  0iall  try  his  Cunning,  it  may  be  he 
has  a  Way  was  never  yet  thought  on,  and  it  had  need  to 
be  foch  a  one,  for  all  that  I  can  think  on  will  never  do't  i 
1  look  to  have  this  Diamond  taken  from  me  very  ipcedily» 
therefore  I'll  lake  it  offp^  my.  Finger^  6>r  if  k  be  fcen,  I 
ihall  be  way*laid  for  that  too.        .  ..  ^Exir. 
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ACT    IV.      SCENE    L, , 

Enter  Old  Knight  ami  Witty-pate. 

Old  K.  AX  H  Torture  f  Torture  I  Thou  carry'ft  a  Sting 

V^        i'thy  Tail; 
Thou  never  hrought'ft  good  News  i'rhy  Life  yet, 
\nd  that's  an  ill  Q^Hty,  leave  it  when  thou  wilt. 
fjnity.  Why,  you  receive  a  Blelfing  the  wrong  way,Sir« 
;  \2all  you  not  this  good  News  to  favc  at  once.  Sir, 
I  Your  Credk  a^d  yoqr  Kinfman's  Life  together  ? 
I  Would  it  not  vpc  your  Peace,  and  gaul  your  Worth, 
//f 'have  one  of  your  Name  hang'd  i 
Old  K.  IVacc,  no  fuoh  Words,  Boy, 
^//y.  Be  thankful  for  the  BlelUng  of  Prevention  then, 
Qld  K.  Let  me  feC| 

T  $  There 


There  was  none  hang'd  out  of  Our  Houfe  finoeSrft//; 
I  ha*  fearchM  both  St^w^  and  HolUt^ead. 
.  mtty.  O  Sir.    ' 

Old  K.  (41)  ril  fee  what  Pift^bromcon  fafi  anon  too; 

Wi$ty.  'Twas  a  nairadulous  Fbrtunethac  I^heard  on't» 

Old  K.  I  would  -ihoQd'ft  neirer  heard  onf*ti 

ff^tty.  That's  true  too. 
So  it  had  ne'er  been  done  \  to  fte  th«  Lttckr  on't^ 
He  was  ev- n  brougHt  to  Juftico  Aumitf^  Threfliold, 
There  had  flown  for^  a  Mktimus^t^v^t  ^r  NiwgaUi 
And  note  the  Fortunfe  too.   Seifions  a  ^Tmrfdt^^ 
(42)  Jury  cull'd  ^ut  al  FHd^y  J-vdgmftnc  z-Smt^t 
pungepn  a  Sunday^  fyVutna.  Moni^^ 
Mifery's  quotidian  -Ague,  when'c  begins  ono^i 
^verjr  Day  pulis  bim^  ^tiU  he  pull  his  Ufl. 
-    Old  K.  No  more^  I  fay^  ^tis  an  tit  Tiieaie^  wher^  left 
you  him  ?     : 

'   ^i/:(^.  He's  in  the  €anftable's  Hands  43elowi'th'Ha)I, 
Sir,  ' 

poor  Gentleman,  and  his  Accufer  with  him. 
OldK.  What's  he?  pWH 

Witty.  A  Judge's  Son  'tis  thought,  fo  much  the  worfti 

He'll  hang  his  Enemy,  and't  fhall  coft  hio)  nothing* 

That's^  a  great  Privilege,  - 
OliK.  Within  thcrb,  •    -      - 

(41)  f  il foi  mh^t  fdifikroeSiicai  f^f  nnUs^  'by  P^ij^ramicH^ 
he  means  one  Higdeu  a  Monk  of  Clejier,  who  wrote  a  large  Volusii 
pf  Htflory  under  that  Title.  Brady,  in  the  CatalQ|ue  of  Ik^fit^ 
from  whom  he  compiled  his  Hiftory  of  t»g/sn,d^  gives^s  tWs  Accomit 
pf  him  :  **  Ranalphuf  C^renJhkBd  the  RepuiatioA  o(  an '  indafbrioiif 
**  and  diligent  Writel'  hy  our  AnCeftors,  erpecijtlly  Lelan^.  He  wrote 
^'  from  the  Beginning  -  of  Thmgs,  and  brought  down  hk  HUtatf 
f*  {latin)  to  the  End  bi  Edward  the  Third*^  Reigp  1377,  or  per- 
^*  haps  only  to  the  Year  1344^  a^  Mr.  5<^-f?i.  Obfervei."  As  the  P#^ 
$bronicon  is  a  Book  not  tp  be  met  with  erery  wheir^  I  will  give  wff 


^.     Cica<|«s  ^Irds  th^t  fing^n  ^elU  in  ihi  hefi  'vtflfil 

and  they  ha*ve  a  Pipe  open  undir  their  threat,  mnd^ftgin  better  whcftj 
dead  than  while  they  be  aiivc,  therefore  Herdes  of  that  Loifde  bihcdf ' 
them  to  have  the  fweeter  Song. 
.    (42>  Jury  caird  w/— i  ff^  fopy  but  that  of  I7f|  reads  fo. 
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EnSer  a  Servants 

Ser  Sir  ?  *  •• 

OldK.  dllupthe  Folks  i»th'  Hill.    I  h4d  fiithHope 
'    oift  hini,  ' 
For  a  Schol^  too^  a.  Thing  thou  ne'er  waft  fit  fori^ 
Therefore  eirc&cd  ilf  my  Joys  in  him. 
Got  a  ^rfri&  Benefice  in  Reverfiori  for  him,      .    . 
Dean  of  Cardigan,  he  has  hit  Gracfi  already^ 
He  can  marry  and  bury. 
Yet  ntfer  a  Hair  on's  Face, 

Enter  Credulous,  Sir  Ruinous  (^j  H  Cofffldbk)  arid 
Lady  Gentry,  as  a  Maii^ 
Like  a  French  Vicar, 

And  does  he  bring  fuch  Fruits  to  Town  with  hini? 
A  Thief  at  his  firft  lighting  ?  Oh  good  den  to  you. 

Witty.  Nay,  fweet  Sir,  yott*r6  fo  vcjix  noW,  you  will 
grieve  Kim, 
And  hurt  yourfclf. 

OUK.  Away,  I'll  heart- no  Coirfifel ; 
Come  you  but  once  rn  fcven  Yeir  to  your  Uhcfe; 
And  at  that  time  niuft  ^oii  be  brought  home  tdo  ? 
And  by  a  Conftable  ? 

fVitty.  Oh  fpeak  low.  Sir, 
Remember  your  owit  Credit,  you'  pfbfefs 
You  love  a  Man  o*  Wit,  begin  it  home?.  Sir, 
)£xprefs  it  i*  yourfelf. 

Lady.  Nay,  Mafter  Conftable, 
Shew  yourfclf  a  wife  Man,  *gatnft  your  Nature  to6'. 

Ruin.  Sir,  no  Dift-poridgement,  we  have  brought  home 
As  good  Men  as  ye. 

Old  K.  Out,  a  Nortb-BritaU  Conftable,  that 
Will  publilh  all,  it  fpeaks  fb  broad  already  i 
Are  you  the  Gentleman  f 

L.  S(uin.  The  unfortunate  one.  Sir, 
That  fell  into  the  Power  of  mercilefs  Thieves, 
Whereof  this  Fellow,  whom  l*d  call  your  J^infman 
As  little  as  I  could,  for  the  fair  Reverence 
I  owe  to  Fame  and  Years,  was  the  prime  Villain. 

QU  K,  h  wicked  Prime. 

T  4  W^tity. 


1^6        t^it  affeveral  U^eapqnh 

>  • 

Witty.  Nay^  not  fo  loud^  fweet  Father, 

£.  Ruin.  The  reft  are  fled»  but  I  fhall  meet  with  *etn» 
Hang  one  of  -em  I  will  certain^  I  ha*  fwore  it^ 
An4^twa$  my  Luck  toiidit  upon  this  firft.- 

Old  k.   A  Camlridge  Man  for  this  ?  thefe  your  I^t 
grees.  Sir? 
Nine  Years  at  Uniyerfity  for  this  Fellowflbip  \ 

Witty.  Take  your  Voice  lower,  dear  Sir. 

Old  K.  What's  your  Lofs,  Sir?  . 

L.  Ruin.  That  which 
Ofien^^  me  to  repeiat ;  the  Mony's  whole,  Sir, 
7Tis  in  the  Conirable's  Hands  there,  a  feaPd  hundred, 
But  I  will  not  receive't. 

Old  K.  No  ?  not  the  Mony,  Sir, 
Having  confed  *tis  4II  ?  . 

L.  Ruin.  Tis  all  the  Mony,  Sir, 
l^ut  'tis  not  all  I  loft  i  for  when  they  bound  me. 
They  took  a  Diamond  hung  at  my  Shirt  String, 
Which  fear  of  Life  made  me  forj^t  to  hide ; 
It  being  the  fparkling  Witnefs  ofa  Contrad 
fTwixt  a  great  Lawyer's  Daughter  ^nd  myfelf. 

Witty.  I  told  you  what  he  was  ;   What  does  thf 
Diamond 
jConcern  my  Coufin,  Sir?       : 

L.  Ruin.  No  more  did  th*  Mony,^ 
But  he  (hall  anfwer  all  now. 

fFitty.  There's  your  Confcience, 
It  fhews  from  whence  you  fprung. 

L.fRuin.  Sprung?  I  had  leapt  a  Thief, 
}Iad  I  leapt  fome  of  your  Alliance. 

fTttty.  Slave ! 

L.  J^in.  You  prevent  me  ftill. 

Old.  K.  'Slid,  Son,  are  you  mad  ? 

L.  Ruin.  Come,  come,  V\\  uke  a  legal  Cburle.  [Six  ? 

Old  K.  Will  you  undo  qs  all  ?  What's  ypur  Demand, 
Now  we're  in's  Danger  too. 

L.  Ruin.  A  hundred  Mark,  Sir, 
I  will  not  bate  a  Doit. 

Witty.  A  hundred  Raicals, 

L.  Ruin. 
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h.  Ruin.  Sir^  find  *cm  oat  in  your  own  &k)od,  and' 

take  ^em; 
fnsty.  Go  cake  your  Courfe,  follow  the  Law»  and 

fparenot. 
OldK.  Does  Fury  make  you  drunk  ?  Know  you  what 

you  lay  ? 
Witty.  A  hundred  Dogs-dungs,  do  your  word.  Old  K. 
You  do, 
Vtn  fure :  Who  is  loud  now  ?  fPttty.  What,  his  own  asking  ? 
OUK.  Not  in  fuch  a  Cafe  ? 

ff^ty.  Yeu  Ihall  have  but  thrcefcore  Pounds  fpite  a 
your  Teethe 
PlI  fee  you  hang*d  firft. 

Old  K.  And  what's  &ven  pound  more,  Man, 
That  all  this  Coil's  about  ?  flay,  I  fay,  he  ihall  ha*t. 
Witty.  It  iS:your  own,  you  may  do  what  you  pleafe 
with  it ; 
Pardon  my  Zeal,  I  would  ha*  favM  you  Mony  ; 
Give  him  all  his  own  asking  i 

Old  K.  What's  that  to  you.  Sir  ? 
Be  fparing  of  your  own,  teach  me  to  pinch 
in  fuch  a  Cafe  as  this  ?  go,  go,  live  by  your  Wits,  go. 
Witty.  I  praftife  all  1  can. 
Old  K*  Follow  you  me,  Sir, 
And,  Mai!ter  ConAable,  come  from  the  Knave, 
And  be  a  Wimefs  of  full  Recompence. 
Witty.  Pray  flop  the  Conftable's  Mouth,  what  e*er  you 

do,  Sir, 
Old  K.  Yet  again  ? 
As  if  I  meant  not  to  do  that  myfelf. 
Without  your  Counfel  ?  As  for  you,  precious  Kinfman, 
Tour,  firft  Year's  Fruits  in  Wales  (hall  go  to  rack  \  for  this 
You  lie  not  in  my  Houie,  I'll  pack  you  put. 
And  pay  for  your  Lodging  rather. 

[Exeunf  Kmgbt^  Ruin,  and  Lady. 

Witty.  Qh  fie,  Coufin, 

Tbefe  are  ill  Couries,  you  a  Scholar  too. 

Cred.  I  was  drawn  into*t  mo(^  unfortunately, 
By  filthy  debolht  Company. 

mtty.  J,  Is  I, 

•Tis 


2gS        Wit  at  JeviM  W'iapbiig. 

•tfa  even  tht  Qjoil  erf  all  our  Yduffi  in  Ei/i^xMi^ 
What  were  they.  Gentlemen? 

Crei.  Faith  fo  like  fome  of  *cta^ 
They  were  ev*n  the  worfe  again. 

Witfy.  Hum. 

Cred.  Great  Tobacco-whiffcrs, 
They  would  go  near  to  rob  with  a  Pifte  ?ft  tlieir  Mcfudit: 

Witty.  What,  no? 

Cred.  Faith  Jdare  it  Coiffin,  bcc^iife  Rafcals  ufc  Jt,    , 

Witty.  So  they  do  Meat  and  DriAk  \   moft  Wbl^7 
Gentlemen  ' 

Refrain  their  Food  for  that  ?  an  honed  Man 
May  eat  of  the  fame  Pig  fome  Parfon  ditaes  Whfr, 
A  Lawyer  and  a  Pool  feed  of  one  Woodtofck,  • 
Yet  one  nc*er  th*  fimpfcr,  t'other  ntf'er  the  ^iftr  ; 
•Tis  not  Meat,  Drmk,  or  Smoak,  Drih,  Cup,  or  Pipe, 
Co-operates  to  th*  making  of  a  Knave» 
•Tis  the  Condition  makes  a  Slave,  d  Slave, 
There's  London  Philofophy  for  you  •,  I  tfeM  yoii  Cbufin» 
You  cannot  be  too  cautelous,  nice,  or  dain^» 
In  your  Society  here^  efpecially 
When  you  come  raw  from  th*  Univ^rfity, 
Before  the  World  has  hardened  you  a  little ; 
For  as  a  butter'd  Loaf  is  a  Scholar's  Br^kfstft  tftere« 
So  a  poacht  Scholar  is  a  Cheater's  Dinner  here  \ 
I  ha*  known  fevcn  of 'em  fupt  up  at  a  Meah 

Credi  Why  a  poacht  Scholar? 

Witty.  'Caufe  he  pours  himfelf  forth. 
And  all  his  Secrets,  at  the  firft  Acquaintance  \ 
Never  fo  crafty  to  be  eat^i'th'  Sfhell, 
Rit  is  out-ftript  of  all  he  has  at  firft. 
And  goes  down  glib,  he's  fwallow^d' with  fcarp  Wit, 
Stead  of  Wine  Vinegar, 

Cred.  I  fhall  think,  Coufin, 
O*  your  poac-ht  Scholar,  while  I  live. 

Enter  Servant. 

Sen  Matter  Credulot^s^ 
Your  Uncle  wills  you  to  forbear  the  Houfe ; 
You  muft  with  me,  I'm  chare'd  to  fee  you  pla^M 

la 
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In  fomc  new  liodging  about  Tbieving^Lam. 

What  the  Conceit's  I  know  not,  but  he  commands  you 

To  be  feen  here  no  more,  •till  you  hear  further* 

<i!red.  Hire's  a  ftrangc  welcome,  Sir. 

IVU,  This  is  the  World,  Coufin^ 
When  a  Man's  Fame's  once  poifori*d ;  fare  thee  well,  Lai- 

[Exit  Credulous  and  Servatit^ 
This  is  thehappieft  Cheat  I  e'er  daim'd  Share  in, 
It  has  a  two-fold  Fortune,  gets  me  Coin, 
And  puts  him  out  of  Grace,  that  flood  between  me. 
My  Father^  Cambridge  Jewel,  much  fufpciacd 
To  be  his  Heir,  now  there's  a  Bar  in's  hopes. 

*  « 

EnUr  Ruinous  and  Lady  Gentry* 

^uin.  It  chitrfcs,  make  haflre. 
Lady,  The  Goat  Sit  Smitbfield  Pens. 

Enter  Cufiaingbam^ 

fFit.  Zo,  20,  zufficient.    Mafter  Cunningbam  f 
J  nerer  hart  tH  tick  when  I  meet  a  Wit. 

Qun.  A  Wit's  better  to  meet,  than  to  follow,  then. 
For  I  ha'  none  fo  good  I  can  commend  yet ; 
)Bot  commonly  Men  4jnfort'nate  co  thcmfelres. 
Are  luckieft  to  their  Friends,  and  fo  may  I  te. 

Witty.  I  runt  o*cr  fo  much  Worth,  going  but  in  haftc 
from  you. 
All  my  deliberate  Fricndfliip  cannot  etjuaL 

Cun*  *Tis  but  to  (hew,  that  you  can  place  fomctimc* 

Enter  Mirabell. 

Your  Modefty  artop  of  all  your  Virtues.  [ExH  Wit, 

This  Gentleman  may  pleafure  me  yet  again  j 

I  am  fo  haunted,  with  this  broad-brim'd  Hat 

Of  the  laft  progfefe  Block,  with  the  young  Hat-band, 

Made  for  a  fucking  Devil  of  two  Yc^f s  ^d, 

}  know  not  where  to  t^rn  cnyfelf. 

Mr.  Sir! 

Cun.  More  Torture? 

Mir.  'Tis  rumour'd  that  you  love  me, 

Cun.  Q*  my  troth  Gfcntlewom^n, 

Humour's 


500         H^it^  aVfeverat  Pf^mpof^. 

Rumour's  as  falfe  a  Knay«  aa^vcr  pHl  thm%. 

Fray  cell  him  fo  from  me  ;  J  cannot  feign 

With  a  fweec  Gentlewoman^  1  muft  deal  downr^hti 

Mir.  I  beard,  though  you  diflTembie^  withiny  Aunt,  Sir^ 
And  that  makes  me  more  confident. .  ;    . 

Qtn.  There's  no  Faifhood»  . 

But  pays  us  our  own  fome  way ;  I  confefs 
I  feigned  with  her,  'twas  for  a  weightier  PurpofCs 
But  not  with  thee,  I  fwear. 

Mir.  Nor  I  with  you  then  ; 
Although  my  Aunt  enjoin'd  me  to  diflcmble  . 

To  right  her  Spleen,  i  love  you  faithfully. 

Cun.  'Slight,  this  is  worfe  than  'twas* 

Mir.  I  find  fuch  Worth  in  you, 
I  cannot,  nay  I  dare  not  dally  with  you. 
For  fear  the  Flame  confuoie  me. 

Cun.  Here's  frcfh  trouble  ; 
This  drives  me  to  my  Confeience,  for  'tis  foul 
To  injure  one  that  deals  diredly  with  me. 

Afir.  I  crave  but  fuch  a  Truth  from  your  Lov^  Sir» 
As  mine  brings  you,  and  that's  proportionable. 

Cun.  A  good  Geometrician,  'fhrew  my  Heart  \ 
Why  are  you  out  o'  your  Wits,  pretty  pli^mp.  Gentle^ 

woman, 
.You  talk  fo  defperately  ?  'tis  a  great  Happinefe, 
Love  has  made  one  on's  wifer  than  the  other. 
We  Ihould  be  both  caft  away  clfe  \ 
Yet  I  love  Gratitude,  I  muft  requite  you, 
I  fhall  be  fick  ^ik  %  but  to  give  you  me      w^ 
A  thing  you  mufl:  not  take,  if  you  mean  to  liye^ 
For  a'n^y  troth  I  hardly  can  myfelf ; 
No  wife  Phyfician  will  prefcribe  me  for  you. 
Alas,  your  State's  weak,  you  had  need  of  Cordials, 
Some  rich  Eleduary,  qiade  of  a  Son  ^md  Heir, 
Ah  elder  Brother,  \r\  a  CuUifle,  whole ; 
•T  muft  be  fome  wealthy  Gregory^  boil'd  to  a  Jelly, 
That  muft  reftore  you  to  the  State  of  new  Gowns, 
French  Ruffs,  and  mutably  Headrtiri^s^ 

Mir.  But,  where  is  he,  Sir  ^ 
One  that's  fo  rich  will  n^'^r  w^^  ni^  wi(h  nothings 
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Cun.  Then  fte  thy  Confcience,  and  thy  Wit  tog^ 
^Would'ft  thou  have  me  then,  diat  have  nochii^  neidier.  \ 
What  fay  you  co  F^  Grtgary  the  firft,  yonder  I 
"Will  you  acknowledge  your  Time  amply  recompenc'd  ? 
Full  SatisFadlion  upon  Love's  Record  ? 
Without  any  more  Suit,  if  I  combine  you  ? 

Mir.  Yes,  by  this  honeft  Kifi, 

Cun.  You're  a  wile  Client 
To  pay  your  :Fee  before-hand,  but  all  do  fb ; 
You  know  the  worft  already^  th^fs  the  beft  top. 

Mir.  I  know^  he  is  a  Fool. 

Cun.  You^re.  fhrewdly  htirt  then  % 
This  is  your  Qomfort,  your  great,  wifeft  Wbmen 
Pick  their  firft  Husband  ftill  out  of  that  Houfe, 
Aod  fome  will  have  *em  to  chufe,  if  they  bury  twenty« 

Afir.  Tqi  of  their  Minds,  that  like  him  for  a  Husband 
Te  run  Youths  Race  with,  it  is  very  pleafant  ^ 
But  when  Pm  old,  Td  always  wifli  for  a  wifer. 

Qm.  You  may  have  vca  by  that  time :  For  this  firft 
Bufinefs, 
Reft  upon  my  Performance. 

Mir.  With  all  thankfulne& 

Cun.  I  have  a  ProjeA  you  muft  aid  me  in  too; 

Mir.  You  bind  me  to  ^U  lawful  A^ion»  Sir. 

Cun.  Pray  wear  this  Scarfe  about  you. 

Mir.  I  conje6hire  now- 

Cun.  There's  a  Court  Principle  for't^ 
One  Office  muft  help  another  \ 
As  for  Example,  for  your  caft  o*  Manchiti 
Out  o'th'  Pantry, 
rU  allow  you  a  Goofe  out  of  the  Kitchin. 

Mir.  'Tis  very  fociably  done.  Sir,  farewel  P^#/tvtfitfr, 
I  ihall  be  bold  to  call  you  fo. 

Cun.  DO)  fwcet  Confidenc€. 

Enter  Sir  Gregory. 

If  I  can  match  now  my  two  broad-brim'd  Hats*-"--* 
'Tis  he,  I  know  the  Maggot  by  his  Head, 
Now  (hall  I  learn  News  of  him  ;  my  fH-ecious  Chief. 
Sir  Greg.  I  have  been  fceking  for  you  i'th'  Bowling. 
Green,  Enquired 


502f,       Tf^t  at  fiver al  Weopms^^ 

Enquired  at  HettUto^^  and  j6ith&»yh  Ordhiaf  jr  i 

^T  has  vcxt  me  to  tb*  Heart,  ^ 

Look,  I've  a  Diatnond  here,  aod  ft  can't  find 

A  Maft^.  Cun.  No  ?  that's  bard  i'f^h.  J^Jr  Gri^.  It  diKt 

Belong  to  fomc  Body^;  a-  ■  upoii  hinii 

I  would  he  had^t)  dpes  but  trouble  cne,  - 

And  (he  that  fent  it,  k  fo  wai^ifb  too, 

There's  no  returning  to  her  'till't  be  gone.  •  * 

Cun.  Oh,  ho,  ah  Sirrah,  are  yiDQ  come? 

Sir  Greg.  What's  that.  Friend? 

Cun.  Do  you  note  that  Corner  fparkle  f 

Sir  Greg.  Which  ?  ^ Which ?  Which,  Sir?. 

Cun.  At  the  (43;  Weft  End  oW  Collet* 

Sir  Greg.  Oh  I  fee't  nomr. 

Gun.  'Tis  an  apparent  Mark  ;  this  is  the  Stone,  Sir^ 
That  fo  much  Blood  is  tbreatned  to -be  ihed  for. 

Sir  Greg.  I  pray-^-^— — 

Cun.  a  Tun  at^leaft. 

Sir  Greg.  They  muft  not  find^i^methsn,  they  imKk 
Go  where  'tis  to  be  had. 

Cun.  'Tis  well  it  came  to  niy  Hands  fipft.  Sir  Gregt^^  ^ 
I  know  where  this  muft  go. 

jSir  Gr^sg.  Am  I  difeharg'd  on*t  f 

Cun.  My  Life  for  your?  now.  \praf93s. 

Sir  Greg.  What  now? 

Cun.  'Tis  Difcretion,  Sir^ 
ril  ftand  upon  my  Guard  all  th*  While  I  ha*C.  ' 

Sir  Greg.  'Troth  thou  tak*ft  too  much  Danger  on*  diec 
ftill. 
To  preferve  me  alive. 

Cun.  'Tis  a  Friend's  Duty,  Sir. 
Nay,  by  a  Toy  that  I've  Jate  thought  upon, 
I'll  undertake  to  get  your  Miftrefs  for  you. 

Sir  Greg.  Thou  wilt  not  ?  wilt  i 

Cun.  Contraft  her  by  a  Trick,  Sift 
When  ihe  Icaft  thinks  on't. 

{43) ^^ft  End  oUb^  Collar.  ]    Tkere  only  wsnts  the  Cbmge 

of  a  IxtttTf  to  mak^  thjs  Parage  run  like  the  Qri^al»  nrim.  m^^g^iif 
CflUct.  /•  e.  Beryl  or  Socket  in  which  the  Diamoad  was  (u. 

Gr^g. 
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ir  Grig.  There>t)i8  fight  wiy  tQ% 
For  if  ibe  chink  c^^'t  onc^  flie'U  nevier  do'f . 
Ci^  She  does  ^fe  y.Qu  ftili  then  I 
Sir  Greg.  A«——— damnably, 
Emf  time  worfq  th^  Wb^r  ;  yet  ber  Unple 
thinjcs t^e  Day  bpld^  ^.'^^dayi  %  tc  did.  Sir, 
She's  fo  JFamiliarJy  va'd  co.call  me  Rafeal, 
She'U  qpife  forgfC  {a  wed  me  by. my  ova  Name, 
And  then  tha^t  M^rrUge  cannot  hold  in  Law,  you.  know« 
Cun.  Will;  you  Ifave  all  to  me? 
Sir  Greg.  Who  flioqld  I  leave  it  to  ? 
Cun.  'Tis  our  luck  to  love  Neices  ^  I  low  a  Neke  toa 
Sir  Greg.  I  would  you  did  i*faith. 
Cun.  But  mine's  a  kind  Wretch. 
Sir  Greg.  Ay  avirry.  Sir,  I  would  mine  were  fb  too. 
Cun.  No  Ralpal  comes  ia  her  Mouth.  Sir  Gr^,  Troth, 
and  mine 
Has  little  elle  in  hers.    Cun.  Mine  lends  n^ie  Tokens, 
All  the  World  knows  not  on. 

Sir  Greg.  Mine  gives  me  Tokens  too,^  very  fine  Tc&ens, 
But  I  dare  tm  wear  'em. 
Cun.  Mi^^'s  kind  in  fecret. 
Sir  Greg.,  And  there  mine's  a  Hell*cat. 
Cun.  We  have  a  Day  fet  too. 
Sir  Greg.  'Slid,  fo  have  we  Man,, 
Qh(  there's  mo  figp  of  ever  coming  together. 
Cun.  rU  tell  th^  who  it  is;  th*  old  Woman's  Neice. 
Sir  Greg.  Is't  Ihe  ? 

Cun.  I  would  your  luck  had  been  no  wsorfe  for  Mildnefi  g 
But  mum,  no  more  W  ords  of  it  to  your  Lady* 
Sir  Greg.  Fob  !  . 

Cun.  Noblabbingf  as  you  love  me. 
Sir  Greg.  None  oF  our  Blood 
Were  ever  Bablcrs. 

Cun.  Prithee  coi^vey  this  Letter  to  her„ 
But  at  any  hand  let  not  your  Miitreis  fee't« 
SirGr^,  Yet  again.  Sir?. 
Qin.  There  is  a  Jewel  in't. 
The  very  Art  would  make  her  doat  upon't. 
Sir  Gr^.  Say  you,  fo  i 

And 
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And  fhe  (hall  fee  it  for  chat  trick  only. 

Cun.  Remember  bat  your  Miftrefs,  >nd  ^I's'well. 

Sir  Greg.  Nay,  if  I  do  not,  hang  me,  f£x&. 

Cun.  I  believe  you; 
This  is  the  only  wiay  to  return  a  Token :  f  trary.' 

I  know  he  jvill  do't  now,  *cauie  he's  charged  to  th*  cpn« 
He*s  the  neareft  kin  to  a  Woman,  of  a  thing 
Made  without  Sobftance,  that  a  Man  can  find  again  i 
Some  Petticoat  begot  him,  Til  be  whipt  elfe, 
Engendring  (44)  with  an  old  Pair  of  pained  Hole, 
Lying  in  Ibme  hot  Chamber  o'er  the  Kitchen, 
The  very  Steam  bred  him. 
He  never  grew  where  Rem  in  Re  e'er  came  i 
The  Generation  of  a  hundred  fuch 
Cannot  make  a  Man  (land  in  a  white  Sbeer^ 
For  'tis  no  A8t  in  Law  ;  nor  can  a  Conftabte 
rick  out  a  Bawdy  Bufinels  for  Bridewell  in't  i 

Enter  Clown  (as  a  Gallant.) 

A  lamentable  Cafe! 

He's  got  with  a  Man's  Urine,  like  a-  Mandrake. 
How  now?  Ha?  What  prodigious  Bravery's  this  ? 
A  moil  prepofterous  Gallant,  th'  Doublet  fits 
As  if  it  mock'd  the  Breeches, 

.  Clown.  Save  you.  Sir. 
Cun.  H'as  put  his  Tongue  in  the  fine  Suit  of  Words  too* 

.  Qown.  How  does  the  Party  ?    Cun.  Takes  me  for  a 
Scrivener.  , 

^hich  of  the  Parties  ? 
Clown.  Hum,      .  .  ^ 
Simplicity  betide  thee  — i—  I  would  {ain 
Hear  of  the  Party  %  I'd  be  loath  to  go 
Farther  with  her ; 

Honour  is  not  a  thing  to  be  dallied  withal. 
No  more  is  Reputation^  no  nor  Fame, 
I  take  it,      ..   . 

I  muft  not  have  her  wrong'd  when  I'm  abroad  % 
My  Party  is  not.  Sir,  to  be  compell'd 

(44)  —m^initb  M  oUPatr  t/ptaa'd  ffe/f,2  VttMAjfaiM'il&fi. 
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With  any  Party  in  an  oblique  way  ; 
•Tis  very  dangerous  to  deal  with  Women  ; 
May  prove  a  Lady,  too,  but  (hall  be  namelefs, 
rJl  bite  my  Tongue  out,  e'er  it  prove  a  Traitor. 

CfSH.  Upon  my  Life  I  know  her. 

Clown,  Not  by  me. 
Know  what  you  can,  talk  a  whole  Day  with  mf, 
Y'are  ne'er  the  wifcr,  fhe  comes  not  from  thefe  Lips. 

Cun.  The  old  Knight's  Neice,  [him.' 

Clown.  'Slid  he  has  got  her,  Pox  of  his  Heart  that  told 
Can  nothing  be  k^pt  fecrct  ?  Let  me  entreat  you 
To  ufe  her  Name  as  little  as  you  can,  though. 

Cun.  *  Twill  be  fma!l  Pleafure,  Sir,  to  ufe  her  Name. 

ClownJ  I  had  Intelligence  in  my  folemn  Walks^ 
*Twixt  Paddington  and  Pancridge,  of  a  Scarf 
Sent  for  a  Token,  and  a  Jewel  followed. 
But  I  acknowledge  not  the  Receipt  of  any  ; 
Howc'er  'tis  carried,  believe  me.  Sir, 
Upon  my  Reputation  I  received  none. 

Cun.  What,  neither  Scarf  nor  Jewel  ? 

Clown.  'T would  be  feen 
Somewhere  about  me^  you  may  well  think  that, 
1  have  an  Arm  for  a  Scarf,  as  others  have. 
An  Ear  to  hang  a  Jewel  too,  and  that's  more 
Than  fome  Men  have,  my  Betters  a  great  deal ; 
I  nuift  have  Reftitution  where-e'er  it  lights. 

Cun.  And  Reafon  good. 

Clown.  For  all  thefe  Tokens,  Sir, 
Pafs  i*  my  Name. 

Cun.  It  can't  be  otherwife. 

Qown.  Sent  to  a  worthy  Friend. 

Cun.  Ay,  that's  to  thee. 

Clown.  Vm  wrong'd  under  that  Tide; 

Cun.  I  dare  fwear  thou  art  5 
'Tis  nothing  but  Sir  Gregory^  Circumvention, 
His  envious  Spite,  when  thou'rt  ^t  Paddington^ 
He  meets  the  Gifts  at  Pancridge. 

Qown.  Ah  falfe  Knight ! 
Falfc  both  to  Honour,  and  the  Law  of  Arms.    . 

Oin.  What  wilt  thou  fay  if  I  be  rcveng'd  for  thee? 

Vol.  IX.  U  Thou 
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Thou  fit  as  Witnefs  ? 

Clown.  I  fhould  laugh  in  State  then. 

Cun.  I'll  fob  him,  hcre*«  my  Hand. 

Clown.  I.  ihall  be  as  glad  as  any  Man  alive,  to  fee,  him 
well  tob*d,  Sir  \  but  now  you  talk  of  fobbing,  1  wonder 
the  Lady  fends  not  for  me  according  to  Promife.  I  ha' 
kept  out  o'  Town  thefe  two  Days,  a  purpofe  to  be  fcnt 
for;  \  am  almoii:  ftarv*d  with  walking. 

Cun.  Walking  gets  Men  a  Stomach. 
,  Ckwn.  *Tis  mott  true.  Sir,  I  may  fpeak  it  by  Experi- 
ence, for  I  ha'  got  a  Stomach  fix  times»  and  loft  it  again, 
as  often  as  a  Traveller  from  Chelfea  (hall  lofe  the  £ght  of 
Fdulu  and  get  it  again. 

Cun.  Go  to  her,  Man. 

Clown.  Not  for  a  Million ;  enfringe  my  Oadi  \  Tbere^sa 
Toy  caird  a  Vow  has  pad  between  us,  a  poor  trifk.  Sir : 
Pray  do  me  thp  Part  and  Office  of  a  Gentleman ;  if  you 
chance  to  meet  a  Footman  by  the  way,  in  Orange 
tawny  Ribbands,  running  before  an  empty  Coach,  ww 
a  Buzzard  i'th'  Poop  on't,  direfb  him  and  bis  Horfe$ 
toward  the  new  River  by  Ifiit^tm^  there  they  ihall 
have  me  looking  upon  the  Pipes,  and  whiftling.  - 

\Exii  Qown. 

Cun.   A  very  good  Note  5    this  Love  makes  us  all 
Monkies, 
But  to  my  Work:  Scarf  firft  >  And  now  a  Diamond ^ 
Thefe  fhould  be  fure  Signs  of  her  Affediorfs  Truth, 
Yet  ril  go  forward  v\{iih  my  furer  Proof.  .    [£m>. 

EnUr  Ncice  and  Sir  Gregory^ 

Neice.  Is't  poffible  ?    Sir  Qr^g.  Nay,  here's  hia  Let- 
ter too. 
There's  a  fine  Jewel  m%  therefore  I  brought  it  yoti. 

Neice.  You  tedious  Mongril !  Is  it  not  enough 
To  grace  thee,  to  receive  tliis  from  thy  Hand,^ 
A  thing  which  makea  me  almoft  Ikk  ta  do, 
But  you  muft  talk  too  ? 

Sir  Greg.  I  ha*  done. 

I^eice.  Fall  back, 

Yet'backer^  backer  yet»  you  unmaaoeriy  Pup^, 

Do 
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Do  you  not  fee  Vm  going  about  to  read  it  ? 

Sir  Greg.  Nay,  thefe  are  golden  Days,  now  I  ftay  by't ; 
She  once  was  wont  not  to  rndufe  nie  in 
Her  Sight  at  all,  the  World  mends,  I  fee  that. 

Nerve.  What  an  ambigaous  Supcrfcription's  here ! 
To  the  beft  of  Neices. 

W  hy  that  Title  may  be  mine,  and  more  than  hcr*s : 
Sure  I  much  wrong  the  ncatncfs  of  his  Art  s 
Tis  certain  fent  to  me,  and  to  requite 
My  Cunning  in  the  carriage  of  my  Tokens, 
Us'd  the  fame  Fop  for  his. 

Sir  Greg.  She  nodded  now  to  me,  'twill  come  in  time. 

Neice.  What's  here  ?  An  entire  Ru^^  cut  into  a  Heart, 
And  this  the  Word,  IJiud  Avt^is  opus  ? 

Sir  Greg.  Yes,  yes, 
I  have  heard  him  lay,  that  Love's  the  beft  Stone-cutter* 

Neice.  Why  thou  faxy  liflue  of  fome  travelliog  Sow- 
gelder,  ^      ' 

What  nf»kcs  Love  in  thy  Mouth?  Is  it  a  Thing 
That  ever  will  concern  thqe  ?  I  do  wonder 
How  thou  dlar*ft  think  on't  ?  Haft  thou  ever  hope 
To  come  i'  the  feme  Room  where  Lovers  are. 
And  'fcape  unbrain'd  with  one  of  their  Velvet  Slippers  ? 

Sir  Greg.  Love  Tricks  break  out  I  fee,  and  you  talk  once 
of  Slippers,  ^ 

It  is  not  far  off  to  Bed-time. 

Neice.  Is  it  poffible  thou  canft  laugh  yet  ? 
I  would  ha'  undertook  to  ha'  kiil'd  a  Spider 
With  lefs  Venom  fv,  than  I  have  fpit  at  thcc. 

Sir  Greg.  You  muft  conceive, 
A  Knight's  another  manner  a  piece  of  Flcfli* 

Neice.  Back,  Owl's  Face. 

llTubin.li  Old  K.  Do,  do. 

Neice.  *Tis  my  Uncle's  Voice,  that. 
Why  keep  you  fo  far  oflT,  Sir  Gregory  ?  ^       - 

Arc  you  afraid.  Sir,  to  come  near  your  Miftrefs? 

Sir  Greg.  Is  the  proud  Heart  come  down  ?   I  lookt  for 
this  ftil). 

N^e.  He  comes  not  this  way  yec ;  Away,  you  Do^ 
wh^lpi 

U  2  Would. 
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Would  you  offer  to  come  near  me,  though  I  faid  fo  ? 

ril  make  you  underftand  my  Mind  in  time  ; 

(45)  You're  running  in  greedily,  like  a  Hound  to  his 

Breakfaft, 
That  chops  in  Head  and  all  to  beguile  his  Fellows ; 
Pm  to  be  eaten,  Sir,  with  Grace  and  Leifure, 
Behaviour  and  Difcourfe,  things  that  ne'er  trouble  you ; 
After  I  have  pelted  you  fufficiently, 
I  tro  you'll  learn  more  Manners.  Sir  Greg.  I  am  wondring 
Still  when  we  two  fhall  come  together.    "J^uefdafs 
At  handy  but  Pm  as  far  off,  as  I  was 
At  firft,  I  fwear. 

Enter  Guard  ianefs.  * 

Guard.  i^ov9  Cunningham,  I'll  be  revcng'd  at  large: 
Lady,  what  was  but  all  this  while  Sufpicion,   . 
Is  Truth  full  blown  now,  my  Neice  wears  your  Scarf. 

Neice.  Ha  ? 

Guard.  Do  but  follow  me,  I'll  place  you  inftantly 
Where  you  fhall  fee  her  courted  by  this  Cunningham. 

Neice.  I  go  with  greedinefs  5  we  long  for  things 
^That  break  our  Hearts  fometimes,  there's  Pleafure*s  Mifery; 

{^Exeunt  Neice  and  Guardianefs. 

Sir  Greg.  Where  are  thofe  Gad-flies  going  ?    To  fome 
Junket  now  J 

(46)  That  fame  old  Humhle-hee  toles  th'  young  one  forth 
To  Sweet-meats  after  kind  ;  let  'em  look  to't. 
The  Thing  you  wot  on  be  not  mifl  or  gone, 
I  bring  a  Maiden-head,  and  I  look  for  one.  \_ExiU 

(47)  Enter  Cunningham  {in  Difcourfe  with  a  masked  Gentle^ 
woman  in  a  broad  Haty  and  fear fed^  which  is  only  a  Puf* 
pet  fo  drejl )  Neice  at  another  Door. 

Cun.  Yes,  yes. 

Niicti 

(45)  You  run  in* -«]     So  the  Copies  of  1679,  ^^^  '7'* 

tliat  of  1647,  Tour  running'-'^  which  uniioubtedly  was  oncewrot< 
Yoi^re  running 

(46)  ^bat  feme  old  Humhle^hei^^^^^'l     Sami  was  a  Corre£Uol 
common  to  all  the  three. 

(47)     Which  is  only  a  Puppet  fo  drift, 
inter  Cumiingham  (  in  Difcourje  <w£th  a  mask' J  Gent/iw$man  in 
hroad  Hat  andfcarf^d.)  Neice  at  another  Door,  j    *Tit  farprifio] 
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NAce.  Too  manifeft  now,  the  ScariP  and  all. 

Cun.  It  cannot  be,  you're  fuch  a  fearfial  Soul. 

Neict.  V\\  give  her  caufe  of  Fear'e'cr  I  part  from. her; 

C«».  Will  you  fay  fo  ?  Is't  not  your  Aunt's  Defire  too  ? 

Hike,  What  a  diffembling  Croane's  that  ?    She'll  fdr- 
fwcar't  now, 

Cun.  I  fee  my  Projcfl:  takes,  yonder'a  the  grace  on't. 

Hnce.  Who  would  put  Confidence  in  Wit  again  ? 
Pm  plagu'd  for  my  Ambition,  to  defire 
A  wile  Man  for  a  Husband,  and  I  fee 
Fate  will  not  have  us  go  beyond  our  (lint ; 
We  arc  allow'd  but  one  Difli,  and  that's  Woodcock, 
I  It  keeps  up  Wit  to  make  us  Friends  and  Servants  of. 
And  thinks 

Any  thing's  good  enough  to  make  us  Husbands. 
Oh  that  Whore's  Hat  o'  thine,  o'th'  riding  Block, 
A  Shade  for  letcherous  Kiiies. 

Cun,  M^ke  you  Doubt  on't  ? 
i  Is  not  my  Love  of  force  ? 
I     Ifeice.  Yes,  me  it  forces 
To  tear  that  forcerous  Strumpet  from  th*  Imbraces. 

Cun.  Lady  P 

T^leice.  Oh  thou  haft  wrong'd  the  exqaifitcft  Love— 

Cun.  What  mean  you,  Lady  ? 

Neice.  Mine,  you'll  anfwer  for't. 

Cun.  Alas,  what  fcek  ye? 

NAce.  Sir,  mine  own  with  Lofs. 

Cun.  Youlhall. 
I     NAce.  I  never  made  fb  hard  a  Bargain  J 

Cun.  Sweet  Lady ! 

NAce^  Unjuft  Man,  let  my  Wrath  reach  her, 

i 

I  to  think  that  the  Editor  of  the  Copy  of  171 1  (hould  be  fo  fagaciont 
!  at  making  this  Difcovery,  of  its  only  being  a  Pufpet  in  a  Hat  and 
\  ^carfHtiSX  Cunningham  was  difcourfing  with,  and  yec  not  know  where 
I  to  infer t  it.  For,  nvhicb  is  only  a  Puppet  fi  drefs^d^  is  peculiar  to  tho 
I  Edition  of  171 1  :  I  have  now  placed  ic  where  I  imagine  the  Editor -of 
I  the  Odtaro  defigned  it,  and  have  Mr.  Theobalds  Concurrence  therein* 
I  Tho*  I  could  have  wifhed  this  Circumflance  had  beea  left  out,  becaufe 
tit  fbreftab  the  Reader's  Pleafure,  and  prevents  that  agreeable  Surprife 
[he  otherwife  would  have  had,  upon  Eniing  the  Lady*s  Fury  dif- 
i  duu^ged  upon  a  Puppet. 

U  3  As 
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As  you  owe  Virtue  Puty  %   [C)m.f0Us  on  puff$fe.']  your 

Caufc  trips  you. 
Now  Minion^  ypu  fhall  feel  what  Love's  Rage  is. 
Before  you  tafte  the  PJeafure.    Smile  you»  falfc  Sir? 

Cun.  How  can  I  chufe  ?  to  ^e  what  Pains  you  take* 
Upon  a  Thing  will  never  thank  you  for't, 

Ncic£,  How? 

Cun.  Sec  what  Things,  Lady,  you  Women  be. 
When  Cloaths  are  u'cn  for  the  bcft  Part  of  you. 
This  was  to  (hew  you,  when  you  think  I  k>ve  you  not. 
How  y'are  deceived  ftill,  there  the  Moral  Hes; 
*Twas  a  Trap  fct  to  catch  you,  and  the  only  Bait         • 
To  take  a  Lady  nibling,  is  fine  Cloaths : 
Now  I  dare  boldly  thank  you  for  your  Love, 
I'm  pretty  yrdl  refoIv*d  in*t  by  this  Fit, 
For  a  jealous  Ague  always  u(hers  it. 

Neice.  Now  Bleffings  ftill  maintain  this  Wit  of  thine,  - 
And  Tve  an  excellent  Fortune  coming  in  thcc. 
Bring  nothing  clfe  I  charge  thee. 

Cun.  Not  a  Groat  I  warrant  ye. 

Neice.    Thou  (halt  b(j  worthily  welcome,  take   my 
Faith  for*t, 
(48)  Next  Opportunity  fliall  make  gs  one, 

Cun.  The  old  Gentlewoman  has  fool'd  her  Revenge 
fweetly. 

Neice.  *  Las,  'tis  her  Part,  Ihe  knows  her  Place  fo  well 
yonder ; 
Always  when  Women  jump  upon  threeicore. 
Loves  ihoves  *em  from  the  Chamber  to  the  Door. " 

Cun.  Thou  art  a  precious  She- Wit.  [Exiuni. 

{48)  Next  Opportunity  Jhall  make  «j.]    Here  the  Lois  of  a  Mono- 
fyllabls  dtitroys  the  Meafure  and  iojures  tke  Setife.     I  read, 

Next  Opportunity  Jiball  make  us  one^  Mr.  Seward. 
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£«/^  Cunningham,  atom  That  \   Witty-pate,  Ruinous 
Lady  Ruinous,  and  FrUGian^  at  the  rtber. 

Cun.'Vy  Riend^  met  in  the  Har vcft  of  our  Ddign9i 
J^    Not  a  Thought  but's  bufy* 

Witty.  I  knew  it  Man, 
And  that  made  me  provide  thefe  needful  Reapers,  , 

Hooks,  RakerS)  Gleaners  ;  we  will  fing  it  home 
With  a  melodious  Horn-pipe  i  this  is  th'  Bond, 
That  as  we  further  in  your  great  Affair, 
(^49)  You'll  luffer  us  to  glean,  pick  up  few  Corns, 
And  if  we  fnatch  a  Handful  from  the  Sheaf, 
You  will  not  look  a  Churl  upon  us.     Cun.  Friend^ 
We'll  (hare  the  Sheaves  of  Gold,  only  th'  LOve  Acre 
Shall  be  peculiar. 

Witty*  Much  good  do  yoU|  Sir  % 
Away,  you  know  your  way, .  and  your  ftay ;  get  yoa 
The  Mufick  ready,  while  we  prepare  the  Dancers. 

Ruin.  We  are  a  Confort  of  ourfelvesf. 

Prif.  And  can  ftrike  up  luftily. 

Witty.  You  muft  bring,  Sir  top. 

Cun.  That's  perfeft  enough* 

Ruin.  Bring  all  the  Fops  you  can,  the  ftiore  the  bet^ 
ter  Fare, 
So  the  Proverb  runs  backwards. 

[^Exeunt  Ruin,  and  Prif. 

L.  Ruin.  V\\  bring  the  Ladles.  [Exit.']    Witty.  Do  fo 
firft,  and  then 
The  Fops  will  follow  \  I  mufl:  to  my  Father, 
He  muft  make  one,  {Exit. 

Enter  two  Servants  with  a  Banquet. 
Cun.  While  I  difpatch  a  Bufuiefs  with  the  Knight, 

(49}  YqJU  fitffer  us  toglian,  pick  up  for  Crums,]  This  Reading 
difcomiAuet  the  Metaphor,  at  well  as  diftarbs  the  Scnfe»  both  ma/ 
caiily.  be  amended,  by  reading  thiu ; 

■*■'  ■_■■■  to  glian,  pick  up  few  Coriw. 

U  4  And 


312         Wit  at  fever al  Weapons. 

And  I  go  with  you.     Well  faid,  I  thank  you  j 
This  fmall  Banquet  will  furnilh  our  few  Guefts 
With  tafte  and  ftate  enough  ;  one  reach  my  Gown, 
The  Aftion  craves  it,  rather  than  the  Weather. 

I  Ser.  There's  one.  Sir,  days  to  fpeak  with  you. 

Gun.  What  is  he  ? 

I  Ser.  Faith,  Sir,  I  know,  not  what,  a  FooJ,  I  think, 
That  fome  Broker's  Shop's  made  half  a  Gentleman  \ 
H'as  the  Name  of  a  Worthy  too. 

Cun.  Pomfey?  Is't  not? 

I  Ser.  That*s  he.  Sir. 

Cun.  (50)  Alas,  poor  Fellow,  prithee  enter  him. 
He  will  fted  too. 

Enter  fecond  Servant  with  a  Gown.    . 

He  fhall  ferve  for  a  Witnefs.    Oh  j 

Gramercy,  if  my  Friend  Sir  Gregory  comes. 
You  know  him. 

Enter  Clown. 

Entertain  him  kindly.     OhMafter  Pompey, 

How  is't  Man  ?     Clown.  'Snails,  Tm  almoft  ftarv'd  with 

Love, 
And  Cold,  and  one  thing  or  another  ; 
Has  not  my  Lady 

Sent  for  me  yet  ?     Cun.  Not  that  I  hear  ;  fure  fbmc 
Unfriendly  Meffenger's  employed  betwixt  you. 

Clown.  I  was  ne'er  fo  cold  in  my  Life,  in  my  Confciena 
I  have  been  feven  Miles  in  length,  along  the  New  River  \ 
I  have  feen  a  hundred  Stickle-bags :  I  do  not  think  but 
there's  Gudgeons  too  ;  'twill  ne'er  be  a  true  Water. 

Ci4n.  Why. think  you  fo? 

Clown,  I  warrant  you  I  told  a  thoufand  Millers  Thumbi 
in  it  ii 

(50)  Alas,  poor  Felloiv,  prithee  enter  him,  he  ^vaill  need  t90* 

Enter  fecond  Servant  with  a  Gown. 

I   He  Jhall  ferve  for  a  Witnefs.     Oh  Gramercy^ 

Jfmy  Friend  Sir  Gregory—^-]     Thus  is  the  Meafure  entirely 

confufed,  and  tho'  Pompey  did  need  Vidluals,  yet  the  Adverb  too  fliew« 

ii^f</ to  be  a  Corruption  for ^f</  or  fpeed.     And  the  Original  ran,  I 

&nQy>  v^ry  n^ar  th^  Text  of  this  prefent  ^ition,  Mr.  Seward. 

^  rii 
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rU  make  a  little  bold  with  your  Sweet-meats, 
Cun.  And  wefcome,  Pompey. 

Clown.   •  Tis  a  ftrangc  thing,  I  have  no  tafte  in  any  thing. 
Cun.   Oh,  that's  Love,   that  diflaftes  any  thing  but 

itfelf. 
Clown.  'Tis  worfe  than  Cheefc  in  that  Point   May  not 
a  Man  break  his  Word  with  a  Lady  ?  I  could  find  in  my 
Heart  and  my  Hofe  too. 
Cun.   By  iio  means.  Sir,  that  breaks  all  th'  Laws  of 

Love* 
down.  Well,   Pll  ne'er  pafs  my  Word  without  my 
Deed  to 
A  Lady,  while  I  live  again  ;   I  would  fain  recover  my 
Tafte. 
Cun.  Well,  I  have  News  to  tell  you. 
Clown.  Good  News,  Sir? 
Qin.  Happy  News,  I  help  you  away  with  a  Rival, 

your  Mafter*s  beftow'd 

Clown.  Where,  for  this  Plumb's  fake   ■    ■   > 
Cun.  Nay,  liften  me. 

Chwn.  I  warrant  you.  Sir,  I  have  two  Ears  to  one 
Mouth. 
I  hear  more  than  I  eat,  I'd  ne'er  row  by  Queen-Hitbe 
.While  I  liv'd  elfe. 

(kn.  I  have  a  Wife  for  him,   and  thou  (halt  witneS 
the  Contrail. 

Clown.  (51)  The  old  one  I  hope,  'tis  not  the  Lady  ? 

Cun.  Choak  him  firft,  it  is  one  which  thou  (halt  fee. 
See  him,  fee  him  deceived,  fe6  the  Deceit,  only 
The  Injunftion's,  you  fhall  fmile  with  Modefty. 

Clown.  V\\  fimpcr  i'faith,  as  cold  as  I  am  yet ; 
Th*  old  one  I  hope. 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  Sir,  here's  Sir  Gregory. 
Cun.  U'd  fo,  ijielter,  flielter,  if  you  be  feen 
All's  ravcU'd  out  again ;  ftand  there  in  private, 

(51)  The  old  one  I  hope, ]  By  this  Exprcffion  here  and  a  little 

Wow,  the  Clofwn  hopes  that  the  Old  Guardianefi  was  the  Wife  in- 
touted,  b/  Cunningbam^  for  Sir  Gregory. 

And 
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And  you  will  find  the  very  Opportunity 

To  call  you  forth,  and  place  you  at  tine  Table. 

Enter  Sir  Gregory. 

You  are  welcome,  Sir,  this  Banquet 

Will  ferve,  when  it  is  crown'd  with  fuch  a  Dainty 

As  you  expeAi  and  muft  have*      Sir  Greg.  Tufl^    thefe 

Sweet' meats 
Are  but  the  Sauce  to  that :  Well,  if  there  be 
Any  Honefty;  or  true  Word  in  a  Dream,     , 
She  is  mine  own,  nay,  and  extreaoily  chang*d» 
Not  the  far^ie  Woman.  Cun.  Who,  not  th'  Lady  ?  Sir  Greg. 

No,  not 
To  me,  the  Edge  of  her  Tongue  is  taken  off. 
Gives  me  very  good  Words,  tu^n'd  up-fide  down  to  me, 
And  we  live  as  quietly  as  two  Tortoifes^ 
If  Ihe  hold  on,  as  fhe  began  in  my  Dream. 

Cun.  Nay,  if  Love  fend  forth  fuch  Predi(5bion$,    ' 
You  are  bound  to  believe  'em,  there's  the  Watch-word 

{Soft  Mi0fh 
Of  her  coming  ;  to  your  praftis'd  part  now,  and 
If  you  hit  it,  jEquus  Cupido  nobis. 

[_Both  g^  inio  the  GtwH, 

Sir  Greg.  Ill  warrant  you.  Sir,  1  will  give  Arms^o^ 
Your  Gentry  ;  look  ^ou  forward  to  your  Bufinefs, 
I  am  an  Eye  behind  you,  place  her  in  that 
Chair,  and  let  me  alone  to  grope  her  out. 

Enter  Mirabel. 

\    Cun.  Silence,  Lady,  your  fweet  Prefence  illuftrates 

This  homely  Roof,  and,  as  courfe  Entertainment  i 

But  where  AfFcdlions  are  both  Hoft  and  Gueft, 

They  cannot  meet  unkindly  5  pleafe  you  fit. 

Your  fomething  long  Stay  made  me  unmannerly. 

To  place  before  you,  (you  know  him)  this  Friend  her^ 

He  is  my  Gueft*  and  more  efpecially. 

That  this  our  Meeting  might  oot  be  too  fingle^ 

Without  a  Witnefs  to*t. 

Mir.  I  came  not  unrefolv'd.  Sir : 
And  when  our  Hands  are  clafp'd  in  that  £rm  FAitb 

Which 
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Which  I  expefl:  from  you,  Fame  (hall  be  bold 
To  fpeak  the  loudeft  on  it :  Oh  you  grafp  me 
Somewhat  too  hard.  Friend. 

Cun.  That's  Lovc^  eager  WilU 
ril  touch  it  gpntlier.  \Kijffi5  her  HanJ^ 

Mir\  That's  too  low  in  you, 
'Lets  it  be  doubly  recompenc'd  in  me, 

[She  ktfes  bis  Hand. 
Clown.  Pub,  I  muft  ftop  my  Mouth,  I  ihall  be  ehoakt 

elfe, 
Cun.  Come,  we'll  not  play  and  trifle  with  Delays, 
We  meet  to  join  thefe  Hands,  and  wiHingly 
I  cannoc  leave  it  until  Confirmation, 
Mir.  One  Word  firft,  how  does  your  Friend,  kind 

Sir  Gregory  ? 
Cun.  Why  do  you  mention  him  ?  You  love  him  not. 
Mir.  1  Ihall  Jove  you  the  left  if  you  fay  fo.   Sir  j 
In  tVoth  I  love  him,  but  'tis  you  deceive  him. 
This  flattering  Hand  of  yours  (52)  does  rob  him,  now. 
Now  you  fteal  his  Right  from  him,  and  I  know 
I  fhall  have  Hate  for  it,  his  Hate  extreamly. 
Cun.  Why,  I  thought  you  bad  not  conne  fo  weakfy 
arm'd : 
Upon  my  Life  the  Knight  will  love  you  fi>r*t. 
Love  you  exceedingly,  for  ever  love  you. 
Mr.  Ay,  you'll  perfuade  me  fo. 
Cun.  Why,  he's  my  Friend, 
And  wifhes  me  a  Fortune  equal  with  him, 
I  know  and  dare  fpeak't  for  him.    Mr.  Oh,  this  Hatld 
Betrays  him. 

You  might  remember  him  in  fome  Court'ly  yet  at  fcalt. 
Cun.  I  thank  your  Help  in  it ;  here's  to  his  Health, 
Where  e'er  he  be. 
Mr.  1*11  pledge  if,  were  it  againfl:  my  Health, 
Qown.  Oh,  oh^  my  Heart  hops  after  twelve  Mite  a 
Day,  upon  a  good  Return,  now  could  I  walk  three 
hunidred  Mtfas  a«foot)  and  laugh  forwards  and  backwards. 

(£2)   dots  t4h  ki'm^  and  I  know 

IJka/I  ha'Oe     ■     ■   i  ]    Thc  additional  line  in  tlie  Text  k 
from  the  Copy  of  1647, 

Mir^ 


3k     I 
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Mir.  You'll  take.the  Knight's  Health,  Sir? 

Clown.  Yes,  yes,  forfooth,  oh  my  Sides!  Such  a  Banquet 
once  a  Week,  would  make  me  grow  fat  in  a  Fortnight. 

Cun.  Well,  now  to  dlofe  our  Meeting,  with  the  clofc 
Of  mutual  Hands  and  Hearts,  thus  I  begin  ; 
Here  in  Heav'n's  Eye,  and  all  Loves  facrcd  Po w'rs, 
(Which  in  my  Prayers  ftand  propitious) 
I  knit  this  holy  Hand  fad,  and  with  this  Hand 
The  Heart  that  owes  this  Hand,  ever  binding 
By  force  of  this  initiating  Contraft 
Both  Heart  and  Hand  in  Love,  Faith,  Loyalty, 
Eftate,  or  what  to  them  belongs,  in  all  the 
Dues,  Rights,  and  Honours  of  a  faithful  Husband, 
And  this  firm  Vow,  henceforth. 'till  Death,  to  ftand 
Irrevocable,  fealed  both  with  Heart  and  Hand.  j 

Mtr.  Which  thus  1  fccond ;  but  oh.  Sir  Gregory. 

Cun.  Again  ?  This  Interpofition's  ill,  believe  me, . 

Mir.  Here,  in  Heaven's  Eye,  and  all  Love's  lacrcd 
Pow'rs, 
I  knit  this  holy  Hand  faft,  and  with  this  Hand 
The  Heart  that  owes  this  Hand,  ever  binding 
Both  Heart  and  Hand  in  Love,  Honour,  Loyalty,^ 
Eftate,  or  what  to  them  belongs  in  all  the 
Dues,  Rights  and  Duties  of  a  true  faithful  Wife ; 
And  this  firm  Vow,  hencefortb^  'till  Peath,  to  ftand. 
Irrevocable,  fealed  both  with  Heart  and  Hand. 

Sir  Greg.  A  full  Agreenjent  on  both  parts. 

Cun.  Ay,  here's  Witnefs  of  that. 

Sir  Greg.  Nay,  I  have  over-reach'd  you,  Lady,  and 
that's  much. 
For  any  Knight  in  England  to  over- reach  a  Lady. 

ACr.  I  rejoice  in  my  Deceit,  I  am  a  Lady 
Now,  I  thank  you.  Sir. 

Clown.  Good  Morrow,  Lady  Fop. 

Sir  Greg,  'Snails,  Tm  guird,  made  a  worfhipful  Afs, 
this  is  not  my  Lady. 

Cun,  But  it  is.  Sir,  and  true  as  your  Dream  told  you. 
That  your  Lady  was  become  another  Woman. 

Sir  Greg.  Vll  have  another  Lady,  Sir,  if  there  were  no 
more  Ladies  in  London  y  Blindman-bufTis  an  unlawful  Game. 

Cun. 
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Cun.  Come  down  on  your  Knees  firft^ .  and  thank  7<Mir 
Stars. 

Sir  Greg.  A  fire  of  my  Stars,  I  may  thank  you,, I  think. 

Cun.  So  you  may  pray  for  me,  and  honour  me. 
That  have  preferv'd'you  from  a  lading  Torment, 
For  a  perpetual  Comfort  j  did  you  call  me  Friend  ? 

Sir  Greg.  I  jM'ay  pardon  nxe  for  that,  I  didmif-call  you, 
I  confefs. 

Cun.  And  fhould  I,  receiving  fuch  a  thankful  Name,  . 
Abufe  it  in  the  Aft  ?  Should  I  fee  my  Friend 
Baffled,  dilgrac'd^  without  any  Reverence 
To  your  Title,  to  be  call'd  Slave,  Rafcal  ?  Nay 
Curft  to  your  Face,  fooPd,  fcorned,  beaten  down 
With  a  Woman's  pcevifh  Hate,  yet  I  Ihould  ftand 
And  fuffer  you  to  be  loft,  caft  away  ? 
I  would  have  feen  you  buried  quick  firft, 
(53)  Your  Spurs  of  Knighthood  to  have  wanted  Rowels, 
And  to  be  hack'd  from  your  Heels  j  Slave,  Rafcal  ? 
Hear  this  Tongue. 

Mir.  My  dearcft  Love,  fweet  Knight,  my  Lord,  my 
Husband. 

Cun.  So,  this  is  not  Slave  and  Rafcal  then. 

Mir.  What  (hall  your  Eye  command,  but  fliall  be  done. 
In  all  the  Duties  of  a  loyal  Wife  ? 

Cun.  Good,  good. 
Are  n't  Curfes  fitter  for  you  ?  were't  not  better 
Your  Head  were  broke  with  th'  Handle  of  a  Fan, 
Or  your  Nofc  bored  with  a  filver  Bodkin  ? 

Mir.  Why,  I  will  be  a  Servant  in  your  Lady.' 

Cun.  'Pox,  but  you  fhall  not,  (he's  too  good  for  you. 
This  Contraft 

Shall  be  a  nullity,  Pll  break  it  off. 
And  fee  you  better  beftow'd. 


(53)  Tour  Spurs  of  Knighthood  ■ 

— -  to  he  kick'd  from  your  Heels ;  — —  ]  To  kick  a  Knight* s 
Spurs  from  his  Heels  in  order  to  degrade  hiin«  I  fancy,  is  altogether 
new  and  unheard-of.  If  I  remember  right,  the  Spars  of  a  degreed 
Knight  were  not  to  be  iick'd,  but  ^riV  ofF,  by  the  King's  Cook 
then  in  being,  ahd  no  doubt  but  the  Original  read  hacked,  and  not- 

Sir  Greg, 
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Sir  Greg.  *SIid,  but  you  fliall  not.  Sir,  fhe's  mine  own, 
and  I  am  hers,  and  we  are  one  anotbers  lawfully,  and  let 
me  fee  him  that  will  take  her  away  by  the  Civil  Law :  If 
you  be  my  Friend,  keep  you  fo  ;  if  you  have  done  me  a 
good  turn,  do  not  hit  me  i'th*  Teeth  with*t>  that's  not  the 
Part  of  a  Friend, 

Cttn.  If  you  be  con  ten  t*       ■  ■* 

Sir  Grfg.  Content  ?  I  was  never  b  better  contention  in 
my  Life.  Til  hot  change  her  for  both  the  Exchanges^ 
New  or  the  Old ;  come,  kifs  me  boldly. 

Oown.  Give  you  joy.  Sir. 

Sir  Greg.  Oh  Sir,  i  thank  you  as  much  as  though  I  did, 
you  are  belov'd  of  Indies,  you  fee  we  are  glad  of  under* 
Women. 

Clown.  Ladies?  Let 
Not  Ladies  be  difgrac'd ;  yoifre  as  it  were 
A  married  Man,  and  have  a  Family, 
And  for  the  Party's  fake  that  was  onnam'd 
Before,  being  Pcafe-cod  time,  I  am  appcas'd^ 
Yet  I  would  wifh  you  make  a  Ruler  of  your  Tongue.^ 

Cun.  Nay,  no  diffenfion.  here,  I  muft  bar  that  5 
And  this.  Friend,  I  entreat  you,  and  be  advis'd, 
Lee  this  private  Contraft  be  yet  conceal'rf,  ' 
And  ftill  fupport  a  feeming  Face  of  Love 
Unto  the  Lady  v  mark  how  it  avails  you,  and 
Quits  all  her  Scorns:  Her  Uncle  is  now  hot 
In  purfuit  of  the  Match,  and  will  enforce  her, 
Bend  her  proud  Sromach,  that  fhe  (hall  proffer 
Herfclf  to  you,  which  when  you  have  flouted,  ' 
And  laughM  your  fill  at,  you  (hall  fcorn  her  ofi^ 
With  all  your  Difgraces  trebled  upon  her. 
For  there  the  Pride  of  all  her  Heart  wilf  bow. 
When  you  Ihall  foot  her  from  you,  not  fhe  yoiK 

Sir  Greg.  Good?faith  ;  Pil  continue  it,  Pd  fain  iaughat 
the  old  Fellow  toa,  for  he  has.abus'd  me  as  fcurvily  as  his 
Neice ;  my  Knighthood's  upon  the  Spur,  we'll  go  to 
Bed,  and  then  to  Church  as  faft  as  we  can* 

[Exeunt  Sir  Grtg.  ondMksh. 

Clown.  I  do  wonder  I  do  not  hear  of  the  Lady  yet. 

Cun,  The  good  Minute  may  come  fooner  than  we  are 

aware 
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aware  of,  I  do  not  ^ihink  but  'twill  e'er  Night  yet,  as 
near  as  'tis. 

Clmn.  Well,  1  will  go  walk  by  the  l^ew-River^  in  that 
Meditation,  I  am  o*er  Shoes,  I'm  fure  upon  the  dry  Bank  i 
this  GulJcry  of  my  M after  will  keep  me  company  this 
two  Hours  too  ;  if  Love  were  «ot  an  Enemy  to  Laughter, 
1  fhould  drive  away  the  time  well  enough ;  you  Know 
my  Walk,  Sir,  if  fhe  fends,  I  fliall  be  found  Anglinj 
for  I  will  try  what  I  can  catch  for  Luck  fake,  I  will  fij 
fajr  for't. 
Ob  Knight^  that  thouJhouUfi  iegull'dfo  j  ba^  ba^  it  dwm 

good  at  Hearty 
But  ob^  Lady^  thou  tak'Jl  down  my  merry  fart^     -    [JExit 

Enter  Witty^patc 

mtty.  Friend? 

Cun.  Here  Friend. 

ff^tty.  All  is  afoot,  and  will  go  fmooth  away. 
The  Woman  has  conquered  the  Women,  they  arc  gQac» 
Which  I  have  already  complain'd  to  my  Father, 
Suggcfting  that  Sir  Gregory  is  fall'n  off 
From  his  Charge,  for  Negledls  and  ill  Ufage, 
And  that  he  is  moft  violently  bent 
On  Gentry^s  Wife  f whom  I  have  call'd  a  Widow) 
And  that  without  moft  fudden  Prevention 
He  will  be  married  to  her. 

Qtn.  'Sfoot  all  this  is  wrong, 
I'his  wings  his  Purfuit,  and  will  be  before  me ; 
Vm  loft  for  ever. 

Witty.  No,  ftay,  you  flian't  ^o 
But  with  my  Father  ;  on  my  Wit  let  it  lie. 
You  (hall  appear  a  friendly  Afliftant, 
To  help  in  all  Afiairs,  and  in  Execution 
Help  yourfclf  only. 

Cun.  Oh,  would  my  Belief 
Were  ftrong  in  this  Aflurance. 

IVitty.'  You  fliall  credit  ir. 
And  my  Wit  fhall  be  your  Slave  if  it  deceive  you* 


Enter 
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Entir  Old  Knight. 


My  Father*^"  ■  ■   ■ 

OldK.  Oh,  Sir  ?  You're  well  met,  where's  the  Knight 
your  Friend  ? 

Cun.  Sir,  I  think  your  Son  has  told  you. 

Witty.  Shall  I  Hand  to  teirt  again  ?  I  tell  you  he  loves^ 
But  not  my  Kinfwoman  j  her  bafc  Uiage,  and 
Your  flack  Performance,  which  h*  accufes  moft 
Indeed,  has  turn'd  the  Knight's  Heart  upfide  down; 

OldK.  ril  curb  her  for't ;  can  he  be  but  recovered,  * 
He  Ihall  have  her,  and  flie  fliall  be  dutiful. 
And  love  him  as.  a  Wife  too. 

tVkty.  With  that  condition,  Sir, 
I  dare  recal  him  were  he  cnter'd  th*  Church, 
So  much  intereft  of  Love  I  affure  in  him. 

Old  K.  Sir,  it  {hall  be  no  lofs  to  you  if  you  do« 

Witty.  Ay,  but 
Thefe  are  Words  ftill,  will  not  the  Deeds  be  wanting 
At  the  Recovery,  if*t  fhould  be  again. 

Old  K.  Why  here,  I  am  provided.  Fool,  five  hundred 
In  earneft  of  the  thoufands  in  her  Dower  j 
But  were  they  married  once, 
I*d  cut  him  fhort  enough,  that's  my  Agreement. 

Witty.  Ay,  I  now  perceive  fome  Purpofe  in  you.  Father. 

Old  K.  But  wherefore  is  fhe  then  Horn  out  of  Doors 
To  him  ?  Witty,  To  him  ?  oh  fie  upon  your  Errofi 
She  has  another  Objeft,  Sir,  believe  it. 

Old  K.  I  never  could  perceive  if. 

Cun.  I  did,  and  to  her  Shame  I  ftiould  fpeak  it. 
To  my  own  Sorrow  I  faw  it.  Dalliance, 
Nay,  Dotage  with  a  very  Clown,  a  Fool. 

OldK.  Wit  and  Wantonnefs,  nothing  elfe ;  nothing clfe| 
She  love  a  Fool  ?  Ihc'll  fooner  make  a  Fool 
Of  a  wife  Man. 

Cun.  Ay,  my  Friend  complains  (Oy 
Sir  Gregory  fays  flatly,  ftie  makes  a  Fool  of  him. 
And  thefe  bold  Circumftances  are  approved  : 
Favours  have  been  fent  by  him,  yet  he  ignorant 
.Whither  to  carry  'cm,  theyVe  been  underftood, 

And 
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And  taken  from  him :  Certain,  Sir,  there  \% 
An  unfufpcAcd  Fellow  lies  concealM* 
What,  or  whcre-e*er  be  is — ^thefe  flight  negleAs 
Cbuldnotbeof  a  Knightelfe,   . 

Old  K.  Wei),  Sir^  you  have  promifed  (if  wc  recover 
him 
Unmarried)  to  falve  all  thefe  old  Bruifes  ? 

Cun.  rJl  do  my  beft.  Sir. 

Old  K.  I  fliair  thank  you,  coftly  Sir,  and  kindly  too* 
'■   Witty.  Will  you  talk  away  the  time  here,  Sir,  and  come 
Behind  all  your  Purpofes  ? 

Old  K.  Away,  good  Sir. 

Witfy.  Then  ftay  a  little,  good  Sir,  for  my  Advice. 
Why  Father,  are  you  broke?  i$  your  Wit  bcggar*d. 
Or  are  yoii  at  your  Wits  end  ?  or  out  of 
Love  with  Wit  ?  no  Trick  of  Wit  to  furprifc 
Thofe  Defigns,  but  with  open  Hue  and  Cry^ 
For  all  the  World  to  talk  on  ?  this  is  ftrange> 
You  were  not  wont  to  (lubber  a  Projedi;  fo.    • 

Old.  K.  Can  you  help  at  a  pinch  now  ?  Ihew  yourfelf 
My  Son  ?  go  too,  I  leave  this  to  your  Wit, 
Becaufe  IMI  make  a  proof  on't. 

fr$tly.  *Tis  thus  then  j 
I  have  had  late  Intelligqice,  they're  now 
Buxfom  as  Bacchu/  Froes,  Revelling,  Dancing, 
Telling  the  Mufick's  Numbers  with  their  Feet» 
Awaiting  th^  meeting  of  premonifh'd  Friends, 
That  is  ^ueftionlefs,  little  dreading  you : 
Now,  Sir,  wkh  a  dextrous  Trick  indeed,  fudden 
And  fufficient  were  well,  to  enter  on  ^em 
As  fomething*like  the  Abftrad  of  a  Mafque  ; 
What  chough  few  Pcrfons,  if  beft  for  our  Purpofc, 
That  commends  the  Projeft. 

Old  K.  This  takes  up  time*  j 

Witty.  Not  at  all,  I  can  prcfently  furnifli 
With  loofe  Dlfguifes  that  fhall  fit  that  Scene. 

Old  K.  Why,  what  wants  then  ? 

tVitty.  Nothing  but  charge  of  Mufick, 
That  muft  be  paid,  you  know. 

Old  K.  That  Ihall  be  my  Charge,  I  will  pay  the  Mufick, 
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Whate'er  it  coft. 

fFiity.  And*t  (hall  be  all  your  Charge  ; 
Now  on,  I  like  it,  thereMl  be  Wit  in't,  Father. 

[Exeunt  Old  Knight  Ufid  "Witty. 

Oin.  i  neither  )WiU  diftruft  his  Wit  nor  Friendlhip, 
Yet  if  his  Mafter-Brain  fhould  be  overthrown. 
My  Rcfolution  now  fliall  fcize  mine  own.  [Exit. 

Enter  Neice^  Lady  Ruinous,  Guardiaaefi^  Sir  Ruinous 
and  Frilciani  (with  Inftruments)  mttfytud. 

'    L.  Ruin.  Nay,  let's  have  Mufick,  let  that  fweetBitatfi" 

at  leaft 
Give  us  her  airy  welcome,  'twill  be  th*  beft  . ; 

I  fear  this  ruin'd  Receptacle  will  yield,  ^ ' 

But  that  moft  freely.  ' ' 

(54;  Neice.  My  Welcome  follows  me, 
Elfe  I  am  ill  come  hither ;  you  affure  me 
Still  Mr.  Cunningham  will  be  here,  and  that  it  wis 
His  kind  entreaty  that  wifh*d  me  to  meet  him. 

X.  Ruin.  Elfe  let  me  be  that  fhame  unto  my  Sesr^         I 
That  all  Belief  may  fly  *em.    Neice.  Pray  continue 
Still  the  Knight's  Name  untp  my  Guardianefs, 
She  expefts  no  other. 

L.  Ruin.  He  will,  he  Will ;  aflure  you 
Lady,  Sir  Gregory  will  be  here,  and  fuddenly. 
This  Mufick  fore-ran  him  5  is*t  not  fo,  Conforts  ? 

Sir  Ruin*  Yes,  Lady, 
He  ftays  on  fome  Device  to  bring  along 
Such  a  Labour  he  was  bufy  in,  fome  witty  Device. 

Neice.  'Twill  be  long  e'er  he  comes  then^i  for'Wit^s  a 
Great  Labour  to  him. 

Guard.  Well,  well,  you  will  agree  better  one  Diy. 

Neice.  Scarce  two,  I  think. 

Guard.  SuGh  a  mock-beggar  Suit  of  Cloaths  as  led  me 
Into  the  Fool's  pair  o'  Dice,  with  Dewze  Ace, 
He  that  would  make  me  Miftrefs  Cun^  Cun^  Cunnie^ 

(54)  Neice.  My  We icome  follows  me, 

Elfs  lam  ill;  come  hither  &c.]  This  Pointing  Ukei 
zwzy  much  of  the  Beauty  of  this  Paflage,  as  well  as.  makes  what  it 
plain  in  itfelf  net  fo  eafy  10  the  Reader. 

He's 
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He's  quite  out  of  my  Mind,  but  I.Ihall  nefer 
jporget  him  while  I  have  a  hole  in  my  Head  \  - 
^uch  a*one  I  do  think  would  pleafe  you  better, 
though  he  did  abufe  you. 

Sir  Ruin.  Fye,  fpeak  well  of  him  now. 
Your  Neice  has  quitted  him. 

Gufird.  Jhopeihehas, 
Elfe  (he  lofes  me  for  ever  j  but  fijr  Sir  Gregory ^ 
Would  he  were  come,  I  fhali  ill  anfwer  this 
Uoto  your  Uncle  elfe.     Neice.  You  know  it 
1$  his  Pleafure  I  fhould  keep  him.  Company. 

Guard.  Ay;,and  (bould  be  yqqr  own,  if  you  did  weU  too ; 
Lord,  I  do  wonder  at  the  Nicenefs  of 
Tour  Ijadies  now^-days,  they,  muft  have  Husbands 
With  io  much  Wit  forfooth—  Worlhip  and  Wealth 
Were  both  wont  to  be  in  better 
Requefi:  I'm  fure ;  I  cannot  tell  but  they 
^  ne'er  the  wifer  "Children  tjMit  I  lee. 
;    L.  Ruin.  La,  la,  la,  Sol,  this  Mufick  breaths  JA  vain,, 
Methuiks  'cis  dull  to  \tt  it  move  alone, 
tet's  have  a  Female  Motion,  'tis  in  private, 
Aod  we'll  grace't  Aurfelves,  however  it  deferves. 

Nwe.  What  fay  you,  Guardianefs  ?  Guards  AJas  I  am 
^STeary  with  the  Walk,  n>y  jaunting  Days  are  done. 

L.  Ruin.  Come,  come,  we'll  fetch  her  in  by  courfe, 
or  elfe 
She  (hall  pay  the  Mufick. 

Guatd.  Nay,  I'il  have  a  little  for  my  Mony  then, 

\T!hey  dance^  a  Cornet  is  winded. 

L.  Ruin.  Hark !  on  my  Life  the  Knight ;  it .  is  your 
Friend ; 
This  was  the  Warning-piece  of  his  Approach. 

Ent^  Old  Knight,  Witty-pate,  and  Cunningham, 
mafyu'd^  and  take  them  to  dancr.  , 

L.  Rmn.  Ha !  No  Words  but  mum  f 
Well)  we  (hall  need  no  i^ynfd-^keeping  then', 
Neice.  Cunningbdm  ?       ' 
Cun.  Yes,  fear  nothing.  j 

Nei^e.  Fear  ?  Why  do  you  tell  mi}  of  i:  ? 
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Cun.  Your  Uncle's  here. 
Neice.  Aye  me. 
C«».  Peace. 

Old  K.  We  have  caug^ht  'em. 
fmtty.  Thank  my  Wit,  Father. 
Guard.  Which  is  the  Knight,  think  you  ? 
Neice.  I  know  not,  when  he  fpeaks  he  will  be  found. 
No  Mafquexan  difguife  his  Tongue. 
IVitty.  Are  you  charged  ? 
Old  K.  Are  you  awake  ? 
Witty.  Pm  anfwer'd  in  a[  Qqeftion. 
:  Cun.  Next  Change  we  meet,  we  loofc  our  Hands  no 
more. 
Neice.  Are  you  preparM  to  tie  'em  ?  Cun.  Yes.  You  mtift 
Go  with  me.  Guard.  Whither,  Sir  ?  Not  from  my  Charge, 
Believe  mc.  '  ' 

Cun.  She  goes  along. 

Neice.  Will  you  venture,  and  my  Uncle  here?     Cun; 
His  Stay*s 
Prepared  for.  Guard.  'Tis  the  Knight  fure,  I  will  follow. 

\^Exeunt  C\xn.  Neice,  Guard. 
Old  K.  How  now,  the  Mufick  tir*d  before  us  ?    Ruk 
Yes,  vSir, 
We  muft  be  paid  now.    Witly.  Oh  that's  my  Charge^ 
Father, 
Old  K.  But  (lay,  where  are  our  wanton  Ladies  gone  .^ 
Son,  where  are  they  ? 
fFitty.  Only  changed  the  Room  in  a  Change,  that's  all 

fure. 
Old  K.  ril  make  *em  all  fure  clfc,  and  then  return  to  you. 
Ruin.  You  muft  pay  for  your  Mufick  firft,  Sir.     Old  K. 
Muft?    . 
Are  there  mufty  Fidlers .?  Are  Beggars  Chafers  now  ? 
Ha  ?  Why  ff^ttiy-pate^  Son,  where  am  I  ?  IVitty.  You  were 
Dancing  e'en  now.  Sir,  in  good  Meafure,  is 
Your  Health  mifcarricd  fince?  What  ail  you.  Sir? 
Old  K.  Death,  I  may  be  guU'd  to  my  Face,  where'tj 
my  Neice?  » 

What  are  you  ?  i.  Ruin.  None  of  your  Neice,  Sir.  OUK. 
How  now  ? 

Have 
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Have  you  loud  Inftruments  too  ?  I  ytViX  hear   . 
No  more,  I  thank  you  ;  what  have  I  done  tro     , 
To  bring  thefe  Fears  about  me  ?  Son,  where  am  I  ? 

Witty.  Not  where  you  fliould  be,  faith.  Sir,  yoa  Ihould  b2 
Paying  for  your  Mufick,  and  you're  in  a  maze.  .... 

Old  K.  Oh,  is  it  fo,  put  up,  put  up,  I  pray  you. 
Here's  a  Crown  for  you. 

£.  Ruin.  Pifb,  a  Crpwn  ^  . 

Ruin.  Prif.  Ha,  ha,  a  Crown? 

Old  K.  (ss)  Which  way  do  you  laugh  ?    I  have  feen  a 
Crown  has  made  a  Confort  laugh  hearcijy. 

fTttty.  father,  ,  . 

To  tell  you  truth,  theft  are  no  ordinary 
Mufidans,  they  txpf£t  a  Bounty  above 
Their  pundkual  defert. 

Old  A.  A     ■,  on  your  Punks^and  their  Deferts  too. 
Am  I  not  cheated,  think  you,  all  thjs  while  ? 
Is  not  your  Pate  in  this  i 

Witty.  If  you  be  cheated. 
You're  not  to  be  indided  for  your  own  Goods  \       ' 
Here  you  do  trifle  time,  market  your  Bounty 
And  make  it  baft,  when  it  muft  needs  be  free 
For  ought  I  can  perceive. 

Old  K.  Will  you  know  the  loweft  price.  Sir  ? 

Witty.  That  I  will.  Sir,  with  all  my  He^rt.     Old  K. 
Unlefs 
I  was  difcoverM,  and  they  now  fled  home 
Again  for  fear,  Pm  abfolutely  beguil'd, 
That*s  the  bell  can  be  hop'd  for. 

Witty.  Faith  'tis  fomewhat  too  dear  yer.  Gentle m:n^ 

Ruin.  There's  not  a  Denier  to  be  bated.  Sir, 

Old  K.  Now,  Sir,  how  dear  is  it  ? 

Witty.  Bate  but  the  t'other  ten  Pound. 

Prif  Not  a  Bawbee,  Sir. 

Old  K.  How  ?   Bate  ten  Pound  ?   What  is  the  whole 
Sum  then  ? 

Witty.  Faith,  Sir,  a  hundred  Pqund  ;  with  much  ado 

(55)    which  lAjay  do  you  lau^h  f '"^^l      L  €.   Whether  io  jcft  or 

camclt. 
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I  got  abated  fifty,  and  faitlv  Father, 
To  fay  truth,  it  is  reafonable  for 
Men  of  their  Fafhion. 

Old  K.  La,  la,  la,  down,  a  hundred  Pound  ?  la^  la,  k. 
You  are  a  Concert  of  Thieves,  are  you  not  ? 
Wiuy:  No,  Muficians,  Sir,  I  told  you  fo  before. 
Old  K.  Fiddle  faddle, 
Is't  not  a  Robb'ry  ?  a  plain  Robb'ry  ?   fTttty.  Ka, 
No,  no,  by  no  means  Father,  youVe  receiv*d 
For  your  Mony,  nay  and  that  you  can't  give  back  ; 
'Tis  fomewhat  dear  I  confefs,  but  who  can  help  it  ? 
If  they  had  been  agreed  with  before^hand^ — ^— — 
*rwas  ill  forgotten. 

Old  K.  And  how  many.  Shares  have  ycAi  in  this?  I  ftc 
My  force,  cafe  up  your  Inftruments,  I  yield,  here^ 
As  robby  and  taken  from  me,  I  deliver  it* 

Witty.  No,  Sir,  you  have  performed  your  Fromifenowj 
.Which  was,  to  pay  the  charge  of  Mufick,  that's  all. 

Old  K.  I've  heard  no  Mufick,  Tve  received  none.  Sir, 
There's  none  to  be  found  in  me,  nor  about  me. 

fFitty.  Why,  Sir,  here^s 
Witnefs  'gainft  you,  you  have  danc'd,  and  he  that 
.  Dances  acknowledges  a  Receipt  of  Mufick. 

OldK.  I  deny  that.  Sir  \  look  you,  I  can  dance  without 
Mufick,  do  you  fee.  Sir  ?  And  I  can  fing  without  it  too ; 
you  are  a  Concert  of  Thieves,  do  you  hear  what  I  do  ? 

ff^tty.  Pray  take  you  heed.  Sir,  if  you  do  move  the 
Mufick  again,  it  may  cofl:  you  as  much  more; 

Old  K.  Hold, .  hold,  V\\  depart  quietly,  I  need  not  bid 
you  farewel,  I  think  now,  fo  long  as  that  hundred  Pound 
lafts  with  you.  : 

Enter  Guardianefs. 
Ha,  ha,  am,  I  fnapt  i'faith  ? 

Guard.  Oh,  Sir  Perfidious  ■     '   ■.- 

Old  K.  I,  I,  fome  howling  another  while,  Mufick's  too 
damnable  dear. 

Guard.  Oh  Sir,  my  Heart-ftrings  are  broke— if  I  can 
but  Jive  to  tell  you  the  Tale,  I  care  not-~—  your  Ncice 
my  Charge  is    ■  ■ 

Old  K.  What,  is  (he  fidv  ? 

Guard, 
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Guard.  No,  no,  Sir^  ihe-'s  luflily  wdl  married.. 

OldK.  To  whom? 

Guard.  Oh,  to  that  cunning  Diflembler  Cunningham. 

OUK.  rJl  hapg  the  Prieft  firft,  what  was  he  ? 

Guards  Ypur  Kinfman,  Sir,  that  has  the  Tf^elcb  Benefice, 

Old  K.  1  fav'd  him  from  the  Gallows  to  that  end, 
good  ;  is  there  any  more  ? 

Guard.  And  Sir  Gregory  is  married  too. 

Old  K.  To  my  Neice  too, .  I  hope,  and  then  I  may 
hang  her. 

Guard.  No,  Sir,  to  my  Neice,  thank  Cupid^  and  that's 
all  that's  Ukdy  to  recover  me ;  fhe's  Lady  Fop  now,  and 
I  am  one  of  her  Aunts,  I  thank  my  Promotion. 

Enter  Credulous,  Cunningham,  NHce^  Sir  Gregory, 

and  Mirabel. 

Cred.  I  have  performed  (56)  your  beheft,  Sir.    OldK^    . 
What 
Have  you  performed.  Sir  ?  Jf^tty.  Faith,  Sir,  I  mufl: 
Excufe  my  Coufiii  in  this  A61,  if  you 
Can  *fcufe  yourfelf  for  making  him  a  Prieft, 
There's  the  moft  difficult  Anfwer.  Sir,  I  put 
This  Pra&ice  on  him,  as  from  your  Defire  : 
A  Truth,  a  Truth,  dear  Father.    Cred.  I  proteft.  Sir, 
He  tells  you  but  the  Truth,  he  mov*d  me  to't 
In  your  Name.     Old  K.  I  proteft,  Sir,  he  told  you 
A  Lye  in  my  Name ;  and  were  you  fo  eafy, 
Mr.  Credulous^  to  believe  him  ?    - 

Cred.  If  a  Man  ftiould  not  believe  his  Coufin,  Sir,  whom 
ihould  he  believe  ? 

Old  K.  Good  e*en  to  you,  good  Mr.  Coufin  Cunningham^ 
And  your  fair  Bride,  my  Coufin  Cunningham  too. 
And  how  do  you  Sir  Gregory^  with  your  fair  Lady  ? 

Sir  Greg.  A  little  better  than  you  would  have  had  me, 
I  thank  you.  Sir  ;  the  Days  of  Puppy,  and  Slave,  and 
Rafcal,  are  pretty  well  blown  over  now,  I  know  Crabs 
from  Verjuice,  I  have  tried  both,  and  thou*dft  give  mc 
thy  Neice  for  nothing,  I'd  not  have  her. 

(56)  ■  ■'       your  Belt,  5;>.]    Hifit  or  lebefi,  occurred  «Q  ill  aO, 
and  is  confirmed  by  vhc  Folio  of  the  higheft  Date, 
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Cun.  I  think  fo,  Sir  Gregory^  for  my  fake  you  would  not; 

Sir  Greg,  I  would  thou  hadft  fcapM  her  too,  and  then 
(he  had  died  of  the  Green-ficknefs :  Know  this,  that  I  did 
marry  in  fpight,  and  I  will  kifs  my  Lady  in  fpight,  and 
love  her  in  fpight,  ^d  beget  Children  of  her  in  fpight, 
and  when  I  die,  they  Ihall  have  my  Lands  in  fpight}  this 
was  my  Refolution,  and  now  'tis  out* 

Udce.  How  fpightful  are  you  now.  Sir  Gregory  t 
Why  look  you,  I  can  love  my  deareft  Husband, 
With  all  the  Honours,  Duties,  fweet  Embraces^ 
That  can  be  thrown  upon  a  loving  Man. 

Sir  Greg.  ——This  is  afore  your  Untle's  Face,*  but 
behind  his  Back,  in  private,  you'll  fhew  him  another 
Tale-— • 

Cun.  You  fee,  Sir,  now 
Th*  irrevocable  State  of  all  thefc  things 
Before  you  :  Come  out  of  your  Mufe,  they  have  been  but 
Wit' weapons,  yo^  were  .wont  to  love  the  Play. 

Enter  Qown. 

Old  K.  Let  me  alone  in  my  Mufe,  a  little.  Sir,  I  will 
wake  to  you  anon. 

Qi^.  U*d  fo,  youR  Friend  Pompey^  how  will  you  anfwer 
him  ? 

Neicf,  Very  well,  if  youMl  but  fcqond  it,  and  help  me. 

Clown.  1  do  hear  ftrange  Stories,  are  Ladies  things  ob- 
noxious ? 

^eice.  Oh,  the  diflembling  falfeft  Wretch  is  come* 

Cun.  How  now.  Lady  ? 

^  Neice.  Let  me  come  to  him,  and  inftead  of  Love 
Let  me  have  Revenge. 

^iily.  Pray  you  now,  will  you  fjrft  examine,  whether 
he  be  guilty  or  no. 

Neice.  He  cannot  be  excus*d. 
How  many  Meffengers  (thou  perjur'd  Man) 
Haft  thouretum'd  with  Vows  and  Oaths,  that  thou  wouldft 
Follow,  and  ne'er  'till  ihis  unhappy  Hour 
Could  I  fet  Eye  of  thee,  fince  thy  faife  Eye 
Jkew.  my  Heart  to't  ?  Oh  I  could  tear  the^  now, 
Inftead-  of  fQfc  pn^braccs  ^  pray  .give  oie  J:ave— — 

fTt/ly, 
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Witty.  Faith  this  was  ill  done  of  you,  Sir^  if  you  pro- 
mised otherwife. 

cyam.  By  this  Hand,  never  any  Mefienger 
Came  ac  me. 

Since  the  firft  time  I  canne  into  her  Company ; 
That  a  Man  fhould  be  wronged  thus !    Neice.  Did  not  . 
I  fe^  thee  Scarfs  and  Diamonds  i  And  thou 
Return'dfl:  me  Letter^,  one  with  a  falie  Heart  in'c. 

WitPf.  Oh  fie !  to  receive  Favours,   return  Falihoods, 
and  hold  a  Lady  in  handi-  ■     ■ 

Clown.  Will  you  believe  me.  Sir  ?  if  ever  I 
Received  Diamonds,  or  Scarf,  or  lent 
Any  Letter  to  her,  would  this  Sword  might  ne'er 
Go  through  me,  .  - 

Witty.  Some  bad  Mefiengers  have  gone  between  you 
dien. 

Neice.  Take  him  from  my  Sight,  if  I  fhall  fee  to 
morrow—— 

Witty.  Pray  you  foitear  the  Place,  this  Diicontent 
May  impair  her  Health  much* 

Qown.  'Foot,  if  a  Man  had  been  in  any  Fault, 
•r  would  ne'er  a  grieved  him  :  Sir,  if  you'll  believe. 

Witty.  Nay,  nay,  proteft  no  more,  I  do  believe  you. 
But  you  fee  how  the  Lady  is  w:ong'd  by't  ^ 
She  has  cafi:  away  herielf,  'tis  to  be  fear'd, 
Againft  her  Uncle's  Will,  nay,  and  Conftnt, 
But  out  of  a  mere  negkA,  and  fpight  to  herfelf. 
Married  fuddenly  without  any  advice. 

Qown.  Why,  who  can  help  it  ?  if  fhe  be  caft  away,  flie 
may  thank  herfelf,  fhe  might  have  gone  farther  and 
far'd  worfe  \  I  could  do  no  more  than  I  could  do :  'twas 
her  own  Pleafure  to  command  me,  that  I  fhould  not 
come  'till  I  was  fent  for,  I  had  been  with  her  every 
Minute  of  an  Hour  elfe. 

Witty.  Truly  I  believe  you. 

Clown.  Night,  and  Day  fhe  might  have  commanded 
me,  and  that  fhe  knew  well  enough  ;  I  faid  as  much  to 
her  between  her  and  I ;  yet  I  proteft,  fhe*s  as  honeft 
a  Lady  for  my  parr,  that  Pd  fay,  if  fhe  would  fee  me 
Jiang'd:  If  fhe  be  caft  away,  I  cannot  help  it,  fhe  might 
have  ftay *d  to  liave  fpoke  with  a  Man^  Wttty. 
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iVitty.  Well,  'twas  a  hard  Mi&  m  both  Palish 

Clown.  So  'twas,  I  was  within  one  of  her,  for  all  this 
crofs  Luck,  I  was  fure  I  was  between  the  Knight  Md 
Home. 

Neice.  Not  gone  yet?  Oh  my  Heart!  none  regard 
my  Health  ? 

fVitty.  Good  Sir,  forbear  htt'fi^e  awhile,  you  hear 
How  ill  fhe  brooks  Jl. 

Qfwn.  FooUih  Woman^  to  overthrow  her  Fortunes  lb ; 
I  (hall  think  the  worfe  of  a  Lady's  Wit,  while  I  live 
for't— -I  could  altnoft  cry  for  Anger ;  if  (he  (hould  noif- 
carry  now,  'twould  touch  my  Confcience  a  little  i  and  who 
knows  what  Love  and  Conceit  may  do  i  What  would 
People  lay,  as  I  go  along  ?  There  goes  be  that  the  Laif 
i/d  for  Love  on^l^xsiiix^  to  hear  6n*.t  i'th*  Streets,  I 
ihalf  weep  before  hand ;  foolilh  Woman,  I  do  grieve 
more  far  thee  now,  than  I  did  love  thee  before ;  well,  go 
thy  ways,  now  wouldft  thou  fpare  thy  Husband's  He^, 
and  break  thine  own  Heart,  if  thou  hadft  any  Wit  ;  I 
would  ibme  other  had  been  the  .Caufe  of  thy  iindotog«  I 
fhall  be  twitted,  i'th'  Teeth  with  it,  Tm  fure  of  that, 
ibolifh  Lady.  ££xi^. 

Neice.  So,  fo,  this  Trouble's  well  (hook  o(F. 
Uncle,  how  d*ye  ?  there's  a  Dowry  due^  Sir, 

Cun.  We  have  agreed  it,  Swcetclt, 
And  find  your  Uncle 
Fully  recover'di,  kind  to  both  of  us. 

Witty.  To  all  the  reft,  I  hope. 

OUK.  Never  to  thee,  nor  thee,  eafy  Qw^viCrednlouSy 
Was  your  Wit  fo  raw  ? 

Cred,  Faith,  yours  Sir,  fo  long  (eafon'd. 
Has  been  faulty  too,  and  very  much  to  blame. 
Speaking  it  with  Reverence,  Uncle. 

Sir  Greg.  Yes  faith.  Sir,  you  have  paid  as  dear,  fix 
your  time,  as  any  Man  here. 

witty.  Ay,  Sir,  and  rJl  reckon  it  to  him.  Imprimis^  The 
firft  Pre6ice^eat  of  a  Pair  of  Pieces  to  the  Bcggim  i 
you  remember  that  I  was  the  Exampte  to  your  fiouaiy 
there,  I  fpake  Greek  and  Syriack^  Sir ;  you  underiland 
me  now.    Next^  the  Robbery  put  upon  your  indulgent 

Cou(io4 
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Coufin,  which  indeed  was  na  Robbery,  no  Coaftable 
no  Jqftice,  no  Thief,  but  all  Cheaters  5  there  was  a  hun- 
dred Mark,  mark  you  that :  Laftly,  this  memorable 
hundred  Pounds  worth  of  Mufick,  this  was  both  Cheata 
and  Wit  too;  and  fot  the  Afliftance  of  this  Gendemaa 
to  my  Coufin  ( ibr  which  t  am  to  have  a  Fee )  that  was 
a  little  Praftice  of  my  Wit  too,  l^arhef  :  Will  you  come 
to  Compofition  ytty  Father  ? 

Ckn.Yts  faitft.  Sir,  da,  two  hundred  a  Year  will  be 
cafier  tlian  fo  much  Weekly,  I  do  nOt  tlxinfc  he's  barren 
if  he  (hould  be  put  to't  again. 

OBK.  Why  riiis  was  the  Day  1  loOkM  for,  diouftalt 
have't 
And  the  next  Cheat  makes  it  up  three'  hundred  i 
Live  thou  upon  thy  ten  Pound  Vicarage, 
Thou  get'ft  not  a  renny  more,  here^s  thy  full 
Hire  now. 

Cred.  I  rhank  you.  Sir. 

Witty.  Why  there  was  the  Sum  of  all  my  Wit,  Father, 
To  IhoVe  him  out  of  your  Favour,  which  I  fear'd 
Would  have  difinherited  me. 

Old  K.  Moft  certain't  had. 
Had  not  thy  Wit  recovered  it.   Is  there  any  here 
That  had  a  hand  with  thee  ? 

Witty.  Yes,  all  thefe.  Sir.  [»cm, 

OU  K.  Nephew,  pray  part  a  hundred  Pound  amongft 
IMl  repay't ;  Wealth,  love  me  as  I  love  Wit  j 
When  I  die, 
ril  build  an  Alma-houfc  for  decayed  Wits. 

Sir  Greg.  Y\\  entertain  one  in  my  life-time  |  Scholar, 
you  fhall  be  my  Chaplain,  I  have  the  Gift  of  twenty 
Benefices,  fimple  as  I  am  here. 

Prif.  Thanks,  my  great  Patron. 

Cutt.  Sir,  your  Gentry  and  your  Name  (hall  both  be 
rais'd  as  high  as  my  Fortunes  can  reach  *cm,  for  your 
Friends  fake. 

Witty.  Something  will 
Be  in  my  prefent  Power,  the  future  more. 
Yon  fhall  fhare  with  me. 

Ruin,  and  Wife.  Thanks,  worth/  Gcntlcmco; 


3  $  *         ^^^  atfiveral  Weapom^ 

Neice.  Sir,  I  would  beg  one  thing  of  you. 
•   Sir  Greg.  You  can  beg  nothing  of  me. 

PTttty^  Oh  Sir,  if  fhe  beg?,  there's  your  Power  over  hs$\ 

Sir  Greg.  She  Has  beggM  me  for  a  Fool  already,  butj 
'tis  no  matter,  I  have  begg'd  her  for  a  Lady,  that  flie 
might  have  been,  that's  one  for  another. 

Witty.  Nay,  butifihe)?eg — '^ —    ' 

Sir  Greg.  Let  her  beg  again  then. 
,  Neice.  That  your  Man  Pothpey^s  Coat  may  come  aver 
his  Ears  back  again,  I  would  not  he  ihould.be  lofl:  foe 
my  fake. 
,  Sir  Greg.  Well,  *tis  granted,  for  mine  own  fake. 

Mir.  Pll  intreat  it.  Sir. 

Sir  Greg.  Why  then  'tis  granted  for  your  lafce.   Old  K. 
Come,  come, 
Down  with  all  Weapons  nowj  'tis  Mufick  time. 
So  it  be  purchased  at  an  eafy  Rate; 
Some  have  received  the  Knocks,  fome  giv'n  the  Hits, 
And  all  concludes  in  Love  ^  there's  happy  Wits. 

lExeuf^. 


Th»  play  concludiBg  titat  Part  of  the  Work,  the  Care  and  Con- 
duiSl  of  which  fell  to  my  Share,  I  ihall  here  take  my  leave  of  tbe  learaeS 
and  candid  Reader,  and  at  the  fame  time  afTure  him,  that  thepleafure 
of  having  finifhed  my  Labour,  far  exceeds  what  I  received  in  the  Pro- 
grefs  of  the  Work,  a  Thing  I  imagine  very  common  to  all  Editors: 
This  is  my  iirll  Effay  in  Criticifm,  and  its  good  or  iJl  Saccefs  will 
either  encourage  me  in,  or  deter  me  from,  profecuting  an  Edition  of 
Spefi/er;  toward  which  I '  have  thefe  feveral  Years  been  coUeding 
Materials.  And  as  I  wifh  to  fee  a  good  Edition  of  that  fine  Poet,  fo 
I  would  invite  all  the  Learned  and  Ingenious  Part  of  the  World  to 
(contribute  their  AMance  toward  the  eiFeding  of  ir.  Forlamfer* 
fuaded^  that  Spen/er  will  make  a  Figure  no  way  interior  to  the  bed 
C^eek  or  Romaft  WritcVs,  when  publiflicd  like  them.  Cum  Noiis 
Far  io  rum, 

y.  Symf/on. 

EP  I- 


E  PI  LO  G  U  E; 

At  the  Reviving  of  this  PLAY; 

WE  need  net  teUyoUj  Gallants^  that  this  Night 
The  Wits  bavejumpt^  or  that  the  Scenes  bit  ri^bt  j 
*f  would  be  hut  Labour  loft  for  to  eiccufe 
What  Fletcher  bad  to  do  in  5  bis  brisk  Mufe 
Wasfo  Mercurial^  that  if  be  but  writ 
An  AHy  or  twOy  the  wbole  Play  rofe  up  Wit. 
ffVll  not  appeal  unto  ibofe  Gentlemen^ 
Judge  by  tbeir  Ckatbs^  if  they  fit  rights  nor  wben 
^e  Ladies  fmiky  and  with  tbeir  Fans  delight 
Towbisk  a  Qincb  afidcj  then  all  goes  righti 
''T'was  well  received  before^  and  we  dare  fa^^ 

Tm  now  are  mkone  to  no  vulgar  Flcq. 
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PL^p  'havs  iheif'  FiUii  'not  m  in  ^thiirtr^e  ^Sinfe 

the  Drofs  of  m4nff6yigu^)i  €ptnion. 
i  worthy  Story\' '  T)bwjb^er  writj 
^or  Language^  modeft  Mirtby  Conceit  dk  fHt^     ^ 
fdeets  oftentimes  with  thi'fiveet  Commtndatitm  v 
ly  bang^t^  *tis  fcurqy  ^  ^heh  for  Af^rohaiion 
i  Jigg  fhall  he  clap  at^  and  every  Rb'tme 
Praised  and  applauded  by  a  clamorous  Ckiiii^,  -  * 
Ut.  J^notance  .and  Laughter  dajnell^  tefgefher^  -^    ^ 

they  are  benfatb,  tbe  Mv/p  P}^yK .  Mii^^-  '  ^ 
\me  nobler  Judgments^  and  to  tbofe  the.  Strain  C 
ly  our  Invention  is  Hot  bent  in  vain ; 
ihe  Fair  Maid  of  the  Inn  to  you  commends 
fcr  Hopes  and  PFekom^i  SidimtHal'bttends 
^  tb'  Entertains,  tojvbicbjbe  doth  invito,  ye,  ■ 
W  things  to  pleafe^  andfifme  things  to  ^^ligbt  ye.  ■ 
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DRAMATIS    PERSONS, 
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M    E    N< 


DUKEofFlortnce. 

Ccfario,  (^^yojfngGentUman  of  a  fiery  Nature  y  SirnUit 

Albcrtus.          *  1 
Albertus,  Father  t$Ce(mOj  Admiral  of  Flortnct^ 

Bapcifta,  a  brave  Sea  Commander^  ancient  Friend  to  Aiber* 

tus,  and  Father  to  Menti^ole  $ftd  Biancha, 

Mentivole,  Son  to  Baptifta,  Lover  of  Clarifla.   .  .    ,    i 

Profpero,  a  noble  Friend  to  Baptifta,^  "  '^' 

Two  Magiftrat^s  ^  Florence^.       * ". \ 

Hojij  the fuppqfed  Father  t^^si^h^^,    .;^  .\ 

Forobofco,  a  cheating  Mountebank.      ,  j 

Clown  J  the  MountebanJt?s  Manj  atid  Setter^  '      '! 

^ree  Gentlemen.                         .  ^  //      ;>  ,> 

Secretary  to  the  I>uke\,^     .  :,  1 

Dancer^    '\  .    j 

Taylor^     f  Four  Foots  4ind  Knaves^  who^fretend  LcvettA 
Muletteer^r      Bialicha»  the  Fair  Maid  of  the  Im.  "^  "  -^^ 


Pedant^ 
Sailors. 


■ 

•  .yrv.p.M^i'N,,.!,',,    •    .   ..' 

•    ■        >    '  .       ■  «  .    1 

Mariana,  19Yf  ^^  Albertus,  a  virtuou/lMUh.    •  > 

Clariffa,  Mariana*/  Daughter^  in  Love'wtth  MeritiVoIc. 
Juliana,  Neice  to  the  Duke  of  Gtnozj  B2ipti&^*s  fecond  If^ife. 
Biancha,  the  fair  Maid  of  the  Inn^  beloved  ofOcSaJio^  and 

Daughter  to  Baptifta  and  Juliana,     > 
Boftefsy  thefuppofed  Mother  of  Biancha. 

SCENE    FLORENCE. 


THE 


Fair  Maid  of  thclNN. 

A  C  T    L      SCENE     I. 

£i^ter  Cekrh,  ««</- Claris. 
C  e  5  A  ft  r  o. 

S  jlffterpKt  nobi  eiari^  oiy  true  tnJ 

h  S  In.gi«ing  joa  cif)nn4eJ,.to  iranlccnd  |)if;|k«inda 

1  i  That  fhouid  oonEne  ft  Broibesi  ('i:).'t>fi>y«ur 

fe  I      Honour. 

■  *  And  Pmcc  of  Mhut  (wbich  Honour  l«ft.  will 

leaTc  jtou) 
I  labour  to  prdcnre  i  and  though  you  jet  aie 
Pure  and  utuaJoted,  and  rcfolve  to  bs  io. 
Having  a  Father's  Eye,  and  Mothec^s  Care 
In  all  your  Ways  to  keep  you  fair  apd  uprighlt 
In  vritieh  reipe&s  my  beft  Advtc£S  tnuft 
Appear  fuperAuous  ;  yee  fince  Love,  dear  Siller^ 
Will  fotnetimes  tender  things  unncceMryt 

( I }    .  ■  I-  .  '/« put-  thnturt. 

Jnd  Place  of  Mind  {"jahicb  tiaaeur  Uft,  V-ill  kan/fjon) 
Jlaitur  IB  fre/ervi  i ]  Thus  all  the  Editions  tailing  f/att 

tfMiitd  aw  HoHour,  and  tht  lap  that  Itavi  hi.    I  need  not  inlift  upon 

i^t  SiiSneCs  of  Tuch  a  Sentiment,  fince  the  Moment  the  true  BVudinj; 

octurs  by  the  Chinie  of  B  fingle  Letter  it  it  felf-«Tidcnt :    Honouf 

^•t  l°fi.  Peace  of  Mind  would  leave  hef. 

V  3  Mifcon^ 


34°       ^TA^  Fair  Maid  of  the  Inrtd 

Mifconftruc  not  my  Purpofe, 
Qa.  Sir,  I  dare  not : 

But  ftill  receive  it  as  a  large  Addition, 

To  th*  much  that  I  already  ftand  ingagM  for^ 
Yet*  pardon  me,  though  I  profefs,  upon 
A  true  Examination  of  myfelf, 
Even  to  my  private  Thoughts,  I  cannot  find 
(Having  fuch  ftrong  Supporters  to  ^uphold  me)  ^ 
On  what  flight  Ground  the  leaft  Doubt  can  be  raised. 
To  render  it  fufpefked  I  can  fieill. 
Or  from  my  Fame  or  Virtue. 

Cffa.  Far  be*t  from  me. 
To  nourilh  fuch  a  Thought ;  and  yet  excufe  me. 
As  you  would  do  a  Lapidary,  whofe  whole  Fortunes 
Depend  upon  the  fefety  of  one  Jewel, 
If  he  thinK  no  Cafe  precious  enough 
To  keep  it  in  full  Luftre,  nor  no  Locks, 
Though  lending  ftrength  to  Iron  Doors,  fufHcient 
To  guard  it,  and  iecure  him  i  you  to  me  are 
A  Gem  of  more  efteem,  and  prized  higher 
Than  Ufurers  do  their  Muck,  or  great  Men^Tttk^ 
And  any  Flaw  (which  Hcav'n  avert)  in  you, 

*  (Whofe  Reputation  like  a  DianKMid  j 

Cut  newly  from  the  Rock,  Women  with  Envy, 
And  Men  with  covetous  Defires  look  up  at)    . 
By  prying  Eyes  diicovered,  in  a  Moment,' 
Would  render  what  the  Braveries  of  Florence^ 
For  want  of  Counterpoife,  forbear  to  cheapen. 
Of  little  or  no  Value, 
Cla.  1  fee.  Brother, 
The  Mark  you  Ihoot  at,  and  much  thank  your  Love  t 
But  for  my  Virgin  Jewel  which  is  brought 

,   In  Comparifon  with  your  Diamond,  reft  aflfur'd 
It  (hall  not  fall  in  fuch  a  Workman's  Hands 

.  Whofe  Ignorance  or  Malice  Ihall  have  power 
To  caft  one  Cloud  upon  it,  but  ftill  keep 
Her  native  Splendor. 

Cefa.  *Tis  well,  I  commend  you  ; 
And  ftudy  your  Advancement  with  that  cane 


As 
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As  I  would  do  a  Sifter^s,  (2)  whom  I  loi^ 
With  more  iban  common  Ardon 

da.  That  from  me, 
*  I  hope's  returned  to  you. 

Cefa.  I  do  confefs  it. 
Yet  let  me  tell  you,  (but  ftifl  with  that  Lo^e 
I  wifh  t'encreafe  between  us)  that  you  are 
Obferv'd,  againft  th*e  Gravity  lolig  maintained 
In  Itsly  (where  to  lee  a  Maid  unmafqu'd 
Is  held  aBlemifh)  to  be  over-frequent 
In  giving  or  receiving  Vifits. 

Cla.  How? 

dfa.  Whereas  the  Cuftom*s  here  to  wooe  by  Piftare, 
And  never  fee  the  Subftance.    You  are  fair. 
And  Beauty  draws  Temptations  on  ;  you  know  it» 
I  would  not  live  to  fee  a  willing  Grant 
From  you,  to  one  unworthy  of  your  Birth,   ' 
Feature  or  Fortune ;  yet  there  have  been  Ladies 
Of  Rank,  Proportion,  and  of  Means  beyond  yoj. 
That  have  provM  this  no  Miracle. 

Cla.  One  unworthy  I 
Why,  pray  you  gentle  Brother,  who  are  they 
That  I  vouch&fe  thefe  Bounties  to  ?  I  hope. 
In  your  ftddt  Oiticifm  of  me,  and  my  Manners, 
That  you  will  not  deny  they  are  your  Equals. 

Cefa.  Angry  ? 

CUn  I've  reaibn;  but  in  cold  Blood  tell  me, , 
Had  we  not  one  Father  ? 

C$fa.  Yes,  and  Mother  too« 

Cla.  And  he  a  Soldier. 

Cefa.  True. 

Qa.  If  I  then  borrow  ^ 

A  little  of  the  Boldnefs  of  his  Temper^ 
Imparting  it  to  fuch  as  may  deferve  it ; 


(2)  ■!  ■  njohom  Ihv§ 

Wiib  more  than  comm§m  Order.]  Here  a  very  grofs  Miftakt 
ku  ran  through  all  the  Editioai ;  hat  here  too  it  has  kept  fo  near  the 
Letten  of  the  Originsd,  that  the  Moment  the  fidie  Reading  is  obferved, 
the  true  one  will  readily  occur.  After  writinj^  this,  I  found  the  fame 
Correfiion  in  Mr.  nefiaid*%  Margin^ 

y  3  (Howc'er 
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(Howe'er  indul^nt  to  ywrfelves;  you  Bnoithbts 

Allow  no  part  of  Freedotn  io  ffom  SiAscs^         > 

I  hope  'cwill  not  pafs  for  a  Crime  «in  w»c^ 

To  grant  Acceis  and  Speech  to  jid^le  SuiR^nti 

And  you  efcape  for  innocent,  that  deioe^ 

T*  a  Thing  fok  far  benedth  \f6ui  Are  70U  •  tfiush^d? 

Why  did  you  think  chflit  you  had  G^eS^SMtg, 

Or  th'  ¥krb  that  ,gives  Jnn^fibUity*? 

Or  that  Biancba^A  Name  bad  a<f  or  been,  mMtionffii 

The  Fair  Maid  of  the  grami  'O/i&iaj  (BMoAmii 

Cefa.  No  more. 

Cla.  A  little.  Brother.     Your  Night-mltat     * 
And  <o%r !d  Pre&nts  ^  ^t^h  cby  the,  conmrnTd. 
Your  Combats  in -Di^^ifes  ^wJCih  your  jli^^. 
Brave  MuleiUrs^  SculJioas.  perfom -d  wtth-iSroafct 
(3)  Such  as  cry  Meart  for  QajCs,  cDuft  be  Temombsed  1 
And  all  this  Pother  for  9  coinmon.  Trull, 
A  temptiijg  Sign,  ^nd  curioufly  fct  forth. 
To  draw  an  jriotous  Guefti,  a  tbing  ejcpoeM    .  ■ 
To  every  Ruffian*s  rude  Aflajak  s  and  fttbjofU 
For  a  poor  Salary,  to  a  rich  Man's  Luft, 
Though  toa^e  up  >ofX)^fei  ' 

C<^,  Will  you  end  yet  f 

Cla.  ,And  thisa  Miftrcfe  for^^&ffittj^Boa, 
One  that  I  fhould  call  Sifter  ?  ... 

Ce/a.    Part  not  with 
Your  Modefty  ia  this  v4oleot  Heat  i  the  STf utfa*  is, .    ^ 
(For  youKHall  be  my  CpnfefToi;)  1  lo^etsher,:    . 
But  virtuoufly  i  Report  that- givts  her  aaat 
Only  for  fair,  and  adds  not  {hq  .is  chafte, 
Detrafts  much  from  her :  for  indeed  flie  is. 
Though  of  a  low  Condition,  ow&pesM 
Of  all  thofe  Graces,  JQain^ -of  higheft  fiirrfi».  ;  -  • 
Though  rich  in  Natiu-^'s  j^ntie^t.  AiOU}d  beffOadioTi 
But  leave  her,  and  to  you  my  neareft  Care, 

,     ( 3  )  And  futk  </  Mui€  JMeaijf^i  C^fp—^  -]    VChh  feemM  ohkarp, 

.but  is  cleared  op  by  the  .old  Folio,    who  for  nvane  reads  cry;  bat  lli« 

conjunaiv:e  Particle  at  the  .Bcgtniikig"reeitos  to  h^art  both  Senfe  and 

.M^fure,  and  tp  |iave  crept  in.from  the  Ltoe  below ;  for ^cullionf  art 

the  proper  Perfons  to  feU  Cati  and.D^s  Meat. 

.  My 
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Mjr  dca^efl:  beft "p/irj|j7S;  •  Do  not'tblnfe'  .f.  .•;■ 

(For  then  jrop  wrong  x^e)  T  wilh  -  yoa.^bukl  live    ^  V 

A  barrdh  Virgin  Lite  ;  -I  rather  aim  at  \  .    T  ' 

A  noble  Husband,  that  may  niakc  yoii.  Ij^bther 

Of  many  ChHdrcn,  one  that  wlicn.l  t'ngw  him       ,    ^, 

Worth  your  fembraccs,  I  niay  fcrvei  !ap31Ctici.to: .    .   ,, 

And  therefore  fcorn  not  to  acquaint  oie  ,with 

That  M<^a,  that  happv  Man^  youpjca/c  to feyour^  '; ,' 

Clh.  1  ever  purpos'a  it,  for  I  .wUi  like  . .  ;  . 

With  your  AUosy^,  ,    ,  ..  ..  ^^ 

Crfu.  Asa  Pawn  of  this,  .  .:  .-7f 

Receive  this  Ring,  but  e'er  you  J)art  with  it  .  .,  ',  „  ],- 
On  any  terms,  be  certain  of  your  Chbicfe ;      .  t 

Aud  mak^  it  kn0WJT»  to  mc. 

EnUr  Servants  with  Lights^  Alberta,  Baptifta« 
Maf'lana,  and  JMcmiVdlfc* 

Cla.  You  have  mjr  Hand  fbr*t; 

Cefa.  Which  were  it  not  riiy  Sifter's,  I  /ho6W  feiftj  ' 
With  too  much  heat.  •  ' 

Cla.  M^  Fatheir  andKfs  Gueffs,  Sir!   ^^  ;  -;     ; 

Alber.  Oh  my  old  Friend,  my  try'd  t*riend,  my  BapiiJIi: 
Thcfe  Days  of  Reft  aqd  Feafting  fiiit  not  With 
Our  tougher  Natures,  tfrofc  were  goldtti'ones,  " '  ; 

Which  ^cre  enjoy  M  ^t  SW  5  that*s  our  trde  MotHfl?  i ;'; 
The  Land's  to  Us  a  Ste?f).datti* :  thtrt  We  fotght    '  ' 
Honour  4ind  Wealth  through  Dangert  j  yet  thofe  DWgei-.s 
Delighted  more  than  their  Rewai'ds,  thptfgh  great  <>ncs,'. 
And  worth  the  Undertakers  :  Here  we  ftudy  *^^^ 

The  Kitchen  Arts,  to  ffiarpeii  Appctke, 
Dull'd  with  Abundance  s^  and  dnjjute  wiA  HAv'n, 
(4)  If  that  jthe  Jcaft  Puff  of  die  rough  l^orth-wmd 
Blaft  oof  Vine**  Burthen,  rendriftg  tof  our  iJ^alats 

The  charming  Juice  lefi  pittfing  5  whereas  .^hcre 

.      .If. 

(  4  )  :5^  that  the  leaft  fujf:  of  the  fm^h  Krib-^ind 

Blaft  0M^  timers  B^rf^M^  reitMng  ta^nt  Falah   • 
n$  charming  Jm^e  Ufifhafimg  \  — t--]     Tlic  fiwe  SciH,^  , 
of  the  Poets  iere  is  eorruptcd,  ihco  abfolutc  JOarkncfs.    What  is  mat 
timers  Burthen  ?    If  Jt^^,  ^terf  Coniieaibh  HaH  it  With  what  Mawtf 
Fine' J  Bnrthem,  «i  th^Gk^^^,  is  vAMidi^lkedly  the  irte  IfMling,  Wit 
I  ^lieve  will  be  thought  felf-evidfnt  by  every  Reader. 

Y4  If 


'*  I 


»  • 
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'i±±      He  BatK  Maidrofthe,  Inn, 

*  Tf  we  had  Bisketj  ppwderM,  Fleih« .  frefh  iW^ter,  ,  ,  , 
We  thoughc  thm  l^^r^i/i  Dclicacis ;  and  for  Mufick  \ 
If  a  ftBng*<5afc*bnt'madetheM^  ',  V 

We  dancM  .to.thclouH  Minftrd. '  -*  '  '  ''^  ^- 

jB^/)/.  And^car^  Jcfs',*     *   ^ 
(So  far  we  wcfjeirt  lovc^with  ripBrc 'Aftjdn) 
A  Ternpcflr^in'a  Calm. 

Alber.  !Tistrae,  Baptijia',, 
There;^ther6,  fwm.rnuvarAid$ lent  tb^^    <i>t^i<^^^^'' ' 
And  virtuous  Ehnruifftibnr  to  exceed         W      ;'     '.V,,, 
In  manly  daring,  the  true  SchpoFof  Friend ftiip,-  ,**.*' 
We  Jearnt  thofe. Principles,   wjiich  ,bbrifirjlp*d  ;us  "Fmr^^s 
Never  to  be  forgot../      ' 

Bapt.  Never,  I  hope! 

Alber.  W'  were  married  there i' for  BcUs,  thc.VoaHfag 
,.r-. Cannon, VM.,     ,--       v  ...:??...  vj.-         .t 
Aloud  proclaim!d.iLla3fful,and'.a  Prifed 
Then  newly  ta*en,  and-.equally  tKv,ided|    ,;:  "\ 

Ser«*d  ^  a  Dowrjj/t*  jou,  then  ftil  *d  my  Wifcs  .\ /  ^ 
And  did  enable  nfie  to  be  a  Husbanc},.  *     ,     .  ,    ,  ,     /; 
Fit  to  encounter  fq  much  Weakbj?thox4gUg^  ..    .,\n 
..^ith  Blood  and[Horror.,  ]..    \  .f. ;   /  . '    .  ^  ( .  ,/  :\. 

)\far.  Iffospt,  *tis  fit, } Sir,  t,.^  v»  .  ...  t.  .-.  m-  .' r 
Now  you  poffeis  k^  that  you  fhajld^njoy^it  ;  '■  .^j  i  O 
In  p^ceand  guiet;,.  I,-your  Son/ and  Daiigl^ter, .;-;;.;,/ 
That  reap  i;he  Harveft.of  your  .\V^iBt[cts^tiabo^  .,h  y 
^ThpU^  DebDpr^  for  if,  yet  hav?  often  trcrpb^d^i.v,^  , 
When  in  way  of  JDifcdurfe,  you  hay^  fel^tc4: 
How  you  caiTie:by  U..    ^     .  -     . :    .  . 

Jlber.  Trembled?  How  th^.Softnels  ,  >!  ..    . 

Of  your  Sex  may  exgufer  ypu,  PU  not  arjggLie^         I  *  • ;  ( '• 
But  to  fhc  World, .  bow^er^  1  hc^d  thee; J^^  :j  y^    ^> 

I  fhould  prociaim  tluf  Boy  fome  Cb^  f,; 

And  not  the  Image  Q^Albertuf  Ymx^^-^ 
If  when  ibme  wifh'd  dccafion  calls  liim  forth 
*;  To  a  brave  Trial,  one  weak  Artery     ,  .    /,  v      '   ,4 ; 
Of  his  Ihould  ihow  a  Fever,  though  grim  Death  ^ 
Tin  dri  a1choufand'<fi^dfur Shapes  toTright  hrtn  j  ^  „ ,. , 
iTb^?.lenients,  theiSad,  and  all  ijijj  "^yinds    ^' 
.We,  number  on  <)i3r  Comf»rS|.  thea  ^oTpiriig 

•-  •  '   - ^  •  *^  '•'..  ■    ■     T* 
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To  make  the  Scene  mor^  ghaftly,;  I  ,muft  have  thee,  ,  . 
'  Sirrah,  I  mdft.  If  dnce  you  jgl'ippk  with 
An  Enemy's;  Ship;  to  boatcTher,  'thbtjgh  you  feic!'  .: , 
The  dcfperae^  Giintier  read]^  td  give  fire,  *  . '  '• 
And  blow  .the  Deck  up,  ot  like  Calf's  Soldier  "  : 
Thy  Hands  l?ke  his' cut  ofF,  hang'  by  the  Teeth,;  .  ' 
Alid  die  undaunted. 

Mar.  I  evi'n  die  to  heat  you :  ' 
My  S6n,  fliy-lbv'd  Cefario  run  fuch  Hazards  ?  *. 
Blcfs^d  Saints  forbid  it ;  you  have  done  enough 
Already  for  one  Family,  that  rude  way ; 
ru  keep  him  fafe  at  home,  and  train  him  up 
A  compleat  Cqurtier :  May  I  live  to  fee  him,  ' 
By  fweet^Plfcourfe,  and  gracious  Demeanor,    '      ' 
Wiriy  ^and  Bring  Home  a  fair  Wife,  and  a  rich  i 
^Tis  all  I  reft  ambitious  of. 

Mer.  A  Wife!  '  ^ 

As  if  ^here  were  a  Courfe  to  purchaft  one 
Prevailmg-^  nrorc  than'  honourable  Aflion  ? 
Or  any  Interceflors  move  ib  far,  , 

To  take  a  Miftrels  of  a  noble  Spirit, 
As  the  true  Fame  of  glorious  Viftories, 
Atchiev'd  by  Sweat  and  Blood !  Oh  the  brave  Dames     . 
Of  warlike  Genoua !  they  had  Eyes  to  fee 
The  inward  Man,  and' only  from  his  Worth, 
Courage,  and  Conquefts,  the  blind  Archer  knew 
To  head  his  Shafts;  or  Hght  his  quenched  Torch  ; 
They  were  Proof  againft  them  elfc;  no  Carpet  Knight 
That  fpent  his  Youth  in  Groves,  or  pleafant  BowerS| 
Or  ftretching  on.a  Couch  his  lazy  Limbs, 
Sung  to  his  Lute  fuch  foft  and  melting  Notes^ 
As  Ovid^  hdr  Anacreori  ever  knew, 
Could  work  on  them,  nor  oncJe  bewitch'd  their  Senfe  \ 
Though  he  came  fa  perfumed  as  he  had  robb'd 
Sebaa^  or  Arabia^  of  their  Wealth,  ,    . 

And  ftor'd  it  iq  one  Suit :  Iftlll  remember. 
And  ftill. remember  it  with  Joy,  J5tf//j^tf,  ^ 

When  from  the  Refcue  of  the  G^(7^a  Fleet, 
Almoft  furpriz*d  by  the  Venetian  Gallies, 
^  Thow'didft  return,  and.wcrt  received  in  Triumpb, 

How 
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Ho^  lovely  in  thy  hoiioor^d  Wounds  and  Scars 

Thou  didft  appear,  what  Worlds  of  amprpas  Glaooes 

The  Beauties  of  the  City,,  where  they  flopd^ 

Fix'd  Jike  fo  many  of  the  faireft  Stars^ ' 

Shot  from  their  windows  at  thee  ?  tiow  k  fir'd 

Their  Bloods  to  fee*  (5)  the  Enemies  Captive  Screameit* 

Born  through  the  Streets  ?  nor  could  chafte  Ju&ana^ 

The  Duke's  fair  Neice^  though  guarded  with  her  GreatDci% 

Rjfift  this  galUnt  Charge,  but  laying  by 

Difparity  of  Fortune  fronj  the  Objcd,  . 

Yielded  herfclf  thy  Prifoner.  .      .  .      , 

Bap.  Pray  chufe  fome  -other  Theme.     /  ^   . 

Mar.  Can  there  b?  pne  morq  pleafing  ?     . ;  ; ; 

Bap.  That  Triumph  dr^  on  me  a  greater  Torture^  / 
And  'tis  ih  the  Remembrance;, little  leis  ..,  r  .  -  .  :  • 

Than  ever  Captive  fuffer'd.  .     . 

Mar.  How  ?.  to  gain  the.  Favour  of  fa  great  a  Lady  f 

Bap.  (6)  Yes,  fiqce  it  proved  fo  fatal ;« t-havQ  biqii 
happy,  Madam, 
Adds  to  Calamity,  and  the  heavy  Loft        •_  .  :' 

Of  her  I  durft  not  hbpe  ior,,  once  enjov'd^      .    ; 
Turqs  what  you  think  a  Blefling  to  a  Curfe^ 
Which  Grief  would  have  forgotten.'    ^^  I  am  forty 
I  touch'd  upon  it.     Mar.^  I  burn  rather.  Sir,- 
With  a  Defire  to  hear  the  Story  of  »  •        . 

Your  Loves,  and  ihall  receive  jt  as  a  Favour, 
Which  you  may  grant.  '  ,-1 

Bap.  You  muft  not  be  deny*d. 
Yet  with  all  Brevity  I  muft  report  it ;      .     . 
•Tis  true,  im  Julianay  {Genoucf%  Pride)     . 
Enamour*d  of  my  Actions,  lik'd  my  Perfoa^ 
Nor  could  I  but  with  Joy  meet  her  Aflfeftiori^  ^ 
Sinde  it  was  lawful ;  for  ray  firft  Wife  dcadj^^ 

( 5 )  ■  .  '  ■  '  the  Enemies  Captive  Streams  j .      ' 

Born  through  the  Streets  f-^^^l  Streams,  fox  ^ireemen^  Bti 
run  through  all  the  Editions,  tW  tht  Corruption  Wdor  fb  titxtmSif 
obvious.     Mr.  Theobald  agreed  w^ith  md  in  the  Cb/rdftioA.    - 

( 6 )  Tes,  fince  it  pro<v'd  fatal ; --^}  Th«  Tai^ole  inftrtltf  h  tBp 
Text  improving  60U1  Senfe  and  Meafiirt  wis  mpft  f  r#imUy  in  five 
Original,    i 

,    Wwcrc 
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W'werc  do&ly  marry'd,  and  for  feme  few  Months 

Taftcd  the  Fruits  oPt  ;  tint  malicioiK  Fate, 

Envying  our  too  much  Happincfs,  wfought  upon 

A  faithlefs  Servant,  privy  to  our  Plot, 

And  Cabinet  CounfeJilor  to  JuHana^ 

Who  cither  for  HopQ,  or  lieward,  or  Fear, 

Difcovcr'd  us  to  thc.inccnfcd  Duke  : 

Whofc  Rage  made  her  clofe  Prifoner^  and  pronouwf  d 

On  me  perpetaal rBanifhimnt :  Sometime  Yeats 

I  wandered  on  the  Seas,  finceawertain'd 

By  the  great  Duke  of  'Bcpence ;  fbut  what  Fate 

Atnded  her,  or  Pro^6$!9  mj  Friend, 

That  ftaid  at  Genoua^  to  cxpcdl  the  Iffue, 

Is  yet  uncertain, 

Enur  a  XiefaUnm. 

Mm.  It^vom  ibe  Dujloe. 

Bap.  He's  welcome. 
To  end  my  forc'd  Rekition.  A&er.  SSgnior  lELspG^^ 
The  Great  Duke*s  Will  commaiwils  your  ptcfcnt  Oit. 

Geta.  It  p«iiines  indeed  at  both  xfi  you. 

Bap.  I  wait  it. 

^Mer.  f 0  Mariana^  «o  yottr  Reft: 

Bap.  Nay  Jeavc  us» 
We  mull  be  private. 

Mar.  Stay  not  lowg,  C^arh. 

lEncufg.    Mment  Cefario,  Mentivole. 

Ment.  So,  thefe  old  Men  being  vajaifli'd,  'tb  albw'ci 
That  we  may  fpeak ;  and  howfoe^er  diey  take 
Delight  in  the  Difcourfe  of  former  Dangers, 
It  cannot  hinder  us  to  treat  a  litdc 
Of  prefent  Weafarcs. 

Q/&.  Which  if  wctl  emjAoy'^, 
Will  «ot  alone  contintic,  tut  incrcafc 
In  us  their  Friendfhip. 

Ment.  How  fliall  we  fpend  the  Night  f 
To  ihepe.it  out  like  drunken  Dutchmen^  would 
Sort  ill  with  us  ItaRans,    We  ^e  made  . 
Of  other  Metal,  £ery,  quidk,  and  a^ive ;     . 
Shall  wc  take  our  Fortone  f  and  while  our  cold  Fatlien 

(In 
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(In  whom  long  fmce  their  youthful  Heats  were^d) 
Talk  much  of  Mars^  fcrvc  under  Fenus  Enfigns, 
And  feek  a  Miftreis  ? 

Cefa.  That's  a  Game,  dear  Friend,  , 
That  does  admit  no  Rival  in  chafe  of  it« 
And  either  to  be  undertook  alone^ 
Or  not  to  be  attempted. 

Ment.  I'll  not  prefs  you  5      • 
^hat  other  Sports  to  entertain  the  time  with 
The  following  Morning? 

Cefa.  Any  that  may  become  us. 

Msnt.  Is  the  Neopolitan  Horfe  the  Viceroy  ient  yoo» 
In  a  fit  Plight  to  run  ? 

Cefa.  So  my  Groom  tells  me. 
I  can  boaO:  little  of  my  Horfeman(hip  ; 
Yet  upon  his  Afllirance,  I  dare  wager 
A  thoufand  Crowns,  'gainft  any  Horfe  in  Fhrencc^ 
For'n  eight  Mile  Courfe. 

Mm.  I  would  not  win  of  you. 
In  refped  yod  are  impatient  of  Lofs : 
£Iie  I  durft  match  him  with  my  Barbary 
^ot  twice  the  Sum.    Cefa.  You  do  well  to  cxpife  ie. 
Being  certain  to  be  beaten.    Ment.  Tufh^  you-koov 
The  contrary. 

Cefa.  To  end  the  Controverfy 
Put  it  to  Trial,  by  my  Life  PU  meet  you    .    ,  . 

Enter  Clarifla, 

With  the  next  rifing  Sun. 

Ment.  A  Match.    But  here  . 
Appears  a  Cynthia^  that  fcorns  to  borrow 
A  Beam  of  Light  from  the  great  Eye  of  Heav'n^ 
She  being  hcrfelf  all  Brightnefs ;  how  I  envy 
Thofe  amorous  Smiles,  thofe  Kifles,  but  fure  chaftc  OMSt 
Which  (he  vouchfafes  her  Brother  ? 

Qa.  You  are  wanton : 
Pray  you  think  me  not  Biancba^  leave  I  pray  you  i 
My  Mother  will  not  fleep  before  Ihe  fee  you. 
And  fince  you  know  her  Tenderneis,  nay  Fondoefit 
In  every  Circumftance  that  concerns  your  S^fety^ . 

Yoq 
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fou  arc  not  equal  to  her,  Cefa^  I  muft  leave  youy 
kit  will  not  fail  to  meet  you. 

Ment.  Soft  Sleeps  to  you. 

(7)  Mar.  IfTtibin.']  Cefario. 

Qa.  YouVe  call'd  again. 

Cefa.  Some  Sons 
Complain  of  too  m^ch  Rigour  in  their  Mothers  ; 
I  of  too  much  Indulgence  1  you  will  follow—^     [Exii. 

Cla.  You  are  her  firft  Care,  therefore  lead  the  Way.     . 

Ment.  She  (lays )  bleft  Opportunity^  (he  fitays 
As  ihe  invited  Conference,  me  was  ever 
Nobk  and  free ;  but  thus  to  tempt  my  Frailty, 
Argues  a  yielding  in  her  ;  or  Contempt 
Of  all  that  I  dare  offer ;  ftand  I  now; 
Confulting  ?  No,  Pll  put  it  home.  Qa*  Who  \ra1ts  there  I. 
More  Lights.  Ment.  You  need  them  not,  th^y*re  as  ufelels 
As  at  Noon-day  ;  can  there  be  Darknefs,  where 
Nature,  then  wifely  liberal,  vouchfaf 'd 
To  lend  two  Suns  ? 

Cla.  Hyperboles. 

Ment.  No,  Truths  : 
Truths,  beauteous  Virgin,  fo  my  Love-fick  Heart 
Aflures  mc,  and  my  Underftanding  tells  me. 
I  muft  approach  them  wifely ;  fliould  I  raffaly 
Prefs  near  their  fcorching  Beams,  they  would  confume  me : 
And  on  the  contrary,  fhouldyour  Difdain 
Keep  me  at  too  much  Diftance,  and  I  want 
Their  comfortable  Heat,  the  Frpft  of  Death 
Would  feize  on  all  my  Faculties. 

Qa.  Pray  you  paufe.  Sir. 
This  Vehemency  of  Difcourfe  muft  elfe  needs  tire  you. 
Thefc  gay  Words  take  not  me,  'tis  fimple  Faith^ 
Honcft  Integrity  and  lawful  Flames  .  . 
1  am  delighted  with. 

Ment.  Such  I  bring  with  me. 
And  therefore,  L-ady— — 

Cla.  But  that  you  took  me  off 

'er  I  came  to  a  period  5  I  had  added 

(7)  ffitbin.  liurianu^  Cefario^    Former  Editions. 
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A  long  Experience  nmft  be  Fcqulr'd  1 

Both  of  his  Faith  and  Truft,  wlh'  whcMn  a  Virg» 

Trafficks  for,  what  is  dcarcft  ii>  thi6  Life, 

Her  Liberty  and  Honour  5  I  cohfd^ 

I  oft  have  view'd  you  with  an  Eye  of  Ftfvtmp,        / 

And  with  your  generous  Parts  the  many  tenders' 

Of  doing  me  al!  fair  Offices,  have  won 

A  good  Opfnton  from  me.     MenL  Oh  iptak  ever^ 

I  never  beard  fuch  Mufick.    Ch.  A  pbin  Tun^  S»r, 

But  'tis  a  hearty^  one  ;  when  I  perceive^ 

By  evident  Proofs,  your  Aims  aw  truly  neble^ 

And  that  you  bring  the  Engines  of  fair  Leve^ 

Not  of  foul  Luft,  to  fkake  and  undemune 

My  Maiden  Fortrefs :  I  may  then  make  good  ' 

what  now  I  dare  not  promife. 

Ment.  You  already. 
In  taking  notice  of  my  poor  DeferviHgs, 
Have  been  magnificent,  and  ^tmW  appear 
A  frontlefs  Impudence  to  ask  beyond  this^ 
Yet  qualify,  though  not  excufe  my  Error, 
Though  now  I  am  ambitious  to  delirfc 
A  Confirmation  of  k.    CU.  So  k  wrong  not 
My  Modefty  to  grant  it,    Ment.  *Tis  far  from  me, 
I  only  am  a  Suitor,  yoo  wouid.  grace  me 
Wkh  fome  Toy,  but  made  rich  in  that  you  wore  if. 
To  warrant  to  the  World  that  I  ufurp  not, 
When  I  prefume  to  ftile  myfelf  your  Servant, 
A  Ribbon  from  your  Shoe. 

Cla.  You  are  too  humble, 
ril  think  upon't  %  and  fomething  of  more  Value 
Shall  wknefs  how  I  prize  you  ^  it  grows  late, 
I'll  bring  you  to  the  Door. 

Ment.  You  ftill  more  bind  me.*~—  [E^mt. 

Enter  Duke  of  Florence,  Alberto,  Baptifta,  Ma^J^ 

trates  and  Attendants. 

Duke.  You  find,  by  this  a0urM  Intelligence, 
ITie  Preparation  of  the  Turk*s  againft  us^ 
WeVe  met  him  oft  and  beat  him  i  now  to  fear  him 
Would  argue  want  of  Courage,  and  I  hpJd  it 
Aiafer  P0IU7  ifor  us  and  our  Signiorles^ 

T# 
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To  charge  him  iiv  his  P^fi^gcofcir  the  Seat 
Than  to  txjxSt  him  here. 

Jlber.  May  it  pleafe  yog*,  Highoefi,; 
Since  ycRj-Jwouph^fetat^jiRkflie^^  worthy  of 
This  great  Imployment,  if  I  may  deliver 
My  Judgment  freely,,  'tis  not,  pJatiery 
Though  1  fay  (  8  ^  Iny  Opinion  waits  on  yours. 
Nor  wwrf4  Jijgiye  thy  Sufirage  and  Confent 
To  what  you  have  propoi'd,.  ^t  th^t  I  know  it 
Worth  the  great  Speaker,  though  that  the  <f    ' 
Caird  on  your  heavy  Anger*     For  m)^lf 
I  do  profefs  thus  much,  if  a  blitnt  Sddior 
May  borrow  fo  much  from  the  oyiVi?  tongu'd  Gourtter^ 
(That  cchof $  whadbc'er  the  Prince  aJJows  of ) 
All  thaj  my  long  Experience!  bath;  taught  me^ 
That  have  fp«tt  three  parts  oi  my  Life  at  Sea, 
(Let  it  not  tafte  of  Arrogance  that  I  fay  it) 
Could  not  have  added  Reafons  of  more  Weight 
To  fortify  your  AfFeftions,  than  fuch^.. 
As  your  Grace  out  of  Obfervatidn  meorly 

Alrcadjj  baw^powded.    J9fl/.  Widi  the  HOnoar  ^      ' 

To  give  the  daring  Enemy  an  Affront 

In  being  the  firft  Opppferj  it^wiU  teaeb  •  ^ 

Your  Solcii^r^  bpWnefe  ;  an<|.ftrike  fi»r  in  them 

That  durft  attempt  you. 

I  Magi.  Viftuals  and  Ammunition, 
And  Mony  too,  the  Sinews  of  the  War, 
Are  ftorM  up  in,Ac;M4game.   2  Magi.  And  th^GaB^«t  ' 
New  rigg  dancj  warned  up,  and  at  two  Days  waming' 
Fit  for  the  Sffvic^.     Duh.  We  commend  your  Care^        • 
Nor  will  we  c'^er  be  wanting  in  oar  Coonfels. 

As  we  doubt  not  your  Aftion  ;  you  Baftifia     

Shall  ftay  with  us  ;  that  M^chant  is.not  wifc^       • 
;  That  ventures  his  whole  Fortunes  in  one  Bottom'      '         - 
I  (9)  Jlherto  be  our  Admiral ;  fpaie  youn  Thanks, 


(*)  -—-■fvOpinitn  waitj  tn  you,  ]    The  fmallCluiMtf  aTiMB. 

(9)  After,  B*  tur  Mmiral,-^-]  the  Continuation  ef  tlwDnk^ 
Speech  IS  Ihu5  abfu«i^  broke  in  all  the  former  Edition.  The  ContSS 
u  extremely  f^mm .  ud  Mx.  TitUaU-taA  correded  it  befe^e^rt^  ^ 
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•Tis  Merit  in  you  that  invites  this  Honour, 
Preferve  it  fuch ;  e*cr  long  you  (hall  hear  more. 
Things  rafhly  undcrtalccn  cncjf  as  ill,  1  ,  .   -  ,• 

But  great  A<5ls  dirivc  whcff  Reafon  guides  the  Will; 

Enter  tbree^  Gentlemeni  ,       ./\ 

1  Gent.  No  Qyeftion  'twas  notweH  done  in  Ce/arh, 
To  crofs  the  Horfc  of  young:  Menthote        . :/ 
In  the  midft  of  this  Courfe.        :  , 

z  Gent.  That  was  not  all,  '   > 

Th'  fwitching  him  dulled  him'.      *  • 

3  Gent.  Would  that  both  the  Jades 
Had  broke  their  Necks^  when  they  fifft  llareed :    ^flight,  ' 
.  We  ftand  here  prating,  give  them  leave  to  whifperi  : 

And  when  they  have  cut  one  anothers  Throats  / 

jE»/^  Mentivole  W  Cefario,    > 

Make  in  to  part 'em. .  -    - 

1  Gent.  There  is  no  fucfa  Hazard,       -  ^  -  -  • 
Their  jFatheir'is  Friendflup. and  their  Love,  fdibia- it  i    -  ;; 
See  where  they  come.  ^        -  "'      ^-     ;* 

I  Gent.  With  Fury  in  th«r  Looks.  ^  ,; 

Ment.  You  have  the  Wager,  with  what  fdiH  play  got    \ 
ril  not  dtfpute.  -:  •     '  ■       '      -  ^ 

Cefa.  Foul  Play?.-'  *  *'      '         '  ^  a 

Afe»/.  I  cannot  fpeak  it :  ;  ;  , 

lorafetrcr  Language,  andif  fboie  Refpefts  *  \ 
Familiar  to  myfelfipfaa«i*d  liot  mjr  Tongue^  .*'"     J 

I  (hould  fay  more.     I  ftiould,  but  Til  fit  down  '      •-.•{* 
With  this  Difgrace  5 ,  however  prefs  me  rto  farther; 
For  if  once  nK>re  pravok'd,  you'll  underftaAd  '     ^ 
I  dare  no  more  fufFer  an  Injury, 
Than  I  dar^  do  one.  ;       p  : . 

Cefa.  \yhy.  Sir,  ar^you  in^r'd        -  •     ;.    .  i.   .. 
In  that  I  take  my  Right,  which  I  would  forceg  , 
SheuU  you  detain  it?  '    ' 

Mint.  Put  it  to  Judguicnt.  .  .     '      * 

Cefi:  No ;  my  Will  in  this  fhall  carry  it*    '     ,  ■ 

Ment.,  Your  Will  ?  Nay,  farcwel Sofncfs  then. 

. .  I '  i  Cent. 
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SG«r/.  This  Iforcft**   '  [pmy  Jiddenlydraw. 

1  G«rf.  Hold,  Hold.  ..  ,    , 

Cefa.  I'm  hurt.  ,         ,     ,  '*, 

2  Gent.  Shift;  for:  yoitffcif,  'ds  Detth. 
Mer^^  A^yourefpedtme;  be^r  bim  4>ff  with 

If  he  mifcarry,  fincc  he.did  the  Wrpng^ 
ril  ftand  the  (hock  oft/ 

%G€nL  Getttly,  he  wilh  faint  tBc- 

[ExeufU  Gtttdemett  with  Cefiitio. 

Ment.  And  Ipecdily,  I  breech  you;:  my  Ragp.  over* 
That  pour*d  upon  my  Reafoh  Cteuds  ofcError, 
1  fee  my  Folly,  aprd  at  what  dear  JLofs  / 

I  have  exchanged  a  r^^J  Innocence,  .  .      ;     > 

To  gain  a  mccr;  faAtaftical  Report^ . .  . 
Tranfported  only  fey  vain  popular.  Wind^ 
jTo  be  a  darings  nfiy,  fool-hardy  Man. 

JE»/^  Baptifta. 
But  could  I  fatisfy  myfclf  within  here,  ;; 

How  (hould  I  bear  my  Father's  Frowns  ?  They  meet  t|ie,  ^ 
My  Guilt  conjures  him  hither,     ^    :  — 
£aj>f.  Sfrrah.  *:  -:  ••'^•;' 

Menf.  Sir. 

.  Baft.  IVe  met  the  Trophies  o£  ywa^^-mS^Sword:-  * 
"Was  there  no  other  Anvil  to  make  trial 
How  far  thou  darft  be  wfcked,  but  the  Bofom    . 
Of  him,  which  under  the  adulterate  Name 

Of  FriendJfliip  thou  Jiaft  murder'd  ?„    : 
Ment.  Murder'd,'  Sir  > 

My  Dreams  abhor  io  bafe  a  Fad  i  true  Vkloor;-       ';   - 

Iraplpy'd  to  keep  my  Reputation  fair,  i  -     _ 

From  the  auftcrdft'Judg^,  can  ncveh  merit 

t*  be  briandedwlththat  Title ;  you  begot  me     ' 

A  Mad^  no  GbWard  r  ahd  but  call  yout  Youth  : 

To  Memory,  when  injured,,  you  co61d  never  '-        - 

Roaft  of  the  Aflcs  Fortitude^  Slave-like  Patience : 

And  you  nifght  juftly  doubf  I  were  your  Son, 

'  I  (hould  entertain  It  %  if  Cefatio  " 

ecover,  as  I  hopfe  hi&  Wouhd's  hot  mortal,     '       :  4.,    ^ 

.  fccond  Trial  6f  what  I  dare  do 
In  a  juft  Cau^,'  fliall  give  ftrong  Witnefs  for  me  ' 

Vol.  IX.  Z  | 
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1 3m  Aeirtii  Heir-  to]  Baptifta?%  eouragc,i 
As  to  his  other  Fortunes.  .^  : 

Bapt,  Boy,  to  neither: 
But  on  this  ftrift  CoMi^ii;«^%idk  Incre^ties 
FromjSaints,.  mjjTiAngdlsv  i^all  not  m^f  mc  «ite#si 
A  Friendftiip  fo  begjin^*  iind>  fo  contina'd'^^ 

.   Between  me  and  Alhertp  my  beft  Frtendi-    ' 
Your  Brawls  (hattnefdMolTb ;  ifc  is  myr Willr 
Addis JE  aah:tbf.  Father^  I  command  thee, 
Thjtt  inftantly,  on  anpTdrmsi  hbw  ^oor  ' 
Soe'er,  it  slcUisJcr,  thoa  defire  hii  Pardbn,  ' 

And  bring  AfluranccitDlmc  he  hay  figh^d  it^ 
Or  by  my  Father's  Soul  i*ll  ncv^i^  fcn<>W  tfitt^*' 
But  as  a  Stranger  to  my  Jttoo£ ;'  p6t¥6nto  \U 

'   And  fuddenly,  wittidut're^ly^v  Fv^i^fti;  ' 

Ment.  And  in  it  gtVenvaihesii^ifcr  Sttitenclg  dh  m« 
Than  the  moft  cruel  De9th  \  you  aJfe  my  Father, 
And  your  Will  to  be  f^rv'd,  ^d[noc  i^iipuDec}  -    : 
Bjijpct  that  anj' yciir  Son  :  But  i'^^  ^  ;    * 

And' though  my  Heart-ftVings  crack  fof  t,  make>it  knowV". 
When  you  command,  my  Faculties  are  your  o^q. 


■  {iiif-  '*  ■  •  '-i-i  -fi ' ,.  'ill  ,-11  {    -".T  fiilt  rin"  ^'v'*    '^  v^'i  ■ 

ACT    IL      &  GEN  E     f.      ' 

■  •  -  .  ) 

*  * .  .      .  I   ■  . 

Enter  Albertus,  -  Pfyjicitth^  and  a-  Sdr^eifn. 
Pby.T  T  A V  E  Patience^  npble  $ir  i[  your  Son  Q/irM 

ij[     '     will  ; 

Recover,  without C^eftion,    ^Surg^Asf^ightWounif^  i 
Though't  pierc'c^  his  $ody,  it  hafH/rn^^^^^  ; 

Pby.  MyLifefor*t,  he  fhall  take  tbie  Air  ^ain 
Within  theic, ten, Pay^.. 

jSber.  p  but  ifeom  a  Friend^ 
T'  receive  this  bjjoody  Me^fqre  frpm:^;  ?*J*icnd!  ■■    - 

If  that  a  Man  Ihould  ftil^ct  a  viq^entjjbfi^li^,  '  'I 

In  a  Place  where  he  .had  taken  S^nSuairy* 
Would  it  not  grieve  him  f  Such  ^W .  Earewcs  held 
Their  Frjcndfliip,  and^'tis  that  wjiich  nwltiplics  .J 
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j  The  Injury. 

Pby.  Have  Paticilte,  \(rbrthy  Slgriiof. 

Alber.  I  do  proteft^  jsi\  am  Man  and  fioMier^ 
If  I  had  twiod'hicn  in  a'Wavie  at  Sea, 
(Ij(>ft  lit  (bme.iiorioii^ 
I  would  not  .tl(>  the. f»ttocfs  of  hk  Grave 
Have  added  the  Icaft  Tear  5  but  thcfe  Quarrels^ 

I  Ehler  Mariahal  and  Clarifla* 

I  Bred  out  of  Gaih^  and  Wine,  {  had  as  Itef    /  ^  . 
He(h6aklhdv«dy'dofajSi]Vfbit.  Jk&r.  Oh^  l^Ml  Comfort f 
I^vrisatffkbounSdn^Sirf    JUher.  His- W^ik^traAcr^ ' 
Bear  me  in  hand  here^  as  t^y  Lawyer;  doed)  .  i  , 
When  IVe  a  crack'd  Title,  .or  had  Suk  in  ljK9t{  . 
All  Ihall  go'wWL 

Mar.  1  praty  ybn,:  Ge6tlen}M»  .     )        •,.._, 
i  What  think  ycm  of  his  Woud^  Pby,  ^T^  but  li  Scseatcfa^ 
Nothing  to  danger. 

Cla.  But  he reoeiv'd  it  fK)in a  .Friendi       .. :  .  • 
And  the  iidkindbefs  ca^en  at  that^  may  kill 

Mar.  Let  me  fee  bini    ^ 

Pby.  By  no  means,  he  flothbe^s^ 

Mar.  Then  I  cannot  beitesreybu^  itfhenyotlitdlflic 
There's  Hope  of  him*  .       :    / 

Mber.  And  yet  many  Ladies 
Do  give  more  Faith  to  their  Phyfician."     •       ; : 
Than  to  their  Qonktbr.  .  '  V  >       . 

Cla.  O  my  poor  loft' Brother,         '    -    : :  .  - 
And  Friend  more  dear  than  Sro^her«    \.    :    .1;  ;  •  : 
.  jllber^,  More  kDud  Ihfb'aaiehts ! 
T*difturb  his.SWn*ier$ !  Goi^  go,  talce.Catocbi. 
And  as  you  love. me,  ycxi  and  tKe.Girttccire..  . 
T'  our  Summer«HoUfe  iW  CSoizntry  \  V\\  be  iaieh  yoa 
Within  tfefcfctwb'Diyt       .  .:  •  *  .  .    . 

Mar.  1  am  yours  iii  all  things^ 
.  Though  with  much  Sorrow  to  Ieti\re  hiiSft 

{Exeunt  M^x.iniClk: 

jflber.  I  pray  you  Gentlemeil!» 
With  beft  Obfef  Vance  tend  yolur  Patient ;    ^ 
The  Lo&oif  my  Heir  Mak  liei  now  a  bleeding^ 

Z  2  Enter 
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EnUr,  Mcnti  vol?. 

And  think,  trhat  Payment  his  Rccarcry 

Shall  ihower  upon  you.    Of  all  Meci  breathing; 

{Eo^eunt  Phyftdan  axd:  Surgnn. 
Wherefore  do  you  arrive  here  i .  Are  you  mad  ? 
My  Injury  begins  to  bleed  afreih 
At  fight  of  you  ;  why  this  Affront  of  yours 
I  receive  more  malicious  than  the  other. 
Your  Hurt  was  only  Danger  to  my  Son,  but 
Your  Sight  to  me  is  Death  :  Why  come  you  hither  ? 
D*  you  come  to  view  the  Wounds  which  you  have  made. 
And  glory  in  them  ? 

Ment.  Rather,  worthy  Sir, , 
To  pour  Oyl  into  them.     Mber.  I'm  a  Soldier, 
Sir,  lead  parr  of  a  Courtier,  and  underftand 
By  your  ftiio6th  >Oil,  your  prefent  Flattery/ 

Ment.  Sir,  for  my  Father's  fake  acknowledge  me 
To  be  born  a  Gentleman,  no  Slave ;  *  I  ever 
Held  Flatterers  of  that  Br^ ;  do  not  mifconftrue. 
In  your  Diftafte  of  me,  the  true  Intent 
Of  my  coming  hither,  for  I  do  proteft 
I  do  not  coitte  to  tell  you  I  am  ferry 
For  your  Son's  Hurt. 

Jiber.  Not  forry  ? 

Ment.  No,  not  lorry ;      .  .      . 
I  have  to  th*  Ipweft  Ebb  loft  all  my  Fury, 
But  muft  not  lofe  my  Honefty :  'Twas  he 
Gave  Heat  unto  the  Injury,  which  returned 
(Like  a  Petard  ill  lighted,  into  th'  Bofom 
Of  him,  gav«  Fire  to't)  yet  I  hope  his  Hurt 
Is  not  fo  dangerous^  but  he  may  recover : 
When  if  k  plealfe  him,  call  me  to  Account 
For  th'  Lofs  of  fo  much  Blood,  I  ihall  be  readj 
To  do  him  noble  Reafon. 
.  jilber.  You  arc  arm*d  ..;.*..%  . 

Methinks  with  wondrous  Confidence. 

Ment.  O,  with  the  beft.  Sir;  '         * 

For  I  bring  Penitence,  and  SatisfaAion. 

Albir.  Ssitis&dion?  Why,  I  heard  yoq  fay  but  now, 

.     You 


Tie  Fair  Maid  of  the  Inn.         357 

You  werenoc  fofry  for  his  Wounds. 

Ment.  Nor  aai  I.:  ; .     '    . 

The  Satisfa&ion  which  I  bring.  Sir,  is  to  yaal 
You  are  a  (j^eotlemae  ne'er  injur'd  me  ^ 
One  ever  lov*d  my  Fadier,  the  right  way. 
And  moft  Approved  of  noble  Amity. 
Yet  I  have  run  my  Sword  quite  through  your  Heart, 
And  (lightly  hurt  your  Son  j  fOl^'t  may  be  /ear'd, 
A  Grief  to'en  "at  thefe  Years  for  your  Son's  Lofs,  j   - 
May  hazard  yours :  And  therefore  I  am  fenc     ^ 
By  him  that  has  moft  interdt  in  .your  Sorrow, 
(10)  Who  having  chid  noe.alaK)ft  to  my  Ruin^ 
To  a  pifheritance,  for  violating 
(11 J  So  conftant  and  fo.iacred.a  Friendlhip 
Of  fifty  Winters  (landing. ;  fuch  a  Friendlhip, 
That  ever  did  continue  like  the  Spring, 
Ne*er  faw  the  fall  o'th'  Leaf  *,  by  him  I  am  fcnt 
To  iay  the  Wrong  I  have  done.  Sir,  is  to  you. 
And  that  I  have  quite  loft  him  for  a.  Father, 
Until  I  find  your  Pardon ;  nay,  there  follows 
A  weightier  Deprivation  :  His  Eftate 
I  could  with  a  lefs  Number  of  Sighs  part  widi. 

(10)  Who  haloing  chid  me  almoft  to  the  Rtfin, 
Of  a  Dijheritance, ]    This  can  fcarcc  be  maie  Scnfe  5 

to  the  Ruin  of  my  Inheritance  may  be  allowed,  but  in  feems  better  (o 
put  both  Sttbilantives  in  the  fame  Cafe. 

—  to  my  Ruin, 

To  a  Dijheritance,  &c. 

(11)  ^tfCOSiinaM  and  fi  facnd  a  Friendjhip 
Of  fifty  Winters  ftanding  ;  ftub  a  Friendjbip^ 
7hat  ever  did  continue  &c.  ]    Here  feems  a  reiterated  Tauto* 

logy  in  thefe  Lines  very  aniike  and  unworthy  of  our  Authors.  Betides 
which,  the  lleader  will  find  the  Accents  of  the  firft  Ijine  falling  twice 
on  wrong  Syllables,  and  uUerly  fpoilii^'the  Veric  This  might  be 
corre&ed  thus. 

Such  a  continued,  fuch  a  f acrid  friendjhip. 
Bat  the  Tautology  ftill  remains.    The  following,  therefore,  was  mort 
probably  the  Original  1 

So  confiant  and  fo  f acred  a  Friendfibip, 
Utre  facrid  mufl  be  read  as  three  Syllables,  a  thiiu;  very  common  witH 
oar  Poets,  and  very  eafy  in  the  Pronunciation.    Confiant  in  the  Senfe 
oifirm  and  unfi^aken  by  Accidents,  keeps  clear  of  the  Tautology  com* 
plain'dof. 

Z  3  Fortune 


^  5  ?       Tbt^I^air  Moid  4f  thd  Inn^ 

Fortune  might  attend  my  Youth,  and  my  Ddervingi 
In  any  Climate  ^  but  a  Father's  Bleffihg, 
To  fetde  aod^coofirin  that  Fortttne,  na  where. 
But  only  here.    Your  Pardon,  give  l»e  ttiat  i 
And  when  you  ^ave  done,  kill  me  ;  for  *m  ihat 
Takes  from  me  the  Effed  of  ExcoananiniG^fiioiit 
A  Fatjwr's  beary  Curfe. 

Alber^  Nay,  may  that  Curfe 
Light  oaJmnfelf^  for  fending  thee  in  this  Minute, 
When  I  am  grown  as  deaf  to  sdl  Compafimi, 
As  the  cruell^  5ea*fight,  or  tno/R.  horrid  Tempeft. 
That  I  had  drowu'd  i'th*  Sea  a  thoufand  Duckets, 
Thou  hadft  not  made  this  Vifit }  raft  young  Man, 
That  tak'H:  me  in  an  ill  Planet,  afnd^aA  Caufe 
To  curfe  thy  Father  %  for  I  do  pToceft, 
if  I  had  met  thee  in  any  pait  o-th'  World, 
But  under  my  own  Roof,  I  would -have  kilPd  thee. 
.Within  there  i 

Enter  Phyfician^  Surgeon^  and  S^v^fA^. 

tiOok  you !  Here's  a  Triumph  fent  for 
The  Death  of  your  youqg  Matter. 

Ser.  Shall  we  kill  him?     Jlbcr.  No, 
IMl  not  be  fo  unhofpitable  ;  but,  Sir, 
W  niy  Life,  I  vow  Co  take  Aflurance  from  JOM, 
That  right  Hand  never  more  fball  ftrike  my  SoflU 

Ment.  That  will  be  caiSly  proiefted. 

Alter.  Not  cafily. 
When  it  muft  be  cxa(9:ed,  and  a  bloody  Seftl  to*t. 
Bind  him,  and  cut  ofF's  right  Hand  prefently ; 
Fair  Words  ftall  never  r4ti^y  foul  Deeds. 
Chop  bis  Hand  off.     . 

Mint,  You  cannot  beT  unrighceeus 
To  your  own  Honour.    Phy.  O,  Sir,  CQltefSl  yoqrfelf  j 
Recall  yotir  bloody  Purpofe,     Mb^*  My  Intents . 
O'  this  Nature  ever  come  to  aftipn.     Surg.  Then  I 
Muft  fetch  another  fiickler.  [£j»f, 

Aiber.  Yet  I  do  grieve  at  Heart  i 
And  I  do  curfe  thy  Fatfier  heartily. 
That's  th*  Caufe  of  my  Difhonour  j  fcmjing  thcq 
5  ••  ,    -  Ifl 


miJSinr'Mifui'pf^IM     ^^^ 


In  fach  an  Hour,  when  I  am  apt  for  MSrc^^fih 
Apt  as  a  Dutchman  after  aj£figi|igiii^t>t      j    '  • 

.   Piy.  Intreat  hin^  ]nQbifiiS(r»  • 

Mm.  You  fhall  excafetn6s  , 
Whatfoe'cr  he  dares  do,  that  I  dare/uffijr 


*  -■ 


«*4        oftf.'         !■ 


A  ,.»»-».  \. 


I  •     «  • 

'T 


Enter  Ctkrio^  ^Ofd  Surgeon. 

Ci;y2r.  Oh,  Sir,  for  Honour's  &kf^9if:jfO^  ioSi  Poijppie,  * 
For  ifyoudopcdcoddduis^csiiaUy,.../  !;  ? 

There  isttie  Qadtian  ii>.thci  iWipuod  grOR  igikrfi  him, 
I  flKlll^b)mi  to*<ieatb  fof^«    jsS^.  frfhQU:|irtiwti>f. 
My  Temper,'  vA^ti  'tjpurpo&,  xah!t  J^'  aker^d; ' 

5er.  Th'  Duke,  wichdlfpeedexpcfbjou/lYqQ^iiiuft 

•  illlWlCij'  ••♦»*,        '.    •  "':*,':  "•:::.  • 

Ship  all  four IScrflow!^  andfaoS^i   .^<r^  MyBlfiffifig 
Stay  with  thee  upon  tth^Oondituyi^      ;  :     •       j :,. ..  r 
'SMoe  Mray  Im  ufe  of  i^htii%  i  as  thou  hop*ft 
To  be  dcpottfatfid  f^r  liiy  iSori,  jpcrfcfm't.        .  7  .::;£JI^//. 

Cf/i.  You  Heinr3;viiatiamJpgdin!d't9« :  .    . .,;  _~.  * : 

il^ir;^/,  Prav  thee«take  k  ^  .  r    .  ;•  i    .  .      ^ 

Oiily>hfeiSiig^  ichasjbeftcfteen^d:  ifevei,      .  .   : . 
I  will  not  gi ve'c  to  tb'  Hangqi^  ^Qj^$  ic  off  i 
It  is  too  dear  a  Relick.   TTt  remove  it 
Nearer  my  Heart.    Cefa.  Ha,  that  Ring's  niwfBiffipr'A 
The  Ring  I  enjqin'd  her  nievtr  >^«t  wMml  i    :  :.  '  f' 

Without jny  knowledges  conte,  Sii'^-weaneJRriends^  i. 
Paraon^iny  ^ather'is  Heat,  and  Meiaftdwiy  5  ^ 
Two  violent  Fevers  wfcieh  he  cMij^ht  at  Se^ 
And  cannot  yet  (hake  of  :Ohly^<ttePromi£t 
I  muftjnjoin  you  to,  and  fcrtedtly.        -        ■ 
Hereafkr  you  ffidl  never  draw  a  S#drd     • 
T*  th*  prejudfce  of  my  Life    jifent.  «y  rtiy  fcoft  hopes 
I fliall  not.  '  eif(p. '  Prayddiyer- me yoiir  Sword    • 
On  thA  Corrditioh.         -         .  -  . 

Nfent.  i  ftaM,  8ir^  may  it  fceitaftcr 
Ever  f^gfit  oti  your  part. 

Cefd.  'Nbblc  Sir,  I  thank  you ;     ; 
But  fpr-Pcrformapce  of  your  Vow^-^  intrtW 
96mc  Gage  from  ybu. 

Z  4  Mint. 


Stp      5^  ^^  Mcad^ofth^  Inn. 

Ment,  Anyl'Si^  ■--  •  •  • 

Cefa.  Deliver  merii'tt  Ring. 

Mikii-iiz^'tYm  Ring?  indeed  this  Jewel  binds  ine>  >' 
If  you  knew  the  virtue  of  it,  never  niore'     '  -  . 

To  draw  my  Sword  agaifift  JOB.  ^ 

Cefa.  Therefore  I     '   "- 
yfiW  have  it.         ^^     .  •  ,^    -  j 

Afe»/.  You  may  not,'  Sir. 
^-(SjJftV  (Some,  you  moft  r 
I  that  by  violence  could  take  your  Haiid^       > 
Can  inf<5fce' tbisrftom  you;  this  is  a  Tokenf^^Sbv 
That^^Wiay  prove* Friends  hereafteru    Fare  you  wdL  ' 

Phy.  Why  did  you  feke  his  Swofd,  Sir  ? 
'  (a?j^.  To  p^rforni 

That  which  my  Father  bad  me,  Pve  for  the.prefimC 
Ta^^eti'Viy  his  ufe  offightirig.    Pi6y.  Better  jfe^  : 
Than  take  that  which  your  Father  meane;  "■}  \. 

;  •  (    ,.,u        .  ^[^ExeuttL.  Mawei  Mentivola 

MinU  Was  ever  the  like  IJfage  ?:  O  that  filing  I 
Dearer  than  Life,  whither: is.Hdnoir  fled ^: 
Cefario^  thou'rt  unmanly  in  each  Part, , 
To  fcize  my  Sword^  firft,  and  then  ^^  niyHQart«  [&»& 

'      Enter  Hojland  Cltyvn^  ';  ^ 

mfi^  Thy  Mailer :  - : 
That  lodges  here  iflifny.Q^itf, 
Is  actere  Man.of  Arc,  tKcyfay  he*s  a  Witch. 

Clown.  A  Witch J  Nay,  he'sonc  ftcp  of  tjic  t^dcfcr W 
Preferment  higher,  he's  a  Conjurer. 

floft.  Is  that  his;  higherrTitle  ? 

Clown.  Yes,  I  aflureyou, 
F'r  a  Conjurer's  th'Xtevil's  Matter,  and  comodands  hun } 
Wiiencasa  Witch  is  bur  the  Devil's  Prenticr, 
And  obsyjihjm..  {Jojt^  Bound  Prentice  to  the  Devi^! 

Clown.  Bound  and  inroll'd  I  allure  you,  he  can't  ftar^i 
And  therefore  I  wo^rd  fiever  wiib  anf  Gentleinf  n 
To  turn  Witch,  /fo/ Why,  Man?  a^?^if .  Qh  J>c  bfcs  Wf 
Gentility  by  it,  the  Devi^inthis  Calp  c^not  help  him, 
Fr  muft  go  to  the  Hcr^  for  new  Arms,  believe  it.        \ 

Hofi,  4s  Pm  true  Inn-keeper,  ye(  a  Qentkiniw  boTDt 


4         I  »* 
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V\\  nc*clr  turn  Witth  for  that  Trick  5  and  thou  haft 
Been  a  great  Traveller  ?   Chwn.  No  indeed,  not  f ,  3ir, 

Hoft.  Come^  you  are  modeft.    Chwn.  No,  I  ma  oof 
modcfft. 
For  I  told  you  a  lye^  that  you  m%ht  th*  better 
Underftand  I  have  been  a  Traveller. 

Hoji.  So,  Sir, 
They  &y  your  Mafter*a  a  great  Phyfician  too. 

Clown.  He  was  no  Fool  that  told  you  that,  I  aflure  yo 

Hifi.  And  you  have  been  in  England  ?  but  they  fay. 
Ladies  in  jEsr^/tfff^take  a  great  de^  of  Phyfick. 

Clown.  Both  ways,  on  my  Reputation. 

H(fi.  So  ^m  CO  be  underfliood  : 
But  they  fay  Ladies  there  take  Phyfick  for  falhion. 

Qown.  Yes,  Sir,  and  many  times  die  to  keep  faihion. 

Hoft.  How? 
Dieto  keep  falhk>n !    Clown.  Yes,  I  have  known  a  Lady 
Sick  of  the  Small-pox,  only  to  keep  her  Face 
From  Pit-holes,  take  cold,  ftrike  them  in  again. 
Kick  up  the  Heels:and  vaniib.  Hoft.  There  was  kicking  up 
Th*  Heels  with  a  witnefs.     Chztm.  No,  Sir ;  I  confefs 
A  good  Face  'as  many  times  been  the  Motive  to      [not. 
The  kicking  up  of  the  Heels  with  a  witneis ;  but  this  was 

Enter  Hoftefs  and  Biancha. 

Hofi.  Here  comes  my  Wife  and  Daughter^ 

Clown.   You  have  a  pretty  ComnMxiicy  of  this  Night* 
worm. 

Hofi.  Why,  Man  ? 

Cloi£n.  She  is  a  pretty  Lure  to  draw  Cuftom  to  your 
CMinary.      . 

Hoft.  Doft  think  I  keep  her  to  that  purpofe? 

Clown.  When  a  Dove-houfe  is  empty,  there  is  Cumin* 
feed 
Ulcd  to  purloin  from  the  reft  of  the  Neighbours  ; 
In  England  you  have  feveral  (12)  Adamants, 
To  draw  in  Spurs  and  Rapiers  ;  one  keeps  Silk-worms 
r  a  Gallery :  A  Milliner  has' choice 

(i?)  J4amaatf,}    l.  e.  toadfioms.    See  Skinner  on  the  Word. 
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O*  Monkics  and  Par^lcitoca  ;  another  Ihcirs 
Baf^y  £^/*/^^^  Pi^^^>  worfe  thRn/evar 
Wtre  Arkine's ;  .a  Goldfmkh  kecpi  iiis  Wife 
Wcdg'd  into  his  Shop  like  a  Mermaid,  nqfhitigiof  her 
To  b*  feen  (chat5s  Wo^D)ibut  her  qppfcr  Bait.:       ; 

noft.  Nothing  but.lr  upper  Parti'   .. 

Qown.  Nothing  but  her  upper  Bodicv-     .  - 
And  he  lives  at  th*  more  Heart's  ^epffer:  mJL  >Wh4t>  .tft 

Reafon?  ^  _ 

T:efi)ptt(tibn } 


Be  with  you  for  a. Gup  of  G6^fl^thi$/hot' Weather* 
Hoji.  A  nimble-pated  Rafcal.  -Goi»e  Ucher^Daogliter) 

*Wheh  was  0?/^na  here?  :va 

iSi(ii».  Sir,  not  this  Eoctni^t.  ..    > 

JM.  I  do  not  like  his  Vifits,  commonly  . 
He  c^mes  by  Owl-light,  both  the  Tiihe  aod  Afaoaeria  : 
Sufpicious  ;  I  don't  like  it.  - .  /  .. 

Bian.  Sir,  the  Gemcleman ;  .       , ! 

1$  c\^ery  way  fo  noble,  that  you  need  not     ■  ^  -        '^     '^ 
Queftlon  his  intent  of  coming,  though  you  did«  :  ^ 

Pray »Sir  prefcrve  thait  good  iOpbion  of  iiiie» 
t^hatthoughtheGuftom.ofthePlaccIwXbq^.ki.    ...^ 
Makes  me  familiar  to  every  <5ueft<,  . 
I  Ihall  in  all  things  keep  myfelf  a  Strang 
To  th*  Vices  they  brkig  with  theqn.'  *  v   - 

Hajkfs.  Right  my  Daughter :  ^     : 
She  h's  the  right  Strain  of  h'r  Mother. 

Hoft.  Of  her  Mother  ?  '      • 

And  I  would  fpeak,  I  know  fcor^i.whpnce  fiie  took  ft; 

«i/?^/'c.  r  f  3^  When  I  was  as  young,  I  wasas  honeft^ 


leave  your  prating,  ^        ^ 

(13)  ^^^«  /ou/M  as  youngs  I  was  as  htnejl,}  This  has  hecfi  iiitherts 
made  the  Conclufipn  of  *e  fl«/?!s  Speech,  by  wW^hit  fj^jpsjoh^i^ 
loft  all  its  Humour.  It  evidehtly  belongs  to  the  Bop/s,  vmo!l6tt 
her  Husband  from  giving  further  Hints  concemmg  ^'afrifkai  )$m  tm 
Is  artfully  contrived  with  JSgar4  <to  th^  AudiCBcr}  ^ok  Cmibilif 
are  heightened  by  a  Glimmewg  of  the  Plot,  bijt  pql  too- fo9p  Jati 
l^  a  full  View  of  it.  To  do  this  judicioully,  is  one  oFthc  great 
icultics  in  alrnoft  every  Speqjcs  to  Writing, 


And 
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And  ftudyto  be  drunk':  >and  abufc'yqijr*  Quells  over  ahU 

> 

.  pvcr. 

•  •  '      •  •      •       • 

JFfo/?.  Peace,  Wife,  mv  honourabfc  "Gutft. 
Forp.  My  ihdear'd  £,and?ord, 
And  the  reft  of  tte  Cbnjplcments  of  the  Houfc. 
Hq/i.  BfeaUfikft  is  readv,  Sir;  it  yaiteth  only 
T4ic Tidie  6f  yoar  Steinacn.   Clown.  An^  mme  gapes  fqi?t 
Like  a  ftale  Oyfter. .  E'er  ypu  ]go  to  Bdd^ 
JPiflnot'Offhat,  rprayV- 

\jE^etmi  ^Tl  htt  Porobqfco,  m4  Clowif. 
IJfer^. -Wtf II  infently  b^ 

Now  W£^  all  FeBows. 

<|liiic  i  ^Qock,  and  ho  <^ltents  come 
Yet,  fiire  thou  doft  t)ot  &t  up  Bills  enotigh. 
Cirtin^  1  Ve  iec  op  Bills  i'  abyndance.  Poro.  Wh^  Bi|ls  ? 
.  GAw».  Marry, 
For  curing  all  Difeafes,  recovery  of  ftoPii  Gpod^j         ^ 
And  fl  thoafand  fudi  Inrpofl^iktits.        / 
Fi^r^i  T^e  Place  *s  ijntucky. 
Clown.  No,  certain  *ris  fcarcity  df  Mopy,; 
Do  not  you  hear  the  Lawyers  complain  of  it  ? 
Men  have 's  much  Malice  a^  e^er  ihey  had  to  wranglet 
Bat  they  Ve  no  Mpny  :  Whither  ihould  this  Mony 
fietrkvellM  ?  For^:  To  the  Devil,  I  think/  cW^/Tis  widi 
His  Cofferer  Tm  ;;ert^,  dbat's  the  Uftirer^ 

Foro.  Our  cl^eating  »does  not  proQpqr  lb  weU« 
*Twas  wont  to  dp.    Clown.  No  fure,  wTiy  ia  England  i{e 
Cou*d  cozen  'em  as  familiarly,  as  if 
We'd  travell'd  with  a  Brief,  or  a  Lottery. 
Foro:  in  the  Low-CountrUs  we  did  pretty  well. 
Ckwn.  So.  fo :  as  lon^  as  we  kept  the  Mop4iea^ed  6ut<» 
Ter-boxes  fober ;  mari^  when  they  were  drunk, 
Th^n  they  grew  Buzzards :  You  jihould  have  jthem  reel 
Their  Heads  tqgfither,  and  deliberate  ,i 
Yqur  DutfbmM  when  he's  foxt,  is  tike  a  Fox ; 
For  when  he's  funk  in  Drink,  quite  F^arth  jco  a  Man^s 
thiMcmg,  .        ^ 

^Tji^  full  Exchange  time  with  him,  then  he's  fubtleft ; 

But 
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'hMt  yoQX  Switzer^  'tw^  nothing  tQ  <^^  If im.  -       ^ 

Foro.  Nothing  ?  * 

Ctown.  No,  nor  Confcience  to  be  made  of  it ;  for  fince 
Nature  afore-hand  cozenM  him  of  4ii^  Wit, 
Twas  lefs  Sin,  f  r  us  to  cozen  him  of  Mts  Monf  •  ^ 

Foro.  But  thefe  Jlalians  are  more  nimblq*pat^. 
We  muft  ha vc  fome  new  Trick  for  them  ;^  I  prp^     . ; , 
.  But  that  our  Hoftefs's  Daughter's  a  fyt^lji^i 
And  draws  great  ^efort  to  fh'  Hoi;^»;  we  wei:ca$,gop4:* 
'Draw  Teeth  a  Horfeback,  r  i 

Clown.  I  told  'em  in  the  M^rkeNphurc  yo)]  qaujdc^fqpf^ 
And  no  body  would  j^eiieve^mc ;  but  e*er  long 
I'l]  make  'eni  believe  you  can  conjure  wijch  fudi.a  Fjig^y* 

Foro.  What  Language  flialPs  a)nj[uredi(?  Hig^^i^^ 
I  think,  that's  full  in  the  Mouth.  Clwm.  No,  nx^j^  Sf^^^ 
That  roareth  beft,  aiid  wjill  appear  mpre  dfreaqlfi^-^ 

Foro.  Prithee  tell  .me  thy  Conceit  thou  haft  to  g\^ll  tfc^. 

(14)  Clown.  No,  no,  I  will  not  ftale  it^ ;  but  ;iny  dear 
Jews-trump^ 
(15)  For  thou  art  but  my  Inftrurpent,  Pm  the  Plotter, , 
And  when  we  have  cozen'd  'eni  moft  titely,  thou 
Shalt  fteal  away  the  Inn-keeper's  Daugh^r,  I'll 
Provide  my felf  of  another  Moveable  ^  f 

And,  we'll  moft  pioufly  retire. ourfclvc^   .... 
T*  Geneva^     . 

Foro.^  Thou  art  the  Compafs. I  iaii'  by.  iEmnt. 

Enter  Baptifta  and  MAitivole.     . 

^apL  Was  ever  Expectation  of  fo  noble     '  / 
Requital  anfwered  with  fuch  Con twmely ! 
A  wild  iV»»a/^w»,  that  had  fqck'd  a  Tigrefs,     .  .  ;      ./ 
Would  not  have  been  fb  barbarous ^  did, he  threat 
To  cut  thy  Hand  off?  .       ,'  /  ,      .        \ 

••  il/w/.  Yes,  Sir,  and  his  JSlaves 

»  .         • 

^(H)  Clown.  Na,  no\  I  nvil/ not  ttezl  h-^ — ]    Steal  in  this  Place 
was  evidently  corrupt,  iniftah  as  evidently  the  troe  Word.  Mr.  7bf^  ' 
hald  and  Mr.  Sjiiip/on  coacarr'd  with  me  in  t&e  Cori'edibh,   as  tbev 
did  in  the  next* 

■  '     »     '        '  '  * 

(15)  For  thou  art  by  my  Injlrumtnt^"^']    We  all  read  btti  nvf  /«- 
Jtrumint^ 

Were 
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Were  ready  to  pcrform*t.    5^.  What'hindcr'd  it? 

MenL  Only  his  Son's  Intrcaty. 

Bapl.  Noble  Yoticfc,    .::... 
I  mOi  thou  were  nor  of  his  Blood ;  thy  Pity 
Gives  me  a  Hope  thou  art  not. 

ik&f»/.  You  miftake,  Sir, 
The  Injury  that  followed  from  the  Son, 
Was, Worfe:  than  th'  Fatfa^'s ;  be  did  firft  difarm    . 
And  took  from  me  a  Jewel,  which  I  prize 
Above  my  Hand  or  Life.  ^  -. 

^^^  Take  thy  S^ord  from  thee?    ; 
He  dole  it  like  k  Thief  rather,  he  could  not 
Tth*  Field  deprive  thee  of  it. 

Afent,  He  took  it  from  me. 
And  fent  me  forth  fo  thin,  and  fo  unmade  1^, 
As  if  rd  been  a  Foot-boy. 

Bapf.  O  my  Fury!  .      ' 
I  now  ask  theeforgiveneis^  that  my  Raifaheis, 
Bred  out  of  too  much  Friendihip,  did  escpole  thee 
To  r  eminent  a  Danger  ;  which  I  vow 
I  will  revenge  on  the  whole  Family : 
All  the  Calamities  of  my  whole  Life, 
My  Banifhment  from  Genoa^  my  Wife's  Lofs, 
Comparf d  to  this  ijidignity,  is  notbmg ; 
Their  Family  ihall  reparr'c ;  it  fhall  be  to  them 
Like  a  Plague,  wJiea  the  D(^-Scar  reigns  nibft  hot: 
An  ltaUan*s  Revenge  may  pauie,  but's  ne'er  fbi^r« 

:     .   [Exit. 

Ment.  I  would  I  had  concealed  this:  firom  my  Father, 
For  my  IntVeft  in  Clarijfa  \  my  Care  now 
Muft  be  t*  untangle  this  Divffion, 
That  our  mod  eqqal  Flaines  may  be  united  ; 
And  from  theie  various  and  perturbed  Streamsf, 
Rife,  like  a  fwect  Mornj  after  terrible  T)reanas.        [E^il, 

Enter  Clarifla,  and  Ccfario. 

Cla.  Brother,  Tm  happy  in  your  Recovery. 
'  Cef.  And  I,  Sifter, 
Am  ever  bed  plcasM  in  your  Happinefi : 
But 


I  mifsa;  Toy  (hottld  be  opoit  jrbuf  JFJog^« 

Cla.  My  Ring; 
This  Morning  when  I  walli*d  I  put  it  qS^ 
'Tis  in  my  W  indow.    Cefa.  Whetef a  xoor  LQokmg-glt&  7 

Cla.  Here,  Sir.  ,       .) 

C(/i.  *Tis  a  fair  one. 

Cla.  *Tis  pure  Cryftal. 

Cefa.  Qin  a  Diamond  cut  ia  CtyOiBXi  Let^nie  Jee, 
I'll  grave  my  Name  in't. 

(16)  Qa.  Oh,  yoii'il  fpoil  my  Gkfi.  . 

Cefa.  Would  yoU  not  have,  your  Biiodifir  in  yiou^  lljul 
I'd  thought  he^d  been  plancfid  in  your  Hearty 
Look  you. 

The  Diamonds  cut  quabtly^  you  arfc  cotoi^dix . 
Your  CryftaJ  is  too  brittle. 

Cla.  'TistheRing 
I  gave  unto  Mentivok^  fure  the  ianle*  .  . 
You  put  me  to  Aosazemenr,  Sir,  aod  Horeor'i . 
How  came  you  by  that  Ring  ? 

Gf/^.  Does  the  Blood  rife  ? 

Cla.  Pray,  Sir,  refdve  me,.  O  fbr  Pity  do^' 
And  take  from  me  a  trembling  at  tbd  (impact, 
That  elfe  wijl  kill  me  $  for  I  too  niuch  ftar 
Nothing  but  DeaA  could  ravi(h. it  from  his  Haiid 
That  woreit.  C^a.  Was  it  given  to  MeHtHJolf 
On  that'  Condition  ?    Cla.  Tell  me  of  his  Heaitii  fitfi^ 
And  then  Vli  tell  you  any  thing* 

:Cefa.  By  my  Life  he's  well. 
In  better  Health  ti^n  I  a^ 

Qa.  Then  it.  was.  Sir.  ..     , 

Cefa.  Then  fhall  I  ever  batethee*    Oh  thou  fidfii^e^ 
Haft  thou  a  Faith *to  give  unto  a. Friend^ 
And  break  it  to  a  Brother?  Did  I  not, 
B]^;all;the  Ties  of  BkDod,  inipGirturic  dvfi^e 
Never  to  part  with  it  without  my  Knoifrledge  ? 

(16)  Cla.   OJk,  yntU  fieil  w^  Gkfs: 

Would  you  not  ba*veyour  Brother  inyonr  £jef1  T*  his  feCfOa 
Line  evidently  belongs  to  C#/^ri0,  tho^giveiiin  the  former  £dhioni 
to  Clarijfa.  Mr.  Symffon  and  Ux\  fbeotaid  concaf ^M  in  this  Oir- 
tedtion. 

I  Thott 
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Thou  might?flJ  hate?  givfcrt  it  td  a  N^uletecr, 
And  made  a^  Contrail  with  him  id  at  Stable^ 
At  as  cheap  %i  9¥ict  6f  niy  Vengedhcb*:  Never  mcnt 
Shall  a  Woman*s  Truft  beguile  nie ;  you  arc  all 
Like  Reliclcs :  Youmay^wriJbdlobk'd  upon^' 
But  come  a  Man  to  th'  handlingof  yo(i  on^. 
You  fall  in  pi6cesl 

C/tf.  DeiarSir,  rhavenoway 
Lcx)k*d  either  beneath  Reafon,  or  myftlP^ 
In  my  Eledion  j  there's  Parity  \n  oiir  Blodd,       *  , 

And  in  our  Fortuhcs  ;  ancient  Atnity  ^ 

Betwixt  our  Parents  ;  to  whidh' widits  nbthihg,-  bat 
The  Fruit  of  billed  Marriage  between  us. 
To  add  to  their  Pofterities :  Nor  does  now 
Any  Impeachment  rife,  except  the  fad 
And  unexpe&ed  Quarrel,  which  divided 
So  noble  and  fo  excellent  a  Friendfhip, 
Which  as  I  ne'er  had  Magick  tdforcfee. 
So  I  could  not  prevent. 

Cefa.  Wdl,  you  riiuft  give  me  lescve 
To  have  a  hand  in  your  difpdfing ;  I  Ihall, 
In  th*  Abfenecf  oP  my  Father,  be  ycwr  Guardian  ; 
His  Suit  muft'F^fi  through  my  Office.'     Afentihok, 
He  has  too  much  o*  my  Blood  already  ;  he  has. 
And  h*  gets  ttd  more  oPt— — 
Wherefore  weejJ  you.  Mother  ? 

Enter  Mariana  and  a  Sailor. 

Mar.  'Tis  occafionM  by  a  Soi'row, 
Wherein  you  have  a  Child's  part,  and  the  maincft, 
your  Father's  dead* 

Ctfa.  Dead? 

Mar.  There  is  OR^can 
Relate  the.reft/  S<ill.  I  can.  Sir ;'  your  Father's  drowifd, 
Moft  unfortunately  drown*d.- 

Cefa.  How  ?  In  a  Tcmpeft  ? 

Sail.  No,  Sir,  in  a  Calm, 
Calm  as  this  Evening  *,  the  Gunner  being  drunk. 
Forgot  to  fatten  the  Ordnance  to  their  Ports. 
When  £ame  a  fudden  Gutt,  which  tumbled  them 

All 
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All  to  the  Starboard  fide^  o'erturn'd  the  Shipi 
And  funk  her  in  a  Moment  %  fome  fix  Men 
That  were  upon  the  Deck  were  iav'd  ^  theteft 
Perifli'd  wi*  your  Father* 

Cla.  O  my  deareft  Father——        .        : 

Cefa.  I  pray  thee  leave  us*  I 

Mar.  I  have  a  Sorrow  of  another  Nature 
Equal  to  th*  former.     Cefa.  And  moft^commonly 
They  come  together. 

Mar.  Th*  Family  of  the  Baptifti 
Art  grown  to  Faftion,  and  upon  diftafte 
Of  th*  Injury  late  offer'd  in  my  Houfc,        .     .         .  \ . J 
Have  vow*d  a  nioft  fevere  and  fell  Revenge.  j.    .;/ 

'Gainft  all  our  Family,  but  efpecially 
'Gainft  you,  my  dear  Cefario.  :|       i 

Cefa.  Let  them  threat, 
I  am  prepared  t*  oppofc  them.  »  3 . 

Mar.  Is  your  Lofs  then  ,  1 

Of  f  *  eafy  an  Eftimation  ?  What  Comfort  I 

Have  I  but  in  your  Life,  and  your  late  Daogef 
Prefents  afore  me  what  I  am  to  fuflFcr,  ^' 

Should  you  mifcarry  j  therefore  1*11  advile  you,  ?i) 

When  th*  Funeral  is  ovcry  you  would  travel  i 
Both  to  prevent  their  Fury,  and  wear  out     .        .  r 

The  Injury.     Cefa.  No,  Mother,  Pll  not  travel^  . 
So  in  my  Abfence  he  nvay  m<^rry  my  Sifter, 
I  will  not  travel  cfertain. 

Mar.  O  my  Cefario^ 
Whom  I  refpcd  and  love  'bove  my  own  Life, 
Indeed  with  a  kin,d  of  Dotage,  he  fhall  never  - 

Go  forth  o*  Doors,  but  the  contrary  Faftion 
Will  indanger's  Life,  and  then  am  I  moft  wretched- 
I*m  thinking  of  a  ftrange  Preveption» 
Which  I  fliall  witnefs  with  a  bleeding  Eye, 
Fondncfs  fomctimes  is  worfe  than  Crudty.— ••    ^£^rtotf^ 


ACT 
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ACT    III.      SCENE     I. 

Enter  Hoft^  Hoftefa  and  Bianca. 

M.T  TAuntcd>  my  Houfe  is  haunted  wi*  Goblins.  I  fl-all 

JTX  ^  frighted  out  o*  my  Wits,  and  {ei  up  a  Sign 
Only  t'  invite  Carriers  and  Foot-pofts;  Scar-crows     * 
\V  keep  off  th*  Cavalry,  ^nd  Gentry  of  the  beft  Rank. 
fl  will  nail  up  my  Doors,  and  wall  up  my  Girl 
i(Wife)  like  an  Ancborefs ;  or  flie  will  be  ravifli*d 
Before  our  Faces  b'  Rafcals  and  Cacafugo*s 
I  (Wife)  Cacafugo's.     Hojtefs.  Thefc  arc  your  In-comes, 
Remember  your  own  Proverb,  that,  the  Savour 
;  Of  every  Gain  fmelt  fweet  5  thank  no  body  but  your 
Self  for  this  Trouble.    Hoft.  No  gauling  (dear  Spoufc) 

no  gauling, 
;  Every  Day's  new  Vexation  abates  me 
Two  Inches  in  the  Wafte,  terrible  Penance 
For  an  Hoft,  Girl,  Girl,  Girl,  which  of  all  this 
;  Gally-maufry  of  Mans  flefli  appears  tolerable 
'  T'  thy  Choice  ?  fpeak  Ihortly,  and  fpeak  truly :  I 
;  Muft  and  will  know,  mud:  and  will ;  hear  ye  that  ? 

I  Bian.  Sir,  be  not  jealous  of  my  Care  and  Duty  i 

I I  am  fo  far  from  entertaining  Thoughts 

j  Of  Liberty,  that  much  more  excellent  Objeds 
f  Than  any  of  fuch  coarfe  Contents  as  thefe  are, 
I  Could  not  betray  mine  Eye  to  force  mine  Heart 
I  Conceive  a  Wilh,  of  any  dearer  Happinels 
Than  your  Direftion  warrants,    I  am  yours.  Sir* 

Hojlefs.  What  thinks  the  Man  now  ?    Is  not  this  ftrange 
I  At  thirteen  ?     Hoft.  Very  good  Words,  there's  a  Tang 

I  in  *em, 

^  And  a  jfweet  one,  *tis  Mufick,  Wife,  and  now 

I I  come  t*ye.  Let  us  a  little  examine 
j  The  feveral  Conditions  of  our 

\  Paragraphiftical  Suitors.     The  firft, 
L  A  traveling  Tailor,  who  by  the  Myftery 
[  Of *s  Neolle  and  Thimble  hath  furvey'd  the  Fafliions 
Of  ih'  Frencby  and  Englijh  5  this  Signior  Ginger-bread, 
Vol.  IX.  A  a  Stitch'd 
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Stitch'4  up  in  the  Shreds  of  a  gaudy ,  Outfide^ 
Sows  Linings  with  his  crofs-IegM  Compi'menty 
Like  an  Ape  doing  Tricks  over  a  Staff, 
Cringes,  and  crouches,  'nd  kilfes  his  Fore-finger.- 
Hojiefs.  Out  upon  him. 
Hoji.  A  fecond,  a  Lavoltcere,  a  Saltatory, 
A  Dancer  with  a  Kit  at*s  Bum ;  one  that. 
By  teaching  great  Madonnas  C  foot  it,  has 
Miraculoufly  purchased  a  ribanded 
Wafte-coat,  and  four  clean  Pair  of  Socks :  A  Fellow 
That  skippeth  as  he  walketh,  and  inftead 
Of  fenfible  Difcourfe,  venteth  the  curious 
Conteit  of  fome  new  Tune  ftol'n  at  a  Mask, 
Or  bawdy  Ditty,  elevated  for 
Th*  P^le  Ar£iick  of  a  Lady*s  Bed-Chamber  ; 
In  chat  File  (lands  another  o'  your  Inamoratoes. 
Hojiefs.  Hang  him  and  his  Fiddle  together,  he  ne'er 
fiddles 
Any  Child  of  ours.    Hofi.  The  third,  a  Mongrel, 
Got  by  a  Switzer  on  an  Italian ;  this  Puppy, 
Being  left  well  cftated,  comes  to  Florence^ 
That  the  World  may  take  notice,  how  impoffiblc 
A  thing  'tis  for  Experience  to  alter 
The  Courfe  of  Nature  ;  a  Fool,  Wife  5  and  indeed 
A  Clown  turn'd  Gallant,  feldom  or  ne'er  proves 
Other  than  a  gallant  Fool,  this  Toy  prates 
'    To  little  purpofe  other  than — What*s  a  Clock  ? 
Shairs  go  drink?  Yea  forfooth ;  and  thank  yc  heartily. 
I  fear  no  Art  in  him  to  catch  thee,  and 
Yet  we  muft  be  tormented  with  this  Buzzard 
Amongft  the  reft.    Hojiefs.  'Tis  your  own  Folly  \  forbid 
him  the  Houfe. 
HoJi.  The  fourth  a  MuIe-drivcr,  a  ftubborn  and  a  harlli( 
Knave ; 
The  fifth  a  School-matter,  a  very  amorous  Pedant, 
(ly)  Run  almoft  mad  with  Study  of  new  Sonnets, 

(17)  Run  almoft  madivith  Study  o/Sonneti,']  All  the  Hop  ^^ 
in  this  Scene,  as  the  Conjurer's  in  others,  has  been  hitherto  printed] 
Profe;  but  the  Reader  will  fee  that  without  any  Strain  (for  I  ktt 
fcarcc  added  or  ftruck  oat  a  fingle  Expletive)  it  runs  int«  an    "  " 
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And  Compliments  of  old  Play^ends ;  the  lad 

(ig)  An  Advocate's  Clerk,  that  f^ks  pore  Fuftian 

Law- Terms; 
Excellent  Courtiers  all,  and  all  as  neat 
As  a  Magnificats  Poft  new  painted,  at 
His  Entrance  to  an  Office ;  thou  (halt  have 
None  of  *em.  Laugh  at  ^em,  do.    I  lay 
Thou  flialt  have  none  of  *cm. 

Bian.  Still  y^ur  Command  to  me  (hall  (land  a  Law. 

Hoji.  Now  they  throng  like  ib  many  Horfe*cour{ers 
At  a  Fair,  in  Clufters  'bout  the  Man  of  Arc, 
For  Love-Powders,  Ingredients,  Potions,  Coun(c]s, 
Poftures,  and  Compliments,  Philters,  the  Devil 
And  the— —How  now  ?  Tumults,  Batteries,  Noife  ? 

(19)  Foro.  Ha,  get  from  my  Sight. 

[Cltmn  cries  mtbin. 

Enter  Forobofco,  and  down  with  bis  Head  bloody. 

Gown.  Murder  me,  do,  ,, 

Pound  me  to  Mummy,  do  %  iee  what  will  come  on't. 

Foro.  Dog,  leave  thy  fnarling,  or  PU  cut  thy  Tongue  out. 
Thou  unlickt  Bear,  dar'ft  thou  yet  ftand  my  Fury, 
My  generous  Rage  ?  Yet!  by  the  fulphureous  Damps 
That  feed  the  hungry  and  inceflant  Darkne(s, 
Which  curls  around  the  grim  Alqftm's  Back, 
Mutter  s^in,  and.with one  powerful  Word 
ril  call  an  Hoft  op  from  the  Stygian  Lakes, 
Shall  waft  thee  to  the  Acberontick  Fens, 
Whire  choak'd  with  Mifts  as  black  as  thy  Impoftures, 
Thou  (halt  live  ftill  a  d;ying. 

hobbling  Verfe  i  which  to  me  feems  to  add  great  Hathdur  to  almoft 
erery  Sentlmenty  giving  a  comic  Dignity  to  the  whole,  which  is  of 
all  Drollery  the  moil  laudable.  In  thu  Lane  a  Monofyllable  feems  evi- 
dently dropt,  for  the  Epithet  «r ^<ii;  not  only  fills  the  Meafurc,  bat 
makes  a  ][»roper  Antitheiis  to  the  eld  in  the  next  Line,  which  is  a 
proof  of  its  having  been  originally  a  Verfe. 

(18)  An  Ad'VQcaiis  Clerk^  that  /peaks  pure  Tuftian  in  £««u;-7Vr«r/ ;] 
The  Particle  in^  here,  equally  hurts  the  Senfe  as  the  Meafure,  which 
is  another  Proof  of  the  Meafure^s  being  genuine. 

(19)  Har  git  from  fny  Sigbi^l  This  has  been  made  the  Conclufion 
of  the  ^i^^s 'Speech,  which  evidently  belongs  to  Ftfrv^^/fa  a)  he  enters. 

A  a  2  Clown. 


37^       7^^  F^i^  Maid  of  the  Inn. 

Clown.  Conjure  me  to 
Th^  Devil  and  you  can,  I  live  in  Hell 
On  Earth  already,  and  you  had  any  Mctrcy» 
You  would  not  pra&ice  on  a  kind  Heart  thus. . 

Hoft.  You  have  drawn  Blood  from  himy 
Signior,  is  his  Offence  unpardonable  i . 

Foro.  A  Lump  of  Ignorance,  pray  fpeak  not  for  him, 
A  drowfy  Grofsnefi  5  in  all. Chriftian .Kingdoms, 
The  mention  of  my  Art,  my  Name,  my  AraAice, 
Merit  and  Glory  hath  begot  at  once 
Delight  and  Wonder ;  V\l  not  be  intreated. 
Spare  Interccffion  for  him,- — -  O  thou  Scorn 
Of  Learning,  fhame  qf  Duty$  muft  thy  Sloth 
Draw  my  juft  Fame  in  Queftion  ?  I  diicbarge  thee 
From  my  Service;  fee  me.no  more  henceforth, 

0(mn.  Difchargeme! 
Is  that  m*  Year's  Wages  ?  I  wUI  not  be  fo  anfwerM. 

Fore.  Not,  Camel  ?  Sirrah  I  am  liberal  to  thee  t 
Thou  haft  thy  Life,  be  gone.    • 

Clown.  Vengeance,  fwcet  Vengeance. 

Foro.  D'ye  mumble  f 

Qown.  ril  be  reveng'd,  monftroufly,  fuddenly,  and 
Infatiably :  My  Bulk  begins  to  fwell. 

Foro.  Homotokntony  Pragmatopboros^  Heliojiycorax* 

Qown.  Call  up  your  Spirits,  I  defy  'em  ;  well, 
rU  have  Law  for  my  broken  Pate,  twelve  Ounces 
Of  pure  Blood,  3>(7y-weight.  In  defpite  of  thee 
My  Mafter,  and  thy  Mafter  the  grand  DeviJ 
Himfelf,  vindiifa,  vindi^a.^''^-^  [Exit. 

Hoft..  Signior,  you  are  exceeding  mov'd*         [talk'ft  ? 

Hojiefs.  Mercy  upon  us,   what  terrible  Words   thou 

Foro.  A  Slave,  a  Cur,^—  But  be  not  you  afrighted 
Young  Virgin,  'twere  an  Injury  to  Sweetnefs  : 
(10)  Should  any  rougher  Sound  draw  from  your  Cheeks 

{lo)  ShouU  any  roM^  Sound  dratw  from  your  Cbiih 

Tbe'precious  TinSure^    &c.]     Mr.  Sympfin  coDCuri  with  me  !• 

reading any  rougher  Sound —  Tis  aecefTary  to  the  Vcrfe,  aid 

every  Man  of  the  leaS  Talle  knows  how  much  more  elegant  the  Com* 
parative  Degree  retJers  the  Expreffion.     The  Compliment  here  is  fc 
'  extremely  beautiful,  that  1  could  have  wilhed  it  had  been  put  in  tkl 
Mouth  of  a  Ce/ario  ox  Mentivsle. 

The 
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The  precious  Tindlurc,  which  makes  Nature  proud 
Of  her  own  Workmanfliip. 

Hofi.  Wife,  mark,  mark  that  Wife. 

Bian.  Shake  then  your  Anger  ofl;  Sir. 

Foro.  You  command  it 
Fair  one,  mine  Hoft  and  Hoftefs,  with  your  Leaves 
I  have  a  Motion  jointly  to  you  all. 

Hoftefs.  An  honcft  one,  I  hope. 

Hq/l.  WcJl  put  in,  Wife.      ' 

Foro.  A  very  neceflary  one ;  the  Mefs 
And  half  of  Suitors,  that  attend  to  u  (her 
Their  Loves  Sir-revercnce  to  your  I)aughter,  wait 
With  one  Confent,  which  can  beft  pjeafc  her  Eye 
In  offering  at  a  Dance  J  I  have  provided 
Mufick.     And  •|will  be  fomething,  I  dare  promife. 
Worthy  your  Laughter.     Shall  they  have  Admittance  ? 

Hoft.  By  any  means,  for  Tm  perfuaded 
That  the  Manner  will  be  fo  ridicQlous,  ' 

That  it  will  well  confirm  the  Affurance  of 
Their  miferable  Fooleries,  but  no  longer 
Trouble  us  with  'em  here,  than  they  are  in 
Thefe  May-games.    Foro.  So  I  am  refolvM.'    Hoflep: 

Nor  any 
Wife  Word  of  fenfelefs  Love.       ' 

/w-^.  Not  any  5  I  have  charmed  them  ;  did  you  lee 
How  they've  prepared  themfelves,  how  they  ftro^k  up 
Their  Foretops,  how  they  juftle  for  the  Looking-glafs, 
To  fet  their  Faces  by  it ;  (See  they  mufter) 
Vou  would  look  for  fome  moft  impoffible  Antick.' 

Enter  Tailor^  Dancerj  Mule-driver y  (li)  ScbooUmafler^ 
Clerk  J  Coxcomb  ;  all  mib  feveral  Papers f  apd, present 
them  to  Forobofco.  -» 

Hq/i.  So,  fo,  fo,  fo,  here  flutter  th'  Neft  of  Horntts, 

(21)  Scboolmafiir^  Ciiri,"]  I  have  added  the  Coxcomb  to  the 
Nomber,  Mr.  Sympfin  having  juftly  obferv^d  that  the  Mefs  and  a  half 
tfSuifPTJ  were  evidently  Six,  and  as  the  Coxcomb  is  one  of  them  in 
the  next  Scene  in  ivhich  they  appear,  and  is  the  fecond  in  Fprobo/co''$ 
Lift)  he  ought  evidently  to  have  a  Place  here.  The  Reader  will  fee 
liow  mttch  more  humorous  my  Hofs  next  Speech  is  when  printed  in 
ju  thie  Order>  as  Verh,  than  it  was  when  the  Meti%  was  difregarded. 

A  a  3  The 
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The  hotch-potch  of  Rafcality ;  now,  now,  now,  n0W| 
The  Dunghil  of  Corruption  hath  yawn'd  forth 
The  Burthen  of  Abomination.  I  am 
Vcxt,  vext  to  the  Soul,  will  rid  my  Houfc 
Of  this  unchriften'd  Fry,  and  never  open 
My  Doors  again. 

Fcro.  Some  other  time,  Pll  give  no  Anfwer  now. 
But  have  preferred  your  Suits,  here  (hew  your  Cunning. 
Firft, .  every  one  in  order  do  his  Honour 
To  the  fair  Mark  you  (hoot  at  \  courtly,  courtly. 
Convey  your  feveral  Loves  in  lively  Meafure ; 
Come,  let  us  take  our  Seats,  fbme  fprightly  Mufick. 

Hoft.  Dance  all  and  part,  'tis  a  very  ncceflary  Farewd 

^ey  all  make  ridiculous  Qmgees  to  Biancha,  ranktbem' 
filves  and  dance  in  feveral  JPoJiures ;    during  the  Dance^ 
Enter  Ce&rio,  andjlands  off. 

Hojt.  Well  done  my  lufty  Bloods,  precifely  well  don^ 
One  lufty  Roufe  of  Wine,  and  take  leave  on  all  Sides. 
Cefa.  Thanks  for  your  Revels,  Gentlemen  ;  accept 
This  Gold,  and  drink  as  freely  as  you  danc*d, 
Hofi.  My  noble  Lord  C^rf^  /  clear  the  Rooms,  Sirs. 
Foro.  Away  ;  attend  your  Anfwersi 

\Exeunt  Foro;  and  tbofe  that  datie*i. 
Cefh.  With  your  Favour, 
Rolando^  I  would  change  a  Word  or  two 
With  your  fair  Daughter.     Hofi.   At  your  Lordihip*^ 

Pleafure; 
Come  Wife,  no  muttering,  have  a  care  Girl  %  my  Lov% 
Service  and  Duty  unto  your  good  Lordfhip. 

[Eiteunt  Hofi  and  Htfitfs. 
^  Cefa.  My  often  Vifit^,  fweet  Biancba^  cmMt 
But  conftandy  inform  thy  Judgment,  wherein 
Tt}y  Hajppneis  confHb  \  for  to  ftcal  Minutes         ^ 
From  great  Employments,  to  con verfe  with  Beaxity^ 
Lodg'd  in  fo  mean  a  Fortune,  to  lay  by 
Confideration  of  the  unequal  Diff ance 
Between  my  Blood  and  thine,  to  ihun  Qccafions 
Of  Courtlhip  with  the  Ladies  of  the  time. 
Noble  and  fair,  only  for  Love  to  thee> 

Mul 
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Muft  of  necefllty  invite  a  Tenderoefs, 

As  low  as  Nature  could  have  ftampt  a  Bondwomao's, 

To  entertain  quick  Motions  of  rare  Gratitude 

For  my  uncommon  Favours.    Bian.^VHeA^  aiy  Loird^ 

As  far  as  my  Simplicity  can  lead  me, 

I  freely  thank  your  Courtefies.    Cefa.  To  thank  them. 

Is  to  reward  them^  pretty  one,    Bian.  Then  teach  me 

How  I  may  give  them  back  again  \  in  truth 

I  never  yet  received  a  Pair  of  Gloves, 

A  trifling  Ring  from  any  t,hat  expected 

An  equal  Satisfaftion,  but  as  willingly 

I  parted  with  the  Gift  unto  the  Owner, 

As  he  beftow'd  it.    Cefa.  But  I  pour  before  thee 

Such  Plenties,  as  it  lies  not  in  the  Ability 

Of  thv  whole  Kindred,  to  return  proportionable 

One  tor  a  thou&nd. 

Bian.  You,  my  Lord,  conclude 
For  my  Inftrudion,  to  ingage  a  Debt 
Beyond  a  Pdflibility  of  Payment, 
I  ever  thought  a^Sin  %  and  therefore  juftly, 
Without  Conceit  of  Scorn,  or  curious  Rudencfs, 
I  muft  refufe  your  Bounty. 

Cefa.  Canll  thou  love  ? 

Bian.  Love  I  is  there  fuch  a  Word  in  any  Labguage 
That  carries  honeft  Senfe  ? 

Cefa.  Never  dwelt  Ignorance 
In'fo  fweet-fiiap*d  a  Building :  Love,  Bianca, 
Is  that  firm  Knot  which  ties  two  Hearts  in  one : 
Shall  ours  be  ty'd  ib  ? 

Bian.  Ufe  a  plainer  Word, 
My  Lord ;  inftead  of  ties,  (ay,  marries  Hearts, 
Then  I  may  underftand. 

Cefa.  Their  Hearts  are  marry  *d, 
Whofe  interchange  of  Pleafures,  and  Embraces, 
Soft  Kifles,  and  the  Privacies  of  Sweets, 
Keeps  conftant  League  together ;  when  Temptation 
['Of  great  Mens  Oaths  and  Gifts  Ihall  urge  Contempt, 
Rather  than  batter  Refolution.     Novelty 
Of  Sights,  or  Tafte  of  new  Delights  in  Wantonnefs, 
Breeds  Surfeit  more  than  Appetite  in  any 

A  a  4  R^ferv'd 
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Rcferv'd  to  noble  Vows  5  my  excellent  Mzvi^ 

Live  thou  but  true  to  me,  and  my  Contents, 

Mine  only,  that  no  Partner  may  partake 

The  Treafure  of  thofe  Sweets  thy  Youth  yet  glories  in. 

And  I  will  raife  thy  Lownefs  to  abundance 

Of  all  Varieties,  and  more  Triumph 

In  fuch  a  Miftrefs,  than  great  Princes  doating 

On  truth- betraying  Wives. 

Bian.  Thus  to  yield  up  then 
The  Cottage  of  my  Virtue,  to  be  fwallow*d 
By  fome  hard- neighbouring  Landlord,  fuch  as  you  are, 
Is  in  efFeft  to  love.    A  Lord  (b  vicious ! 
O  where  fhall  Innocence  find  fome  poor  Dwelling, 
Free  from  Temptation's  Tyranny  ? 

Cefa,  Nay  prithee.' 

Bian.  Gay  Cloaths,  high  Feeding,  eafy  Bedsof  Luft, 
Change  of  unfecmly  Sights,  with  bafe  Difcourle, 
Draw  Curfes  on  your  Palaces  •,  for  my  Part, 
This  I  will  be  confirmed  in,  I  will  eat 
The  bread  of  Labour,  know  no  other  Reft 
Than  what  is  earn*d  from  honeft  Pains,  e*er  once  more 
Lend  ear  (22)  to  your  vile  Toils  :  Sir,  would  you  were 
As  noble  in  Delires,  as  I  could  be 
In  knowing  Virtue.     Pray  do  not  afflidk 
A  poor  Soul  thus.    Cefa.  I  fwear— — to  me  ?  — -— 

[Bianqa  fteals  off. 
Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Gent.    The  Duke,  my  Lord,  commands  your  fpeedy 
Prefence 
(23)  For  anfwering  Aggrievances  late  urg'd 

Ag^inft 

(22)  to  your  vile  Toils  :  — — ]    Mr,  Symp/on  woald  read  Ji/ri 

for  Toils,  which  Lcannotaflent  to;  for  fmall  Inconiiftencies  in  Me- 
taphor are  coo  common  with  all  nervous  Wftters  to  be  iupposM  Cor- 
ruptions of  the  Prefs:  Neither- is  the  Expreilion  of  lending  am  ear  i$ 
Toils  abfolutely  indefeniible.  For  Toils  are  the  Snares  the  Bird-catchers 
fpready  which  are  generally  accompany *d  with  Decoy- birds,  or  Decoj" 
pipes.  Lee  thefe  Birds,  or  Pipes,  then  be  taken  into  the  Idea  of  me 
Word  Toi/sp  and  the  Metaphor  is  perfectly  juft. 

(23)1  For' an/fwering  Grievances  lately  «r^V]  How  many  ways  does 
the  Metre  of  our  old  Writers  iufier  in  our  late  £ditions  ?  They  have 
geACially  follow*d  the  modern  inftead  of  the  ancient  Spelling,  and  this 

fi^oendy 
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Againft  you  by  your  Mother  ? 
Cefa.  By  my  Mother. 
Gent.  The  Court  is  near  on  fitting. 
Cefa.  I  wait  on  it.  Sir.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Duke,  Magiftrate^   Secretary^  Baptifta,  Attendants^ 
Mentivole;  {they  fit)  Mcntivolt  fiands  iy. 

Duke.  What  wafte  of  Blood,  what  Tumults,  what  D:- 
vifions. 
What  Outrages^  what  Uprores  in  a  State, 
Fafkions,  though  ifliiing  from  mean  Springs  at  firft,     . 
Have  (not  reftrainM)  flowed  to,  the  fad  Example 
At  Rome^  between  the  Urfins  and  Colonnas : 
Nay,  here  at  home,  in  Florence^  'twixt  the  Neris 
And  the  Bianctn^  can  too  mainly  witnefs. 
I  fit  not  at  the  Helm,  my  Lords,  of  Sovereignty 
Deputed  Pilot  for  the  Common-wealth, 
To  fleep  while  others  fiieer,  as  their  wild  Fancies 
Shall  counfel,  by  the  Compafs  gf  Diforders. 
Baptifta^  this  fiiort  Pre&ce  is  directed 
Chiefly  to  yoii  5  the  petty  Brawls  and  Quarrels 
Late  urg*d  betwixt  th*  Alherti  and  your  Family, 
Mull,  yes,  and  fliall,  like  tender  unknit  Joints^ 
Faften  again  together  of  themfelves  : 
Or  like  an  angry  Surgeon,  we  will  ufe 
The  roughnefs  of  our  Juftice,  to  cut  off 
The  ftubborn  Rancour  of  the  Limbs  offending. 

Bapt.  Moft  gracious  Florence. 

Duke.  Our  Command  was  figniffcd. 
That  neither  of  the  Followers  of  each  Party 
Should  appear  here  with  Weapons, 

Bapt.  *Tis  obey'd.  Sir, 
On  my  fide,  - 

Duke.  We  muft  leave  the  general  Caufe 

Of  State  Employments,  to  give  ear  to  Brawls 

f 

frequently  alters  eren  the  Number  of  Syllables.  It  would  be  too  mack 
trouble  to  reduce  the  whole  to  the  old  Spelling ;  but  where  it  is  necef- 
fary  to  the  Meafure  we  carefully  do  it.  The  Hobbling  of  this  Ver(^ 
made  me  confult  the  old  Folio,  where  I  find  true  Aiealiire  by  reading 
^"^  J^grientances  late  ur£d^  inftcad  of  "^^Griivances  lately  ur£d. 

Of 
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s 

Of  fome  particular  Grudges,  politick  Government 
For  tutor'd  Princes,  but  no  more  henceforth. 

Enter  Mariana  mi  Clarifla  at  one  Door^  Ce%io 

at  the  other. 

Our  Frown  (hall  check  Prefumption,  not  our  Clemency. 

Mar.  All  Bleffings  due  unto  uhpartial  Princes, 
Crown  Florence  with  eternity  of  Happinefs. 

Cefa.  If  double  Prayers  can  double  BleflTings,  great  Sir, 
Mine  join  for  your  Profperity  with  my  Mother's. 

Duke.  Rife  both  *,  now  briefly.  Lady,   wittout  Cir- 
cumftance, 

'  Deliver  thofe  Aggrievances,  whidi  lately  .  1 

Your  Importunitv  pofTeft  our  Counfel 
Were  fit  for  Auaience,  wherein  you  petition'd 
You  might  be  heard  without  an  Advocate, 
Which  Boon  you  find  is  granted. 

(24)  Mar.  Though  divided 
I  ftand  between  the  Laws  of  Truth  and  ^lodelly. 
Yet  let  my  Griefs  have  vent :  Yjct  the  clearneis 
Of  ftrange  Neccflity  requires  Obedience '  .    ] 

To  Nature  arid  your  Mercy,  in  my  Weeds 
Of  Mourning,  Emblenis  of  too  dear  Misfortunes, 
Badges  of  Gnefs,  and  Widowhood,  the  Burth^ 
Of  my  charg'd  Soul,  q[iuft  be  laid  down  before  you  ; 
Wherein,  if  ftrid  Opinion  cancel  Shame, 
My  Frailty  is  my  Plea.    Stand  forth  young  Man, 
And  hear  a  Story  that  will  ftrike  all  Reafon 
Into  amazement.  Cefa.  I  attend.     Mar.  Jtlbertus^ 
Peace  dwell  upon  his  Aflies,  ftill  the  Husband 
Of  my  Remembrance  and  unchanging  Vows,  ' 
Has,  by  his  Death,  left  to  his  Heir  Pofieflion 
Of  fair  Revenue,  which  this  young  JM^  claims 
As  hb  Inheritance.     I  urg'd  him  gently. 
Friendly,  and  privately,  to  grant  a  partage 
Of  this  Eftate  to  her  who  owns  it  all. 
This  his  fuppofed  Sifter. 

(24  Mar.  7bougb  di'uUid icc,^  Mariana^ t  difowning  Cf^r/f  for 
her  Son,  and  the  Dukiz  Injun£iion  to  marry  him;  is  related  by  Cm- 
fin  in  his  Hoiy  Courts  and  is  tranfcribed  by  Wanliy  in  his  Hipry  •f 
Man^  Fol.  Book  3.  Chap.  26. 

Bapt. 
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Bap.  How  ?  Tuppofcd  ? 
Cefa,  pray  Madam  recoll«ft  yourfclf. 
Mar.  The  relifti 
Of  a  ftrange  Truth  begins  to  work  like  Phyfick 
Already:  I  hare  bitternefs  to  mingle 
With  thcfe  Preparacivcs,  fo  deadly  Ipathfomc, 
It  will  quite  choak  Digcftion ;  fliortly  hear  it 
Ofarioy  for  I  dare  not  rob  unjuftly 
The  poor  Soul  of  his  Name;  this,  this  Cefam 
Neither  for  Father  had  jilbertOj  mc 
For  Mother,  nor  Clarijfa  for  his  Sifter. 
Cla.  Mother,  Mother! 
Menu  I  am  in  a  Dream  fure. 
Duke.  No  Interruptions*  Lady,  on. 
Mar.  Mifiake  not. 
Great  Duke  of  tujcany^  or  the  Beginning 
Or  Procefs  of  this  Novelty  5  my  Husband, 
The  now  deceased  Alberto^  froni  his  Youth 
Inur'd  to  an  Impaticncy,  and  Roughnefs 
Of  Difpofition,  when  not  many  Months 
After  our  Marriage  were  worn  out,  repined 
At  the  unfruitful  Barrennefs  of  Youth, 
Which,  as  he  pleas'd  to  term  it,  cut  our  Hqpes  oiF 
From  bleffing  of  fome  Iffue  ;  to  prevent  it 
I  grew  ambitious  of  no  fairer  Honour 
Than  to  preferve  his  Loye,  and  as  Occafions 
Still  caird  him  from  me,  ftudy'd  in  his  Abfencc 
How  I  might  frame  his  Welcome  home  with  Comfort, 
At  laft  I  feign'd  myfelf  widi  Chi^  ;  the  Meflage 
Of  Freedom,  or  Relief,  to  one  half  ftarv'd 
In  Prifon,  is  not  utter'd  with  fuch  Greedinefs  . 

Of  Expectation,  and  Delight,  as  this  was  to 
My  much  afFedted  Lord  5  his  Care,  his  Goodnefi, 
(Pardon  me  that  I  ufe  the  Wordj  exceeded 
All  former  Fears ;  the  Hour  of  my  Deliverance, 
As  I  pretended,  drawing  near,  I  fafhion*d 
(25)  My  Birth-Rites  at  a  Country  Garden  Houfe, 

Where 

(2j)  My  J5»V/^-Right8 ]    Mr.  ^ymffoH  would  tead  dthcr  Birth- 

JStgbtj,  or  Bsrth  ( 1.  e.  Labour  or  delivery)  right  at  a  dfuntry  Gardsn 
Hou/t.  But  this  o^ly  Oicws^that  in  any  Correaion,  i[  we  mifs  the  ctmc 
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Where  then  my  Faulkner's  Wife  was  brought  a-bcd 
Of  this  Cefario  j  him  I  own*d  for  mine  ; 
Frefented  him  unto  a  joyful  Father. 
Duke.  Can  yo*  prove  this  true  ? 
Mar.  Proofs  J  have  moft  evident ; 
But  oh  the  Curfe  of  my  Impatience !  fliortly, 
E*er  three  new  Moons  had  (bent  their  borrowed  Lights^ 
I  grew  with  Child  ind^ ;  10  jufl:  is  Heaven, 
The  IfTue  of  which  Burthen  was  this  Daughter : 
Judge  now  moft  gracious  Prince,  my  Lords  and  you^ 
What  Combats  then,  and  fince,  I  have  endurM, 
Between  a  Mother's  Piety,  and  Weakneft 
Of  a  Soul-trembling  Wife ;  to  have  revcal'd 
This  Secret  to  AlbertOy  had  been  danger 
Of  Ruin  to  my  Fame,  befides  the  conflid 
Of  his  Diftradtions  ;  now  to  have  fupprefs'd  it. 
Were  to  defeat  my  Child,  my  only  Child, 
Of  her  moft  lawful  Honours,  and  Inheritance. 
Cefario,  thou'rt  a  Man  ftill.  Education 
H^th  moulded  thee  a  Gentleman,  continue  fb ; 
^  Let  not  this  fall  from  Greatnefs  fink  thee  lower 
Than  worthy  Thoughts  may  warrant,  yet  difclaim 
All  Intereft  in  Jlberto*^  Blood,  thou  haft  not 
One  drop  of  his  or  mine, 

Duke.  Produce  your  Witneft. 
Mar.  The  Faulkner's  Wife  his  Mother, 
And  Women  fuch  as  waited  then  upon  me. 
Sworn  to  the  Privacy  of  this  great  Secret. 
Duke.  Give  them  all  their  Oaths. 
Cefa.  O  let  me  crave  forbearance,  gracious  Slr^^ 
Vouchfafe  me  hearing. 
Duke,  Speak,  Cefario. 
Cefa.  Thus  long 
I  have  ftood  iilent,  and  with  no  unwillingneis 
Attended  the  Relation  of  my  Fall, 
From  a  fair  £xpe£lation  ^  what  I  fearM 

one,  Ineenuity  of  Conje£lare  only  carries  us  further  oot  of  oar  way. 
Whe/e  Words  have  the  fame  Sound»  as  Righ/j  and  Rites,  nothing  it 
lb  common  with  Tranfcribers  as  to  miftake  one  for  the  other  i  to  rec- 
tify the  Spelling  therefore  is  all  that  is  here  wanted* 

(Since 
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(Since  the  firft  Salable  this  Lady  uttePd 

Of  my  not  being  hers)  benevolent  Fates 
i  Have  eas'd  me  of ;  (26)  for  to  be  bafely  born» 
I  If  not  bafe-born,  detracts  not  from  the  Bounty 
I  Of  Nature's  Freedom,  or  an  honeft  Birth. 

Nobility  claimed  by  the  Right  of  Blood, 
I  Shews  chiefly,  (zy)  that  our  Anoeftors  deferv'd 

What  we  inherit ;  but  that  Man  whofe  Adtions 
I  Purchafe  a  real  Merit  to  himfelf, 
I  And  ranks  him  in  the  file  of  Praife  and  Honour, 
'  Creates  his  own  Advancement ;  let  me  want 
L  The  Fuel  which  bcft  feeds  the  Fires  of  GreatneiSt 
\  Lordly  Poflcffions,  yet  (hall  ftill  my  Gratitude  .' 

By  fome  Attempts,  of  mention  not  unworthy, 
;  Endeavour  to  return  (28)  a  fit  Acquittance 

To  that  large  Debt  I  owe  your  Favours,  Madam, 
;   And  great  JUbcrto*^  Memory  and  Goodnefs ; 
i   O  that  I  could  as  gently  fhake  off  Paffion 
I   For  th'  Lofs  (29)  of  that  great  brave  Man,  as  I  can 
I  ihakeoflf. 

I   Remembrance  of  what  once  I  was  reputed ; 

I  -  *  * 

(26)  ■■  for  to  bi  hafeif  born. 
Is  not  bafe-born^ — ^]    Mr.  Sympfon  juftlv  read.  If  mt  baft" 

i«nv^—  which  gives  the  Author*^  Meaning  much  more  clearly,  <cr/«. 
To  be  bom  of  mean  Parents,  if  in  Wedlock,  is  no  Detra^on  co  any 
Man. 

(27)  -—  that  ^r  Ancefiors  defir'd 
mat  njoi  inhirit  \  ^-^]    Dtfir'd  is  undoubtedly  corrupt,  and 

fb  appear'd  to  us  all.  Mr.  Symffin  reads  acquir  d,  buc  I  believe  he 
will  readily  aOow  dtfem^d  (in  which  Mr.  Theobald 9xd  Ico^curr'd) 
to  be  the  better.  Reading. 

(a8)  ^^--^afit  Acquaintance]  This  is  only  the  grofs  Miftake  of 
the  late  Editions :  Mr.  TbeobaJdznA  I  concurred  in  the  Emendation, 
without  knowing  it  to  be  confirmed  by  the  old  Folio. 

(29)  -—  o/thsLt  gnat  brave 

^that  once  I • — ]  I  fufpcded  the  fecond  tbat  (hould 

have  been  ivbatf  and  found  in  the  old  Folio  an.odd  Confirmation  of  it. . 
The  two  Lines  there  run  thus : 

g/'what  great  brave  ■■ 

■'  0/  that  once  I 

Here  tbat  and  tvbat  evidently  had  changM  Places,  which  the  latter 
Editors  did  not  perceive,  though  they  faw  the  Abfurdity  of  nvtat  in 
the  firft  Line. 
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I  have  not  much  to  fay,  this  i^incely  Prclcnce 

Needs  not  too  ftriftly  to  examine  farther 

The  Truth  of  this  Acknowlcdgaient  5  a  Nfolher 

Dares  never  difavow  her  only  Son^j 

And  any  Woman  muft  come  Ihort  of  Ptetyj 

That  can,  or  dif*inhefit  her  own  Iflbe, 

Or  fears  the  Voice  of  Rumour  for  a  Stranjgch' 

Madam,  you  have  confcfs*d,  my  Father  was 

A  Servant  to  your  Lord  and  you :  By  mtereft 

Of  being  his  Son,  I  cannot  but  claim  juftly 

The  Honour  of  continuing  ftill  my  Service  - 

To  you  and  yours  5  which  granted,  I  beg  leave 

I  may  for  this  time  be  difmift. 

Buke,  Bold  Spirit. 

Bapt.  I  love  thee  now  with  pJty.  ■ 

Jiukt.  Go  not  yet 

A  fudden  Tempeft  that  might  ftake  a  Rocfc§ 
Yet  he  ftands  firm  againft  it^  much  it  moves  itac,' 
He,  not  Alberto''^  Son,  and  Ihe  a  Widow, 
And  ihe  a  Widow, Lords,  your  Ear,  • 

Omnes.  Your  Pleafure.  l^PPKfjf^u 

Duke.  So,  Lady,  what  you  have  avouched  is  Truth. 

Mar^  Truth  only,  gracious  Sir. 

Duke.  Hear  then  our  Sentence. 
Since  from  his  Cradle  you  have  fed  and  fofterM 
Cefario  as  your  Son,  and  trained  him  up 
To  hopes  of  Greatnefs ;  which  now  in  a  Morftent 
You  utterly  again  have  ruin*d,  this  way 
We  with  our  Counfel  are  refolv'd,  you  being 
A  Widow,  fhall  accept  him  for  a  Husband. 

Mar.  Husband  to  me,  Sir  ? 

Duke.  *Tis  in  us  to  raifc  him 
To  Honours,  and  his  Virtues  will  dcferve  'em. 

Mar.  But  Sir,  *tis  in  no  Prince,  nor  his  Prerogative, 
To  force  a  Woman's  Choice  againft  her  Heart. 

Duke.  True,  if  then  you  appeal  to  higher  Juftlce, 
Our  Doonv  includes  this  Claufe  upon  refufal, 
Out  of  your  Lord's  Revenues  fhall  Cefario 
Aflure  to  any,  whom  he  takes  for  Wife, 
Th'  Inheritance  of  three  Parts;  the  lefs  remainder 

Is 
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Is  Dowry  large  enough  to  marry  a  Dattghter ; 
And  we,  by  our  PrerogaOvie,  which  ypu  queftion. 
Will  publickly ^  adopt  him  into  th'  I^axne 
Of  your  deceas'd  Mbertu^y  tbuit  the  Memory 

Of  fo  approy?4  *,Pf^  ^^'^X  ^^vc  in  him 
That  can  prererve  his  Mem^  -y  \  'lefi  you  find  out 
Some  other  means,  which  xnay  as  amply  fatisfy 
His  Wrong,  out  Sentence  (lands  irrevocable : 
What  think  yoij^  Lwds  ? 
Omneu  The  t)uke  is  juft  and  honourable. 
BipU  Let  xne  i^brace  C^efark^  henceforth  ever 
I  vow  a  conftant  Friehdlhip.    Mmt.  I  remit 
All  former  Difie^enoe.  :  OJa^  I  am  too  poor 
In  Words  to  thaiik  this  Juftice*    Madam,  always 
My  Studies  Ihall  j^  I^ve  to  yod,  and  Duty. 
DuU^  Replies  we  admit  none.    Cejario  wait  on  us. 

lExeunt.  JManmt  Ment.  Bapt.  Mar.  an4  Cat 
Bapt.  Mentivole. 
Menu  My  Inprd;.  . 
Bapt.  Look  on  ClariJJa^         , 
She's  noble,  rich,  young,  fair.    Ment.  My  Lord,  and 
virtuous. 
Bapt.  MnUivok^  and  virtuous.— --—- Madam.  A&r. 
Tyranny 
Of  Juftice,  I  Ihal  live  Report's  Derifion, 
That  am  compelled  t'  exdiac^  a  graceful  Widow-hood 
For  a  oontinual  M^ydom  in  Marriage, 
With  one  fo  much  beneath  me. 

Bapt.  I'll  plead  for  ye 
Boldly  and  conftantly,  let  yo^ir  Daughter  only 
Admit  my  Son  her  Servant  at  next  V ifit. 
Madam,  I'll  be  a  Mellenger  of  Comfort. 
Mentwokj  be  confident  and  earned:*  [Exit.- 

Mar.  Married  again,  to  him  too !  better 't  had  been 
The  younR  Man  fliould  have  ftill  retained  the  Honours 
Of  old  Awerto"^  Son,  than  I  the  Shame 
Of  making  him  Succeilbr  of  his  Bed  ; 
I  was  to  blame.    Ment.  Indeed  without  OfTencC;, 
Madam,  I  think  you  were. 
Cla.  You  urge  it  fairly, 

And 
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And  like  a  worthy  Friend. 

Mar.  Can  you  fay  any  thing  • 
In  commendation  of  a  Mufhroom  withered,' 
As  foon  as  darted  up  ? 

Ment.  You  fcorn  an  Innocent 
Of  noble  growth,  for  whiles  your  Husband  liv*d 
I've  heard  you  boaft,  Cefario  in  all  Anions 
Gave  matter  of  Report,  of  Imitation, 
Wonder  and  Envy  ;  let  not  difcontinuance" 
Of  fome  few  Days  eftrange  a  fweet  Opinion         ^ 
Of  Virtue,  chiefly  when,  in  fuch  Extremity^- 
Your  Pity,  not  Contempt,  will  argue  Goodncfi*  •    " 

Af^r.  O  Sir. 

Cla.  If  you  would  ufe  a  thriving  Courtfliip^ 
You  cannot  utter  a  more  powerful  Language, 
That  I  fhall  liften  to  with  greater  Greedinefs, 
Than  th*  Argument  you  prolccute;  this  fpeaks  you    * 
A  Man  compleat  and  excellent. 

Ment.  I  fpcak  not. 
They  are  his  own  Deierts.    Mar.  Good  Sir,  forbeftr^ 
I  am  now  fully  fenfible  of  running 
Into  a  violent  Lethargy,  whofe  deadlinefs 
Locks  up  all  Reafon,  1  fhall  never  henceforth 
Remember  my  paft  Happinefi. 

Ment.  Thefe  Clouds 
May  be  dift)ers*d. 

Afar.  I  fear  continual  Night 
Will  over-fhroud  me,  yet  poor  Youth  his  Trefpft& 
Lies  in  his  Fortune,  not  the  Cruelty 
Of  the  Duke's  Sentence. 

Cla.  1  dare  think  it  does; 

Mar.  If  all  fail,  I  will  learn  then  to  cotM]uer 
Adverfity  with  Sufferance. 

Ment.  You  refolve  nobly#  [Eifennt. 
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A  C  T    IV.      SCENE!. 

Enter  Ceiario  and  a  Servant. 

OJa.T    E  T  any  Friend  have  Entrance. 
P  ^    Serv.  SiTi  a*  (hall. 

Cefa.  Any^  I  except  none. 

Serv.  We  know  your  Mind,  Sin  [Exit. 

Ce/a.  Pleafures  admit  no  Bounds.   Pm  pitch'd  fo  Highi 
To  fuch  a  Growth  of  full  Profperities^ 
That  to  conceal  my  Fortunes  were  an  Injury 
To  Gratefulnefs,  and  thofe  more  liberal  Favours 
By  whom  my  Glories  profper.     He  that  flows 
In  gracious  and  fwoln  (30)  Tides  of  bleft  Abundance, 
Yet  will  be  ignorant  of  his  own  Fortunes, 
Deferves  to  live  contemn'd,  and  die  forgotten  ; 
The  Harveft  of  my  Hopes  is  now  already 
Ripen'd  and  gatho^d,  I  can  fatten  Youth 
With  choice  of  Plenty,  and  fupplies  of  Comforts^ 
My  Pate  iprings  in  my  own  Hand,  and  PU  ufe  it4 

Enter  two  Servants  and  Biancha. 

1  Serv.  'Tismy  Place. 

2  ServrYouTsi  Here' fair  one,  PlI  acqfuaint 

My  Lord,  i  Serv.  He's  here,  go  to  him  boldly ^   2  3et*V4 

Pkafeyou 
To  let  him  underftaild  how  itadily 
I  waited  on  your  Errand  ?     i  Serv.  Saucy  Fellow ; 
You  muO:  excufe  his  Breeding*    Ce/a.  What's  the  matter? 
Bianeba^  my  l^ancba^  to  your  Offices^         [E^ceunt  Serv. 
This  Vifit,  Sweet,  from  thee,  my  pretty  dear, 
By  how  much  more  'twas  unexpoSled,  comes 
So  much  th*  more  timely :  Witncls  jhis  free  Welcome, 
Whatever  Occafion  led  thf  e. 

Bian.  You  mud  guefs.  Sir, 
Yet  indeed  'tis  a  rare  one, 

(30)  •"■^  ^'^''  e^beft  Ahnndance^l  Former  Editioni.  tAc,Symf/on 
coQcarrM  with  me  in  the  Corieftion. 

Vo  t.  IX.  B  b  Cefa. 
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Cffa,  Prithee  fpeak  it, 
My  honed  virtuous  Maid. 

£ian.  Sir,  I  have  heard 
Of  your  Misfortunes,  and  I  cannot  tdl  you> 
Whether  I  have  more  caufe  of  Joy  or  Sadnefs, 
To  know  they  are  a  Truth. 

Cefa.  What  Truth,  Biancha  ? 
Misfortunes,  how,  wherein  ?     Bian.  Vpu  are  difdaimM 
For  being  the  Lord  Albert a*s  Son,  and  poblickly 
AckAoAvJedgM  of  as  mean  a  Birth  as  mine  is, 
It  cannot  chufe  but  grieve  ye.   -  C^fa.   Grieve  toe?    Ha, 

ha,  ha,  ha? 
Is  this  all  ?     Bian.  This  all  ?    Ce/a.  Thou  m  forry  fot't 
I  warrant  tfaee :  Alas  good  Soul,  Biancba, 
That  which  thou  call'ft  Misfottunc  is  my  Happinefe, 
My  Happinefs,  Biancha. 

Bian.  If  you  love  me. 
It  may  prove  mine  toa. 

Cefa.  May  it  ?  I  will  love  thee. 
My  good,  good  Maid,  if  that  can  make  thee  happy. 
Better  and  better  love  thee. 

Bian.  Without  Breach  then 
Of  Modefty,  I  come  to  claim  the  Intereft 
Your  Proteftations,  both  by  Vows,  and  Letters, 
Have  made  me  Owner  of;  from  the  firft  H<»ir 
I  faw  you,  I  confcfs  I  wilh'd  Ihad  been. 
Or  not  fo  much  below  your  Rank  and  Greatoef^  . 
Or  not  fo  much  above  thofc  humble  Flames 
That  fliould  have  warm'd  my  Bofom  with  a  temperati 
Equality  of  Defires  in  equal  Fortunes. 
Still  as  you  utter*d  Language  of  AfFeaioo, 
I  courted  T^mc  to  pais  mere  flowly  on. 
That  I  might  turn  more  Fool  to  lend  Attention 
To  what  I  durft  not  (redit,  nor  yet  hope  for  i 
Yet  ftill  as  more  I  heard,  I  wifh'd  to  hear  more. 

Cefa.  Didft  thou  in  troth.  Wench  ? 

Bian.  Willingly  betrayed 
Myfelf  to  hopelcfs  Bondage. 

Cefa.  A  good  Girl, 
I  thought  i  Ihould  not  mil>,  whatever  thy  Anfwer  was. 

Bian. 
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Bian.  But  as  I  am  a  Maid,  Sir,  and  Pfaith 
You  may  bclicre  me,  fgr  I  am  a  Maid, 
So  dearly  I  rcfpeftcd  both  your  Fame 
And  Quality,  that  I  would  firft  have  perifh'd  .     • 
In  my  uck  Thoujghts,  than  e'er  have  given  confcnt 
To  have  undone  your  Fortunes,  by^inviting      •     '     * 
A  Marriage  with  fo  mean  a  one  as  I  am. 
I  (hould  have  died  fure,  and  no  Creature  known 
The  Sicknefs  that  had  killM  me. 

Cefa.  Pretty  Heart,  '.'        ' 

Good  Soul,  alas,  alas.     Bian.  Now  (incc  I  knbw 
There  is  no  difference  *twixt  your  Birth  and  mine. 
Not  much  'twixt  our  Eftates,  if  any  be. 
The  Advantage  is  on  my  fide,  I  come  willingly 
To  tender  you  the  firft'Frurcs  of  rny  Heart, 
And  am  content  t'accept  you  for  my  Husband, 
Now  when  you  are  at  loweft, 

Cefa.  For  a  Husband  ? 
Speak  fadly,  doft  thou  mean  fo  ? 

Bian,  In  good  deed,  Sir, 
'Tis  pure  Love  makes  this  Proffer. 

Cefa,  I  believe  thee, 
What  Counfcl  urg*d  thee  ort,  tell  me,  thy  Father 
My  worihipful  fmug  Hoft  ?    Wa;s't  not  he,  Wcqch? 
Or  [Clother  Hoftefs  ?  Ha  ? 

Bian.  D'ye  mock  my  Parentage  ? 
I  do  not  fcorn  .y6urs.  Mean  Folks  are  as  worthy 
To  be  well  fpofeen  of,  if  they  deferve  well,      /,     '         . 
'  As  fome  whofe  only  Fame  lies  in  their  Blood. 
O,  y'are  a  proud  poor  Man  :  All  your  Oaths  Falffiood^i  , 
Your  Vows  deceit,  your  Letters  forg'd  and  wicked.  ;  '  ~ 

Cefa.  Thou'dft  be  my  Wife,  I  dare  fwear.      * 

Bian.  Had  your  Heart,  ,     *  .  » 

I  Your  Hand  and  Tongue  been  Twins,"  you  had  reputed    , 
This  Courtefy  a  Benefit. 

Cefa.  Simplicity, 
How  prettily  thou  mov*ft  me  ?  Why,  Biaftcba^ 
Report  has  cozenM  thee,  I  am  nbt  fallen 
From  my  cxpefted  Honours  or  Poffeflions, 
I  Though  from  the  Hope  of  Birth- right. 

B  b  I  Bian. 
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Bian.  Arc  you  not  ? 
Then  I  am  loft  again  ^  I  have  a  Suit  too. 
You'll  grant  it  if  you  be  a  good  Man. 

Ceja.  Any  thing. 

Bian.  Pray  do  not  talk  of  ought  what  I  have  (aid  t'ye. 

Ce/a.  As  I  wifh  Health  I  will  not. 

Bian,  Pity  me. 
But  never  love  me  more. 

Cefa.  Nay,  now  y^are  crucU 
Why  all  thefe  Tears  ?>  "Thou  (halt  not  go. 

Bian,  Til  pray  for  ye 
That  you  may  have  a  virtuous  Wife,  a  fair  one. 
And  when  Vm  dead- 

Cefa.  Fie,  fie. 

Bian.  Think  on  me  fometimes. 
With  Mercy  for  this  Trefpafe. 

Cefa.  Let  us  kifs 
At  parting,  as  at  coming. 

Bian.  This  I  have 
As  a  free  Dower  to  a  Virgin's  Grave, 
All  Goodnefs  dwell  with  ye.  (^ExiL 

Cefa.  Harmlefs  Bidncba ! 
Unsiciird  !  What  handfome  Toys  are  Maids  to  play  with  ? 

Enter  Mariana  and  Clarii&. 

How  innocent  ?  But  I  have  other  Thoughts 

Of  nobler  Meditation. My  Felicity, 

Thou  com*ft  as  I  could  wifh ;  lend  me  a  Lip 
As  foft  and  melting  as  when  old  Alberto^ 
After  his  firft  Night's  Trial,  taking  ferewcl 
Of  thy  Youth's  Conqueft,  tafted.  . 

Mar.  You're  uncivil. 

Cefa.  I  will  be  Lord  of  my  own  Pleafures,  Madam, 
Y'are  mine,  mine  freely  1  come,no  whimpering  henceforth, 
New  con  the  Leffons  of  Loves  beft  Experience,   • 
That  our  Delights  may  meet  in  equal  Meafure 
Of  Refolutions  and  Defires  \  this  Sullennefs 
Is  fcurvy,  I  like  it  not. 

Mar.  .Be  modeft ; 
And  do  not  learn,  Cefario^  how  to  profticutc 

The 
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The  Riot  of  thy  Hopes  to  common  Folly  ; 
Take  a  fad  Woman^s  Word,  howc'cr  thou  doat'fl: 
Upon  the  prefent  Graces  of  thy  Greacnefs, 
.Yet  Vm  not  fallen  fo  below  my  Conftancy 
To  Virtue,  nor  the  Care  which  I  once  tendred 
For  thy  Behoof,  that  I  prefer  a  Sentence 
Of  Cruelty  before  my  Honour. 

Cefa.  Honour!    * 

Mar.  Hear  me,    thou  fcceft  this   Girl !    Now  the 
Comfort, 
Of  my  laft  Days.     She^  is  the  only  Pledge 
Of  a  Bed  truly  noble :  She  had  a  Father 
(I  need  not  fpeak  Mm  more  than. thou  remembreft) 
Whom  to  diihonour  by  a  meaner  Choice, 
Were  Injury  and  Infamy* 

Cla.  To  Goodnefi, 
To  Time  and  tjrtuous  Mention, 

Mar.  I  have  vow*d, 
Oblerve  me  now,  Cefarioy  that  how-c*er 
I  may  be  forc*d  to  marry,  yet  no  Tyranny, 
Perfuafions,  Flattery,  Gifts,  Intrcats,  or  Tortures, 
Shall  draw  me  to  a  iecond  Bed. 

Cla.  'Tis  juft  too. 

Mar.  Yes,  and  *tis  juft,  Qariffa.    I  allow 
The  Duke's  late  Sentence,  am  refolv'd  young  Man 
To  be  thy  Wife  \  but  when  the  Ceremony, 
Of  Marriage  is  performed,  in  Life  I  will  be. 
Though  not  in  Name,  a  Widow. 

Ctfa.  Pray  a  Word  t*ye. 
Shall  I  in  earneft  never  be  your  Bedfellow  ? 

Mar.  Never,  O  never  j  and  'tis  for  your  good  too^ 

Cefa.  Prove  that. 

Mar.  Alas,  too  many  Years  are  numbred 
In  my  Account  to  entertain  the  Benefit 
Which  Youth  in  thee,  CefariOj  and  Ability 
Might  hope  for  and  require,  it  were  Injuftice 
To  rob  a  Gentlemamdcferving  Memory 
Of  Iflue  to  prefervc  it. 

O/a.  No  more ;  herein 
You  arc  an  occcUent  Pattern  of  true  Piety, 

B  b  3  Let 
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Let  me  now  turn  yoor  Advocate.     Pray  lo^jc  inti»  : 
The  Order  of  the  Duke  injoin'd ;  ^dmip 
I  fatisfy  the  Sentence,  without  Marriage 
With  you,  how  then  ?  ;  x 

Mar.  Cefario.  i  ,    \ 

Cefa.  If  I  Jcnow 
How  to  acquit  your  Fears,  .yet  keep  th'Injand ion 
In  every  Claufe  whole  and  intire,  your  Charity 
Will  call  me  ftill.your  Servant, 

Mar.  Still  my  Son. 

Cefa.  Right,  Madam,  now  you  have  it,  ftill  your  Son 
The  Genius  of  your  Bleffings  hath  inftruited 
Your.  Tongue  oraculouAy,  we'll  forget 
How  once  I  and  Clarijfa  interchanged 
The  Ties  of  Brother  and  of  Sifter,  hwceforth 
New  ftile  us  Man  and  Wife. 

Cla,  By  what  Authority  ? 

Cefa.  Heav'n^s  great  Appointment,  Ye?  in  all  my  Dotage 
v^        On  thy  Per feftions,  when  I  thought,  Qariffk, 
We  had  been  Pledges  of  one  Womb,  no  Ipofc, 
No  wanton  Heat  of  Youth  dcfir*d  to  claim 
Priority  in  thy  Affedions,  other 
Than  Nature  might  commend.     Chaftly  I  tendered 
Thy  Welfare  as  a  Brother  ought  ;  but  fin<i:e 
Our  Bloods  are  Strangers,  let  our  Hearts  contraf): 
A  long  Life-lafting  Unity,  for  this-  way. 
The  Sentence  is  to  be  obferv'd,  or  no  way* 

Mar.  Then  no  way.  Cefa.  I  expedled  other  Anfwcr, 
Madam,  from  you.     Mar  No,  every  Age  (hall  curfe  mc, 
The  Monfter,  and  the  Prodigy  of  Nature, 
Horrors  beyond  Extremity. 

Cla.  Pray  Mother, 

Confihe  the  Violence  of  Grief.    Cefa.  Yes,  Mother, 
Pray  do.     Mar.  Thus  fome  catch  at  a  Matron's  Honour 
By  flying  Luft,  to  plot  inceftuous  Witckrafts, 
More  terrible  than  Whoredoms  j  cruel  Mercy  I 
When  to  preferve  the  Body  from  a  Death 
The  Soul  is  ftrangled. 

Cefa.  This  is  more  than  Paflion, 
Jt  comes  near  to  Diftra^ion. 
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MdTi  I  ^  qiwted. 
Cefario^  thou  maycft  tell  the  ,Dukc  fecurely . 
Aberto^s  Titles,  Honours  and  Revenues, 
The  Duke  may  give  away>  enjoy  them  thou* 
Clari£Vs  Birth-right,  Mariana^s  Dower 
Thou  (halt  be  Lord  of  5  tttrm  MS  to  the  World 
Unpity'd  and  unfriended  ;  yet  my  Bed 
Thou  never  fleep'ft  in  :  As  for  her,  flie  hears  me. 
If  fhe  as  much  as  in  a  Thought  confenr. 
That  thou  may*ft  call  her  Wife,  a  Mother's  Curfc 
Shall  never  leave  her. 

C&.  As  a  Brother  once 
I  lov'd  you,  as  a  noble  Friprtd  ytt  hpnour  ye. 
But  for  a  Husband,  Sir,'  I  dare  noc  ovfn  you. 
My  Faith  is  giv*n  ah^y. 

Cefa.  To  a  Villain, 
I'll  cut  his  Throat, 

Mar.  fFiy  this  is  more  than  Pa£i<m  /      . 
//  cBtnes  near  a  D^ra&im. 

Cla.  Call  to  mind,  Sii*, 
How  much  you  haire  abated  of  tJiat  Goodqefs 
Which  once  1  e^n^d  in  ye,  which  appeared  fo  lovely 
That  fuch  as  Friencjfeip  led  to  QbfcrvadoD, 

^.nter  Baptifta  and  Mehtivole. 

Courted  the  great  Example. 

Cefa.  Left,  and  flatter'd 
Into  a  broad  Derifion  ?  Man.  Why  d'ye  think  fo  ? 
My  Lord  fiapli/ia^  is  yqur  Son  grown  cold 
1(1  hafting  on  th^  Marriage,  which  his  Vows 
Have  feal'd  to  my  wrong'd  Paughter? 

Bapt.  Weeome,  Lady, 
To  confummate  the  Contraft.   Cefa,  With  Mentivole  ? 
Is  he  the  Man  ?    i^ent.  Clariffa'%  Troth  and  mine, 
Cefario^  are  recorded  in  a  Charaftcr 
So  plain  and  certain,  ths^t  except  the  Hand 
Of  Heav'n,  which  writ  it  firfl,  woqld  blot  it  out  again. 
No  humane  Power  can  raze  it. 

Cefa.  But  fay  you 
So  too,  young  Lady  ?    Cla.  I  fhould  elfe  betray 

^  B  b  4  My 
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My  Heart  to  Falfliood,  and  my  Tongue  to  Perjury. 

Cefa.  Madam,  you  know  the  Sentence. 

Bapt,  From  the  Duke 
I  have  particular  Comforts,  which  rcquir^ 

A  private  Ear. 

Mar.  I  ftial!  approve  it  gladly  : 
We  are  rcfolv'd,  CefarioJ 

BapL '  Be  not  infolenC 
Upon  a  Prince's  Favour. 

Cla.  Lofe  no  Glory^ 
Your  younger  Years  have  purchaft; 

Mi  fit.  And  defer  ved  too. 
You've  many  worthy  Friends. 

BapL  Prefer ve  and  ufe  them.     {Exeunt.  Manet  Cefiaio, 

Cefa/  Good,  very  good,  why  here's  a  Compliment 
Of  Mirth  in  dcfperation,  I  could  curfc 
My  Fate :  O  with  what  fpced  Men  tumble  down 
From  Hopes  that  foar  too  high.     Biancba  now 
May  fcorn  me  juftly  too,  Clariffa  married, 
^/i&^r/(?'s  Widow  refolute,  Biancba 
Refus'd,  and  I  forfaken  :  Let  me  ftudy, 
I  can  but  die  a  Batchclpr  that's  the  worft  <Mi't.  lExii, 

Enter  Hoft^  Taylor^  Miuleteer^  Dancer^  Pedant^  Cox€omk. 

Hoft.  Come,  Gentlemen, 
This  is  the  Day  that  our  great  Artift  hath 
Promised  t*  give  all  your  feveral  Suits  fatisfadtion. 

Dan.  Is  he  yet  ftirring? 

Boft.  He  hath  been  at  his  Book  ^ 

Thefe  two  Hours.     Ped.  He's  a  rare  Phyfician. 

Hqft,  Why  ril  tell  you,  were  Paracelfus  the  GmMn  now 
Living,  he  would  take  up  his  fingle  Rapier 
Againft  his  terrible  long  Sword,  he  makes  it 
A  matter  o'  nothing  to  cure  the  Gout,  fore  Eyes 
He  takes  out  as  familiarly,  wafhes  them. 
And  puts  them  in  again,  as  you'd  blanch  Almonds^ 

Tay.  They  fay  he  can  mate  Gold. 

Boft.  Ay,  ay,  he  learnt  it 
Of  Kelly  in  Germany.    There's  not  a  Chymift 
In  Chriftendom  that  can  go  beyond  hini 
pQf  piultiplying.    Ped.  Tftke  heed  then  he  get  not 

'  Your 


7f>e  Fair  Maid  of  the  Inn.       3  9  j 

Your  Daughter's  Belly  up,  my  Hoft.    Hoj^.  You  are 
A  merry  Gentleman,  and  the  Man  of  Art 
Will  loye  you  th'  better.     Dan.  Docs  he  love  Mirth  and 
Crotchets  ? 

H(fi.  Oh  he's  the  moft  courteous  Phyfician,  you 
May  drink  or  drab  in*s  Company  freely,  the  better 
He  knows  how  your  Difeafe  grows,  the  better  he 
Knows  how  to  cure  it.  ,  Dan.  But  I  wonder  my  Hoft, 
He  has  no  more  refort  of  Ladies  to  hin). 

Hoft.  Why,  Sir? 

Dan.  O  divers  of  'em  have  great  Belief 
In  Conjurers :  Leachery  is  a  great  help 
To  th*  Quality.    Hoft.  He's  fcarce  known  to  be 
In  Town  yet. 

E'er  long  we  (hall  have  'em  come 
Hurrying  hither  in  Feather-beds. 

Dan.  How?  Bedridden? 

Hoft.  No,  Sir,  in  Feather-beds  that  move  upon 
(31)  FourWheels^  Spanijh  Q2iXoc\i€s.  P^i.  Pray  acquaint 

him 
We  give  Attendance.    Hoft.  I  Ihall,  Gentlemen. 
Pd  fain  be  rid  b'  thefe  Rafcals,  but  that  they 
Raifc  Profit  to  my  Wine- Cellar.     When  I  have 
Made  ufe  of  them  fufficiently,  Pil  intreat 
The  Conjurer  to  tie  Crackers  to  their  Tails, 
And  fend  them  packing. 

« 

Enter  Forobofco  as  in  bis  Study. 

Foro.  Come  hither,  mine  Hoft, 
Look  here. 

Hdft.  What^s  that  ? 

Foro.  A  Challenge  from  my  Man. 

Hoft.  For  breaking's  Pate  ? 

Foro.  He  writes  here,  if  I  meet  him  not 
rth'  Field 
Within  this  half  Hour,  I  ihall 

(31)  Four,  JFbiils  ia  Sfxaxfti  Cantcbes,"]  Fonner  Edidoni.  Tht 
Largenefa  and  Eafe  of  Spanijb  Coaches  makes  the  Hoft  here  call  them 
Feather-beds ;  the  fei^ond  in  was  repeated  from  the  I^ne  above,  and 
linrit  both  Senfe  i^itf  Meafure. 

Hear 


1 

«  I 

«  I 

I 
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Hear  tnpre  from  him.  | 

Hoft.  O,  Sir,  mind  your  Profk,  I 

Ne'er  chink  of  the  Rafcal ;  here  are  the  Gcntlemea.. 

Foro,  'Morrow  my  worthy  Clients, 
What  are  you  all  prepared  of  your  Queftions ; 
That  I  may  give  my  Refolution  of  them  \ 

AIL  We  are.  Sir. 

Fed.  And  have  brought  our  Mony. 

Foro.  Each  then 
In  Order,  and  differ  not  for  Precedency.  ! 

Ban.  I'm  buying  of  an  Office,  Sif^ 
And  to  that  Purpofe 
I  would  fain  learn  t'  difTemhie  cunnirlgly. 

Foro.  Do  you  come  to  me  for  that  ?  you  fhould  rather 
•ve  gone 
T'  a  cunning  Woman.    Han.  Ay»  Sir,  but  their  Inftruc- 

tions 
Are  but  like  Woman,  pretty  well,  but  not 
To  th'  depth,  as  J  would  have  it:  You're  a  Conjurer^ 
TheDevil's  Mafter,  and  I  would  learn  it  from 

You  fo  cxaaiy Foto.  That  the  Devil  himfelf 

Might  not  go  b'yond  you.    Dan.  You  ^re  i*th'  right,  Sir.    . 

Foro.  And  io  your  Mony  for  your  Purchafe  might 
Come  in  again  within  a  twelve  Month.  (32)  Dan,  I 
Would  be  a  Graduate,  no  Frelh-man.    JFor^,  Herc*siny 

Hand,  Sir, 
Pll  make  yo*  diffemble  fo  Prtethodically^ 
As  if  the  Devil  fhould  be  fent  from  the 
Great  turk^  in  th*  Shape  of  an  Ambailador, 
T*  fet  all  th*  Chriftian  Princes  at  variance. 

Dan.  I  can't  with  any  Modefty  dcfire  more  ; 
There's  your  Mony,  Sir. 

Foro.  For  the  Art  of  diflembllng. 

Cox.  My  Suit,  Sir^  will  be  News  to  you  when  I  tell  it. 

Foro.  Pray  on. 

(32)  Dan.  Iwould  be  a  Graduate^SiVf  no  Fre/h'tnanJ]  This  whole      1 
Scene  which  was  primed  at  Profe,  lihe  all  the  comic  Paris  of  this  Plaf » 
has  certainly  a  droll  hobbIin|;  Meafure,  and  I  have  found  no  Difficoltjr 
m  reftoring  it.    Here  there  is  a  Syllable  too  .mach,  and  the  Sir  pro* 
bably  crept  in  from  the  Line  below.     , 

Cox. 


7U  Bmf  fi^twtof  the  InH,       395 

■ 

Com.  I  would  kt  up  a  Prefs  here  in  It^y^ 
To  write  all  the  Coranto's  for  Cbriftoidom. 

Foro.  That's  new  indeed. 
And  how  would  you  imploy 
Me  in  it  ?  Cox.  Marry,  Sir,  from  yo^  I  would 
Gain  my  Intelligence.    Fato.  I  conceive  yo\  You'd  have 
Me  fumiih  you  with  a  Spirit  to  inform  you. 

Cox.  But  with  as  quiet  a  Devil  as  the  Wontan, 
The  firft  Day  and  a  half  after  ihe's  married, 
I  can  b*  no  means  endure  a  terrible  one. ' 

Foro^  No,  no,  I'U  qualify  him,  he  fball  not  fright  you. 
It  Ihall  be  th'  Ghofl:  o*  fome  lying  Stationer, 
(33)  A  Sp'rit  ihall  look  as  Butter  would  iK)t  meic 
In*s  Mouth.     A  new  Mercurius  Qaib-ke^us. 

Cox.  O  there's  a  Captain  was  rare  at  it. 

Form.  Ne'er  think  of  him, 
Th^  Captain  writ  a  full  Hand  Gallop,  and 
Wafted  indeed  more  harmlefs  Paper  than 
Ever  did  laxative  Phyfick,  yi;t  will  I 
Make  you  t'  out-fcribble  him,  and  iet  down  whac 
You  pleafe,  the  WorkI  ihall  better  believe  you. 

Cox.  Worthy  Sir, 
I  thank  you,  there  is  Mony.    Foro.  A  new  OfEcc 
For  writing  pragmatical  Coranto's,     Fed.  I  am 
A  School- mailer.  Sir,  and  would  fain  confer  with  you 
About  ereding  four  new  Sedts  o'  Religion 
At  Jmfierdam.     Foro.  What  th*  Devil  (hould  new 
Sefts  of  Religion  do  there  ?    Fed.  I  aiTure  you 
I'd  get  a  great  deal  of  Mony  by't.    Foro.  And  what  arc 
The  four  new  Sedts  o*  Religion  you  would  plant  there  ? 

Fed.  Why  that's  it  I  come  about.  Sir,  'tis  a  Devil 
O'  your  railing  muft  invent  'em,  I  confefs 
I  am  too  weak  to  compais  it.     Foro,  So,  Sir, 
Then  you  make  it  a  matter  of  no  difficulty 
To  have  them  Tolerated.    Fed.  Trouble  not 
Yourfelf  for  that  5  Let  but  your  Devil  fet  them  . 

(33)  ^Spirit— ^]  The  old  £ii^/i>  Poets  .very  often  make  Spirit 
bat  one  Syliabley  as. 

Be  thou  a  SpVit  tf  Health  or  Goblin  damnM. 

Afoot 
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Afoot  once,  I  have  Weavers,  and  Ginger-bitid  makers^ 

And  mighty  jfjuavita^mdj^  fliall  fet  them 

A  going.     Foro.  This  is  fomcwhat  difficult. 

And  '11  ask  fome  Conference  with  the  Devil.     Ped.  Take 

Y*r  own  leafurc,  Sir^  I  have  another  Bufinefs  too, 

•Caufe  I  mean  t*  leave  Itafyj  and  bury  myfelf  m 

(34)  Thofe  nether  Parts  ^th*  Ltm-Countries.   Ftn-o.  What'i 
thati  Sir  ?  ' 

Ped.  Marry,  I  would  fain  make  nine  Days  to  th*  Week, 
For  the  more  ample  Benefit  of  the  Captain. 
.    Foron  You  have  a  fhrewd  Pate,  Sir. 

Ped.  But  how  this  might 
Be  compafs'd  ?    Foro.  CompalsM  eafily  ;  it  is 
But  making  a  new  Almanack,  and  dividing 
The  compafs  of  th*  Year  into  larger  Penny-worths, 

(35)  As  a  ChandW  with  his  Compafs  makes  a  Geo- 
Metrick  Proportion  of  the  Holland  Cheefe 

H*  retails  by  Stivers.    But  for  getting  it  licenced  ? 

Ped.  Troub?  not  yourfetf  with  that,  Sh-  j  there's  yow 
Mony. 

Foro.  For  four  new  Seds  of  Religions, 
And  nine  Days  to  the  Week. 

Ped.  To  be  brought  in 
At  general  Pay-days,  write  I  befeech  you.    Foro,  At 
General  Pay-<lays.     Tay.  Pm  by  Profcifion 
A  Taylor,  you  have  heard  of  me.     Foro.  Yes,  Sir, 
And  will  not  fteal  from  you  the  leaft  Part  of 
That  Commendation  Pve  heard  utter'd.     Tay.  I 
Take  meafurc  of  your  Worth,  Sir,  and  becaofe 
Vll  not  afflifl:  you  with  any  larger  Bill 
Of  Circumftances,  I'll  fnip  ofF  P^ciculars. 
Pd  fain  invent  fome  ftrange  and  exquifite  f  Xles,  Sir, 

New  Falhions.     Foro.  Are  you  not  travelled,  Sir.    fay. 

(34)  TJ^o/e  nether  Parts  of  the  Low-Coai^tries.]  Former^  Editioni- 
The  Poets  meant  to  call  th?  Low-Countriet  the  nether  Pairt9  of  d^ 
World. 

(35)  As  a  Chandler  luith  his  Comtafs  makes 

A  Geometrick  Proportion  of  the  Holland  Cheefe'}  I  believe  the 
Poets  defign'd  to  add  to  the  Drollery  of  their  Mcafore  by  dividing  the 
Word  Geometrick  into  the  two  Li&es>  as  Hudiiras  does  4^i'^fi9tle. 
1  therefore  To  print  it. 

But 
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But  have  obferv^d  all  we  can  fee^  or  invent. 

Are  but  old  ones  with  new  Names  to  'em,  now 

I  would  fome  way  or  other  grow  more  curious.  [you 

Foro.  Let  m*  fee  ;  to  devife  new  Falhions— —  Were 
Ne'er  in  the  Moon  ?   Tsy.  In  the  Moon  Tavern  !-  yes.  Sir, 
Often.     Foro.  No,  I  do  mean  in  the  new  World, 
In  th*  World  that's  in  the  Moon  yondo-.     ^ay.  How  ? 
A  new  World  i'th*  Moon  ?     Foro.  Yes,  I  affiire  you. 

Tay.  And  peopled  ?  Foro.  O  moft  fantaftically  peopled. 

Tay.  Nay  certain  then  there's  work  for  Taylors  ?    Foro^ 
That 
There  is  I  'flure  you.    Tiy.  Yet  I  have  talked 
With  a  Scotch  Taylor  that  never  difcover'd 
So  much  to  me,  diough  he  has  travelled  far. 
And  was  a  Pedlar  in  Poland.    Foro.  That 
Was  out  of 's  way,  this  lieth  beyond  China  : 
You'd  ftudy  new  Fafliions  you  lay  ?  Take 
My'CounleJ,  make  a  Voyage,  and 
Difcover  that  new  World.   Toy.  Shall  I  be  a  Moon-man  ? 

Foro.  I'm  of  Opinion,  th'  People  of  that  World, 
If  they  be  like  the  Nature  of  that  Climate 
They  live  in,  do  vary  th'  Falhion  of  their  Cloaths 
Oft'ner  than  any  Quick*filver'd  Nation 
In  Europe.     Tay.  Not  unlikely ;  but  what  fhould  that  be 
We  call  the  Man  in  th'  Moon  then  ?    Foro:  Why,  it  is 
Nothing  but  an  EngUJhman  that  fiandeth  there 
Stark  naked,  with  a  Pair  of  Sheers  in  one  Hand, 
And  a  great  Bundle  of  Broad-cloth  in  t'other 
(Which  refembles  the  Bufh  of  Thorns)  cutting  out  of 
New  Fafhions^    Tay.  I  have  heard  fomewhat  like 
This,  but  how  fhall  I  g^t  thither  ?     Foro.  I  will 
Make  a  new  Compafs  (hall  dired  you.     Tay.  Certain  ? 

Foro.  Count  m'  qlfe  for  no  Man  of  Dircdlion. 

7'ay.  There's  twenty  Duckets  in  Hand,  at  my  Return 
I'll  give  yo*  a  hundred. 

,Foro.  A  new  Voyage  t*  difcover 
New  Falhions. 

Mul.  I've  been  a  Traveller  too.  Sir, 
That  *ve  fhew'd  ftrange  Beads  in  Chriftendom, 
And  got  Mony  by  them,  but  I  find  the  Trade  to  decay. 

Your 
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Your  Camelion,  or  Eaft^Indian  Hedge-hog 

Gets  very  little  Mony,  and  your  Elephant 

Devours  fo  much  Bread,  brings  fo  little  Profit, 

His  Keeper  were  far  better  every  Morning 

Cran\  fifteen  Taylors  with  white  Manchet :  Now 

I  would  have  fome  new  Spedtacie,  and  one 

That  might  be  more  attraAive.    Fora.  Let  me  fee. 

Were  yo*  ever  in  Spain  ?  Mul.  Not  yet,  Sir,  Foro.  I  would 

have  you 
Go  td  Madrid^  and  againft  fbme  great  Fefiival, 
When  the  Court  lieth  there,  provide  a  great 
And  fpacious  Englijh  Ox-,  and  roaft  him  whole, 
Wi*  a  Pudding  in*s  Belly  ;  that  would  be  the  eighth 
Wonder  of  the  World  in  thofc  Parts  I  afiure  you. 

Mul.  A  rare  Proje(St  without  queflion. 

Foro.  Go  beyond  all  their 
Garlick  Olla  podridas^  though  you  Ibd  one 
In  Garaguantua^s  Cauldron,  bring  in  more  Mony 
Than  all  th'  Monfters  of  Africk.    Hofi.  Go6d  Sir,  do 
Your  beft  for  him  ;  he's  o*  my  acquaintance,  and  one 

If  ye  knew  him- Foro.  What  is  he  ?    Hoft.  He  was 

once 
A  Man  of  infinite  Letters.     Foro.  A  Scholar  ?    Hofi. 

No,  Sir, 
A  Packec-CaVricr,  which  is  always  a  Man 
Of  many  Letters,  you  know  ;  then  he  was 
A  Mulc-driver,  now  he's  a  Gentleman, 
And  feeds  Monfters.     Foro.  A  moft  ungrateful  Calling. 

Mul.  There's  Mony  f  V  your  diredion  ;  the  Price  of 
The  Ox,  Sir  ?    Foro.  A  hundred  French  Crowns,  for  ft 

muft  be  . 

A  Lincolnjbire  Ox,  and  a  pritne  one  :  For 
A  rare  and  monftrous  Speftacle,  to  be  feen 
At  Madrid. 

Enter  Clown^  Hojlefs^  and  Biaocbi. 

Hoftefs.  Pray  forbear.  Sir,  we  (hall  have  a  new  Quarrel; 

Clown.  You  durft  not  meet  me  i'th'  Field,  I  am  t&cre- 
Fore  come  to  fpoil  your  Market:  Foro.  What's  the  News 
With  you,  Sir  ?   Clown.  Gentlemen,  you  that  come  hither 

T' 
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T'  be  moft  abominably  dictccd,  liftcn. 

And  be  as  wife  as  your  Planet  will  Riffi»'  yoo. 

Keep  your  Mony,  be  not  gulPd,  be  not  laughM  at. 

Fed.  What  meads  this  ?  would  I  had  xny  Mony  again  m 
my  Pocket.         - 

Ho^*  The  Fellow's  fall  of  Malice,  do  not  mind  him. 

C^».This  profefs'd  cheating  Rogue  was  m^  Matter,  and 
I  confeis  my felf  a  more  pretcrno- 
Torious  Rogue  than  himfelf,  in  fo  long  keeping 
His  villaincMJS  Couniel. 

Fifro.^  Com6,  come,  I-U  not  hear  you. 

Clown.  No  Coz'ner,  thou'ft  not  hear  me,  I  do  but 
Dare  tbee  to  fuSer me  to  fpeak,  and  then  thou 
And  ail  thy  Devils  fpit  Fke,  and  fpout  Aqua-fortis. 

¥oro.  Speak  on,  I  freely  permit  thee.    Clown.  Why  then 
Know  all  you  fimpl'e  Animals,  you  whofe  Purfes 
Are  ready  t*  caft  the  Calf ;  if  they  have  not 
Call  it  already,  if  you  give  any  credit  to 
This  juggling  Rafcal,  you  sort  worle  than  fimple 
Widgins,  and  will  be  drawn  into  the  Net 
By  this  Decoy-duck,  thiff  tame  Cheater. 

Foto.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  Pray  mark  him. 
Clown^  He  does  profefs  Phyfick,  and  conjuring ;         ' 
F't's  Phyfick,  he's  but  two  Medicines  for  all  manner  of 
Difeafcs ;  when  he  was  in  the  Low-Countries^ 
H'  us'd  nothing  but  butler'd  Beer^  coteuPd  wkh  Allegant, 
Fv  all  kind  of  Maladies,  and  that  he  call'd 
His  Catholick  Med'cine  5  fure  the  DuUb  (36)  fmelt  out 
*Twas  buttcr'd  Beer,  elfe  they  would  never  have 
Endur'd  it  for  the  Name's  fake :  then  does  he  miniftcr 
A  grated  DogVTurd  *ftcad  of  Rubarb,  many  times 
Of  Unicorn's  Horn,  which  working  ftrongly  with 
Th'  Conceit  of  the  Patient,  would  make  them  befcummer 

(36)  /melt  out 

*Tnvai  Buttered  jff^^r,— ]  Mr.  Sympfon  fcems  to  have  mif- 
taken  the  Drollery  of  this  PaiTage.  He  fays,  chat  the  Reafon  giveb 
requires  as  to  read  — y3w^//  not  out.  But  the  true  intent  of  the  Pa{- 
fage  feexns  plainly  this.  The  Dutch  would  never  have  endur'd  a  Me- 
dicine caird  Catbolicky  for  the  Antipathy  they  bore  to  the  moil  Cath&^ 
iick  King,  as  well  as  the  Religion  falfly  {q  call'd,  had  not  they  by 
foroe  Inltin^  fmclt  oat  the  hutttr*d  Bter  which  they  are  fo  fond  of. 
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To  th*  height  of  a  mighty  Purgation. 

Foro.  The  Rogue  has  (ludied  this  Inve£live«     Chum. 
Now 
F'r  his  conjuring,  the  Witches  of  Lapland  are 
The  Devil's  Chair- Women  to  him,  for  they 
Will  fell  a  Man  a  Wind  t*  fome  purpofe  \  he 
Sells  Wind,  and  telJsjou  forty  Lies  over 
And  over. 

Hoftefs.  I  thought  what  we  Ihould  find  of  him. 

Hoft.  Hold  you  your  prating,  be  not  you  an  Heretick. 

Clown.  Conjure!  I'll  tell  you/  all  th'  Dev'ls  he  calls 
on  are 
But  fuftian  Names,  gatherM  out  oi  Welch  Heraldry  ) 
In  brief,  he  is  a  Rogue  of  fix  Reprieves, 
Four  Pardons  o*  courfe,  thrice  Pilloried,  twice  fung  Ia* 

cryma 
To  th*  Virginals  of  a  Cart's  Tail,  h*as  five  timc8 
Been  in  the  Gallies,  and  will  never  truly 
Run  himfelf  out  of  Breath,  'till  h*  comes  to  th'  Gallows* 

Foro.  You  have  heard,  worthy  Gentlemen,  what  this 
Lying,  detracting  Rafcal  now  has  vomited, 

Tay.  Yes,  ccrtiain,  but  we've  a  better  truft  in  you. 
For  you  have  ta'en  our  Mony.     Foro.  I  have  fo. 
Truth  is  he  was  my  Servant,  and  f  *r  fome  Chaftifement 
I  gave  him,  he  does  pradtife  thus  upon  me ; 
Speak  truly.  Sirrah,  art  certain  I  can't  conjure  ? 

Clown.  Conjure  I  ha,'  ha,  ha. 

Foro.  Nay,  nay,  but  be  very  fure  of  it. 

Clown.  Sure  of  it  ?  why  I'll  make  a  Bargain  with  thcc, 
•Fore  all  thefe  Gentlemen,  ufe  all  thy  Art 
And  all  thy  Roguery,  and  qiake  me  do  any  thing 
'Fore  all  this  Company  Tve  not  a  mind  to, 
ril  firft  give  thee  leave  to  claim  me' for  thy  Bond^fldve, 
And  when  thou  haft  done  hang  me.     Foro.  'Tis  a  match, 
Sirrah,  I'll  make  you  caper  i'th*  Air  prefently. 

Clown.  I  have  too  fblid  a  Body,  and  my  Belief 
Is  like  a  Puritan's  on  Good-Friday^  too  high  fed 
With  Capon.     Foro.  I  will  firft  fend  thee  to  Green-land 
F'r  a  Haunch  of  Venifon,  juft  of  the  tfaicknefs 
Of  thine  own  Tallpw. 

CWum* 
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Chzxm.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  Vll  not  jftir  an  loch  -ipt  ih^e. 
F<?r^.  Thence  to -4wJ(jy/ra  ?i!b^  Mafi-lndUs^^  P^PP^ 
rb bake  it.     Chwn.  To  Amboyn(i ?  ibJL  might     ,:. .^ 
fe  peppered,    i%r^.  Then  wUl  I  cpnvey  thee %k  ... 
Naked  to  Deviling  to  bqg  a  Pair  of  BrogSy    .     ; )       . , 
To  hide  thy  mountainous  buttocks.     Cfown^ '  Afifl  oo;  7 

DoubJet  '         *    .    .  :•  .v?'  i- 

ro  •em  ?    Foro.  No,  Sir,  I  intend  to  fend  you  of  ^  . 
A  (leevtleia  Errand  ^  but  before  you  vanifh,       '  ^ 
I*  regard  you  fey  I  cannot  conjure,  and  kre 
So  ftupid  and  opinionated  aSlaye^ 
That  neither  I  nor  my  Art  can  compel  you  to  ; 
Do  any  thing  that's  beyond  your  own  Pleafure, 
The  G^Ueciien  ihall  have  fomc  fport  you  (37)  cannot    *- 
Endure  a  Cat,  Sirrah  ?    Chwn.  What's  that  to  thce^  * ' 
Juggler  ?    Foro.  Nor  yotfU  do  norfiing  at  my  entreaty  ?^ 

ClowHi  Vll  be  hang'd  firft.    Foro.  Sit,  Gentfenrien, 
And  whatfoe'er  you  lee,  be  not  afrighted.  ^  '";  • 

Hoftefs.  AMs  I  can  endure  no  Conjuring*    * 

Hoft.  Stir  not.  Wife. 

Bian.  Fray  let  me  go,  Sir^  Ifhvnotfit  for  thefe  {pooler les..^ 

Hofi.  Move  not.  Daughter, : : .   •'  .         ". v.. '    {frog/ 

Foro.  I  will  make  you  danco  a  new  Dance  Cal^d  Leap-^ 

Offoan.  .Ha,  ha,  ha*     ; 

Foro.  And  as  naked  as  a  Frog*  . . :     J 

Clown.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  I  dcfytheev 

[Forobofco  looks  in  a  Bo^j  ftrtkes 

.  '  mibbisfFundyAfyftckfla^^s. 

• 

Enter  Four  fioys  Jhap^d  like  Frogs^  and  dance ^ 

Fed.  Spirits  of  the  Water  in  the  likenefs  of  Progs.       ' 
Tay.  He  has  filh*d  fair,  believe  me. 
Mul.  See,  Jfee,  he  fweats  and  trembles. 
Foro.    Are  you  come  to  yoiif  Quavers  ? 
Clown.  Oh,  ho,  ho. 

(37)        ■ '     ■    ■  cannot  ,  "  '  \    . 

Bndnri  d  Cat,  Sirrah  f  ]  One  would  think  /rom  t^e  Sequel 
tliat  Cat  here  fiioiild  have  been  frog :  I  have  known  feveral  Changei 
as  great  as  this. 

;     Vo  L.  IX.  C  c  Foro. 


♦  /   <  J 
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Fgto.  (38)*4'11  make  yon  fun  piyifionon  that  Oh, 
Or  c*cr  1  rave  you  ;  look  you  here  are  tlie  Play-Eellows 
That  are  p  indcar'd'to  you  v.  come.  Sir,  firft'uncafe. 
And  then  dance ;  nay  Pll*  make  him^Dance^art  naked. 

Hofi.  Oh  let  hirti  hav^  his  ahirt  oh,  and  ms  MogpH      ^ 
Breeches;  here  're  Women  i'th'  Houfe.  '     '   :  . 

For^.  Well,  for.thcii;  Sakcs Jie  fbalL  , 

Qown  'tears  off  his,  Douht^  :Makit^  ftrarige .  Softes  m  if 
compeird  to  it 9  faUshio  the.  Dance.  '    :  - 

7*ay.  He  dances,  what  a  lying  Rogue  wajs^^this 
To  fay  the  Gentleqfian  could  not  conjure?    Jflofff,  tte  does 
Prettily  well,  but  it  is  voluntary^  I  afiure  you, 
I've  no  Hand  in*t.    Clown.  As  you  are  a  Gonjur<Jr, 
And  arare  Artifl:,  free  mafromthefe  Couplets  $* 
Of  all  Creatures  I  cannot  endure  a  Frog. 

For00  But  your  dancing's  voluntary,  I  can  compel  yOa 
To  nothing.  Hofiefs.  O  me.  Daughter,  let*i  tak^  hetdof 
This  Fellow,  he'll  make  us  dance  naked,  an* 
We  vex  him.  [Exeunt  Hoftefs  and  Biancha. 

Fero.  Now  cut. Capers,  Sirrah,  I'll  plague  [roafted. 
That;  Chine  of  yours.  Cloww.  Ho,  ho,  ho,  my  Kidneys  are 
l^op  away  like  &  Pound  of  Butter  roafted. 

Tay,  He'll  dance  himfelf  to  Death.    Foro.  No  matter, 
1*11  fdl  his  Fat  to  the  Apothecaries, 
And  repair  my  Injury  that  way. 

^1^.  'Enoi^h  in  Confciehce. 

Foro.  Well,  at  your  entreaty,  Vanifh.     And  now  I'll 
Only  make  bim  break,  his  Neck 
In  doing  a  Somerfet^  and  that's  all  the  Revenge  \ 
Imeapioj^ikeof  him.    Clown.  O  Gentlemen,   * 
^What  a  Rogue  was  I  to  be)  ye  f  approv'd  a  N^fter 
|n  th*  nd>le dark  Science?  You  can  witnefs. 
This  I  did  only  to  fppi}  his^Fraftice,  and 

(38)  nimakgyou  run  Dinftfion  on  fbat  or  ier  lUampux  ]  Th« 
NegleA  of  Meafure  here  has  made,  the  .fditou ilro|i  a.  lyloDof]fUabIe 
equally  ncceiTary  to  the  Senfe.  What  is  ---  r^n  Diffifam  0m  tb^t  ^ 
^Vr— It  IS  an  Anfwer  to  the  Qlocwn^t  Rpar,,Pi',  bQ,j^fi,  one  ofwUd^ 
ftottU  \k  inferted,  which  juft  cpmpleats  the  Verfc. 
/*//  make  you  rufi  Jiiwjitffi  on  that  Oh, 
.      Or  ier  lUa^tyiu  i  pi  »  'w 

peprivi 


♦    «■»      » 


S'fe  Jfe/r  Maid  of  the  Inn.       40^3 

Oei)riye  yoil'idi£:thfi  Hiippinefs  of  iiijoy^^^ 
His  worthy  Labours  ;  Rogue  chat  I  \9as  to  do  k^ 
Pray,  Sir,  forgive  me.  Foro.  With  whw  Face  canft^ou- 
Ask  it?    Qown.  With  fuch  a  Face  as  I  defer vc,  \ 
With  a  hanging  Look,  as  all  here  ean  teCbfy«  . 

FiJr^.  Well,  Gentlemen,  that  you  may  perceive 
The  Goodncfs  of  my  Temper,  1  will  entertain 
This  Rogue  o^piin  iii  K#pe  of  his  AottUKiiiieflt,   « 
For  ihould  I  owtrhitn  c^,  be  wo!i»l<|be<hang'd. 

Qown.  Yqu  oaay  read  thae iiithifi  foul- Copy. 

Faro.  Only^with  .     .  :  j  i  ,        • 

This  Promife,  you  fliaU  ne'er  cozisa  any. i)f. 
My  Patients. 

Clown.  Never..-*  -  - 

Foro.  And  reporeitiber  henceforward, 
Tbatxho*  I  cannot  conjure,  I  .c4n  make  yoa 
Dance,  Sirrah  ;  go  get  yourfelf  into .  * 
The  Cottage  again. 

Enter .  Celario. 


I  «  •     •. 


I     « 


Clown.  I  will  ne^er  more  dance.Leap^£rog;:  Now  ,    '  • 
I  have  got  you  into  Credit,  ho)d  it  up, .  <     •  '    a         * 
And  cozen  them  in  abundance.    Firoi  Oh  rare'RiicoL 

[Efdi  Clomi. 

Ce/a.  How  now,  a  Frankford  Mart  here,  a  Moumebank, 
And  his  worlhipful  Auditory  ? 

Hoft.  They  are  my  Guefts,  Sin  '  ^     * 

Cefa.  A— ^.upon  them,  ihew  your  juggling  Trii:ks  in 
Some  cwther  Rouoin.  •  Hj^.  Aiid.  why  mK  h^re.  Sir  J  .  C^fa. 
Hence,  .» 

Or  Sirrah,  I  (hall  fpoil  your  Figures  flinging,  \ 

And  all  their  radical  QueftioQS.    .  :  ..  t    ^ 

Jll.  Sir,  wevanifh.     .  \Ex«li9t. 

Manent  Hofi  and  Cefario.      ' 

Hofi^  Stgnior  Cefario^  you  m^ke  bcdd  with  me, 
And  fomewhat  I  mufl:  tell  you  tp  :a  Degree  of  ;  . . 
Ill-manners ;  they're  my  Guefts,^  apd  Men  I  Hvcjby,    ./ 
And  I  would  know,  by  what  Authority  you  . 
Command  thus  far.    Cefa.  By  my  Intereft  in 

Cc  a  Your 
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Your  Daughter.    H^fi.  Intercft  4o  you  afi't  ?    Asfltt- 

B^ember      *  •  .      .  :.^ 

I  never  put  her  out  to  Ufury       -     .      : '  '     r  :- : 

On  that  Condition.  -  •   -'  ; 

0>.  Pray  thee  be  not  angry,  .     • 

ta  ' ' '   .■        *  ■  I 

Enter  Biancha  and  Hqftefs.\  : ,  ..,-  r 

Pm  come  to  make  fhec  h«ppy.  apd  her  hi^y:  '      ^.'^ 
She's  hcre^  alas  my  pretty  SduJ,  I'm  icome  : 
To  give  Affurance  that's  beyond  thy  Hope, 
Or  thy  Belief,  I  bring  Repentance  'bout  me^ 
And  Satisfadion,  i- will  marry  thiee. 

Bian.  Ha? 

Cefa.  As  I  live  I  will,  but  do  not  entertain't  . 
With  too  quick  ar>  Apprehenfion  of  Joy  ,^  - 
For  that  may  hurt  thee,  I  have  heard  feme  die  of*t-    • 

Bian.  Don't  fear  me.  .  '    * 

Cefa.  Then  thou  think'ft  I  feign       - 
This  Proteftation  ;  I  will  inftantly 
Before  thefe  teftify  my  new  Alliance, 
Contrndt  myfejf  toto  thee>  then  I  hope 
We  may  be  more -private. 

fi?j/?* -But  thou  fliak  not,  Sir, 
For  fo  has  naany  a  Maidenhead  been  loft. 
And-  many  a  Baftard  ^gotten.    Cefa.  Trten  *  to  31  vc  yoh 
The  beft  of  any  Affurance^  in  the  Worki^. 
Entreat  thy  Father  to  go  fetch  a  ftieft,     ' 
We  will  inftantly  to  Bed,  and  there  be  married. 

Bian.  Pride  hath  not  yet  forfakeh  you  I  fee,  though 
Profperity  has. 

Hofl.  Sir, ,  you're  «J0  confident 
To  fafhion  to  yourfclf  a  Dream  of  PuitSitiife, 
When  you're  a  Beggar. 

Cefa.  You  are  boU  with  me. 

Hqftefs.  Do  we  not  know  your  Value  is  qicd  down 
Fourfcore  i*th^  Hundred. 

Bian.  Oh,  Sir,  I  M  love  you  '        "  v^ 

With  (ach  a  fixed  Heart,  that  in  (batMinute 

Wherein  you  flighted,  or  coriteinn'tf!  the  rather, 

I  took  a  Vow  t*  obey  your  laft  Dedree^ .    ^    . 

if  And 
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And  never  more  look  up  at.  any  Hope  r       r 

Should  bring  me  Comfort  that  way ;  and  though  fince      *" 
Your  Fofter-Mother,  and  the  hk'Clarifa     ' 
Have  in  the  way  of  Marriage  defbis'd.yoo. 
That'  htth  not  any-  way  bred  my  Reirenge, 
But  my  Compaffion  rather.   I  have  found  fo 
AAicb  Sorrow  in  tiief  way  to  a  c^fte  Wedlock 
Thacberi  I  will  fit  down,  and  never  wifih         ::i    }  ?.  T 
To  come  to  th*  Journey's  End,     Yotir'Sait  to  VM::xi 
Henceforth  be  ever  filenc*d.  .    :- , .  j 

fCefa.  My  Biancba.  i  *       :   /i   .'.:^6 

Hofiefs.  Hemrefoimid'praf  foH^eir  herand  myLHottfe^ 
She's  a  poor  virtuoos*  Wench,  yet  her  J^ata 
Misy  weigh  with  yonr?  in  a/ gold  Aalanoe;  Hojt. 
And  her  Birth  too  many  Heraldf s  Oftoe - 
In  Chriftendoni;  Hoftefs.  It  may  prove  fivwh^  you'Ji  fiiy* 
You've  kapt  a  WWtiiig.  {EanL 

..  r,  .  jB/^/^r lEI^ptifta  <^«^MchtivQlei      !    ,    ,' 

O^  How  far  am  I 
Grown  behind-hand  with  Fortune  ? 

Bapt.  Here's  QfaH&t 
My  Son,  Sir,  is  to  Morrow  to  be  marry'd 
Unto  tie  fair  C^rr^l  *  ./ 

Cefa.  So. 

Afffli/.  WeJbppe       •  .        - 

You'll  be  a  Gucft  there, 

OJh.  No,  i  will  noc  grace .    .  v  -  j 

Your  Triumph  fo  much.  T  ^ 

Aj^/.  I'll  not  tax  your  BreedinB, .     r     .  L :  .  i^ 

But  it  alters  noc  your  Birth,  Sit* ;  ^re  you  welK 

Mmt.  Oh,  Sir,  do  not  grieve  b*m,  '   •     T 

He  has  too  much  Affliftion  already.  [Enimnt. 

Enter  a  Sailor.  .       '    . 

C^a.  Eitery  way  fcofn'd  and  lofli!  Shame  follow  ywu* 
For  I  am  ^own  moft  miierable. 

Sail.  Sir,  do  you  know  *^ 

A  Lady's  Son  in  Town  here  iibey  call  Cifaria  ? 

C€fa.  Thcrc*s  none  fuch,  I  aflure  thee, 

Cc  i  Sail^ 


...     I  *      1 
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Sail.  I  was  told  • 
You  were  the  Man- 

Cefa.  Wfiat's  thatjo  ihce  ? 

Sail.  A on't.:.  .  ;...  .  •  .  *: 

You're  mclancholy>  wftl  you  drirxk^  Sir-?    Ctfa. .  Wik 

whom?         .. ;    !  •  V.  :.   -  '    1  *, 

Sail.  With  me.  Sir ;  .^efpife  not  this  pitch'd  C^ti«M<: 
The  Time  was,  ;we  hayc  kaown  them  liti-d  .mitk  Spm^ 
Duckets ;  Tve  News  for  you,  '     -      •  -   o'C 

Cefa.  For  me! 

Sail.  Not  unlcfs  /. 

Yoit*Q^drtnIc;nwfi:ai!e]H^Qur  Sea:fra^  . 

Once  out  of  Pidd^  we  requim  ai>undanQe  •  /  :        ^   ^ 
Oi Dxink :  TvcuiewslP  te)l  yo%  that  w«t  yoQ  l^aosCf 
Would  make  you  lend  your  Mandate 
T<y  have  a  Thou&nd  Bonfires  made  i'th*  Gty, 
And  pift  out  again  with  nothing  but  Greek lyVioH.  ^   ^ 

Ce/d.  Come,  I  will  drink  with  thee  howfbever. 

Sail.  And  upon  thefe  Terms  I  will  utter  my  Mind  to 
you.  •        -.       •  .[J&ratttf. 


A  C  T    V.      S  C  ERE     L    / 

Enter  Alberto,  Prolpero,  Juliana,  and  Saikrs. ' 

ly^i/QHall   we  bring   your  Nc(;e|9rariqs  a^^ore^   my 
1^       Lord? 

^Iber.  Do  what  you  pleafe,     .  ,  .    .  i  .      :. 

Vm  Land-fick,  worfe  by.  far        ^    •     ,  , ..  _ 
Than  e'er  I  was  at  &a.  ;.;, 

•  -P^y^.  Colka  yoqrfelf. 

Alber.  O  my  moft  worthy  Proffero^  my  beft  Friend, 
The  noble  Fayour  I  received  from  thee, 
Infreeing  mefroto  the  Turksy  I  now  a(,€CoiiQC  '     ;  .^ 
Worfe  than  my  Death ;  fqr  I  fliall  nev^  live. 
To  make  Requital.     What  do  you  attend  fof  f 

Sail.  To  underftand  your  Plcafur? •  . 

\  '    Jlher. 
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^/&rr. .They  do  mock. roe;  .        -      . 

I  do  proteft  I  have  no  kind  of  Pleafure 
In  any  thing  i'cb*  World,  but  in  tby  Frieodihip,' 
I  muft  oyer  except  that. 

Pr^*Pray  leave  him,  leav<i  him.     •    \E9im11i  Sailors. 

jSber.  The  News  I  heatd  related  fince  my  landing 
Of  the  Divilion  of  my  Family, 
Ho^  ia4t  poffible  for  any  Mm 
To  bear*t  with  a  fet  Patience  ? 

Prof.  You  have  fuffer'd,     . 
Since  your  Imprifonmenic,  orare  weighty  Sorrows. 

Alber.  Ay,  then  I  was  Man  Df  Flefli  and  Blood, 
Now  Pm  made  up  of  Fire,  to  the  61U  height 
Of  a  deadly  Calenture  r.O  fhefe  vild  Women 
That  «n;ib  ill  Prefervers  of  Men$  Honours, 
They  cannot  govern  their.own  Honefties. 
That  Iflwukl  thirty  and,odd'.Winters  feed       ;  . 
My  £xpedatioi\  of  a  noble  Heir, 
And  by  a  Woman's  FaUhood  ftnd  him  now 
A  FiS^^  a  mecr  Dream  of  what  he  iwas, 
Afld  yet  i  Jove  him  ftill.  .. 

Prt^  In  my  Opinion  ;  ,/       .  . » 
The  Sentchce,  on  this  Tml,  from  the  Duke.        . 
Was  noble,  to  repair  Ccfmtfs  |uofe 
With  th*  Marriage  of  your  Wife,,  had  you  been  dead. 

jUber.  By  your  Favour  hut  it  was  not,  1  conceive  'twta 
Difparagement  to  my  Name,  to  have  my  Widow 
Match  with  a  Faulkner's  Bon,  and  yet  believ.e*t    _ 
I  love  the  Youth  fiill,  and  much  pity  him.  ^      : 

1  do  remember  ^t  my  going  to  Sea^ 
Upon  a  Quarrel,  and  a  Hurt  received 
From  young  MetUivole^  my  Rage  fo  far 
'  0*er-topt  my  nobler  Temper,  I  gave  Charge 
To  have  his  Hand  cut  off,  which  fince  I  heard,, 
And  to  my  Comfort,  brave  Cejario^ 
WorthMy  prevented. 

Prof.  And 'twas  nobly  done.     . 
yffber.  Yet  the  Revenge,  for  this  Intent  of  m^'ne 
Hath  bre^  much  Slaughter  in  our  Families, 

Cc4  An4 
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And  yet  my  Wife  (39)  (wfekh  infinitely  moans  mc) 
Intends  CO  niarry  my  fete  Heir,  Clsrijfa^ 
To  the  Head  Branch  of  the  other  Faftion. 

Prof.  It  is  the  mean  to  work  a  ReconGilement^ 

AlbSr.^Tvittn  yihom  I 

Prof.  Tourfelf  and  the  worthy  Baptijia.    - 

jllber.  Never. 

Prof  O  you  have  been  of  a  noble  and  remarl^able 
Friendfhip, 
And  by  this  Match  'tis  generally  in  Fkrencis 
Hop'd,  will  be  fuljy  feconcil'dj  to  me 
•Twoald  b*  albfoluteContem, 

Jul.  And  to  myfelf, 
I  have  main  Imereft  in  it.    :4lb€r.  Noble  Sir, 
You  may  coftitnahd  my* Heart  to  break  for  yoq,  .> 
But  never  to  bend  that  Way  )  poor  Cefkrio^ 
When  thou  piie'ft  on  thy  mournful  WiUoW-Gtf Ikild, 
Thy  Enemy  ihall  be  fuited,  I  do  vow, 
In  the  fame  Livery,  my-  Cifdrio  I 

Lov'd  as  my  Fofter*Child,  thoiigK  not  my  Son, 
(40)  Which  in  fome  Countries  formerly  not  barbarouSt      j 
Was  a  Name  held  moil  afiedionate ;  thoy  arc  loft. 
Unfortunate-young  Man,  nc^btily  flighted 
Where  thou  recei v'dft  thy  Breeding,  but  fincc  &orn^ 

TtH*  way  oftMarriage,  bythcpoor  ^i«rrf»a 
The  Ihn-Keepier's  Dsicrgbter. ' 

Prof  I  have  heard  of  that  too  s    ^ 
^ut  let  not  that  affli£fc  you  >  for  this  Lady 
May  happily  deliver  at  tnore  Leafute 

A  Circutnftance  may  draw  a  fair  E ventif 

« 

(39) ('whickiafiiii/i^ma2ai»:me).}  ilftf/»y/jbereisi[fedaQiydjr» 

^aufes  me  to  moan^  as  -^fUves,  a.  Wqrd  of  the  like  impoyt^  ofien  b  i 
put  perhaps  this,  is  a  &n^e  In^ance  of  uibg  moaw^  in  this  manner ; 
for  which  Rearon  Mr;  Symp/on  propofes  to  read,   ' —  m6^es  mt, 

(40)  Which  in  fome  Countries  formerly  were  barhartiust 

Was  a  Name  held  mo  ft  affeftionate  \ rj      It   woold  *bc  a 

poor  Reafon  &r  Alberto^ %  Lovex>f  Cp^/^  as  a  Fofiir-ChiUi^   becaafe  ' 
.  barbaipus  .Nj»CiOiiS;  helfi  ai(|opte^  ^Children  in  the  moft  .afle^onate 
Eileem.    Ndther  is  tne  Fa^  true.    The  Adoption  of  Children  was  a  \ 
,  thing  extremely  ufual  in  ancient  'Rwne^  but  I  doh*t  at  leaff  r^ember  ^ 
*  any  Initance  of  it  recorded  amoaglr  Barbarians. 
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Better  than  you  can  hope  for.    For  this  prefent 
We  muft  leave  you>  and  (hall  vifit  you  again 
Within  thcfe  two  Hours, 

♦  Entpr  Cefario. 

jllber.  Ever  to  me  moft  welcome,-     <  >    ■ 

0  my  Cefario.    Ofa.  I  arti  none  of  yours.  Sir, 
So  'tis  protefted  \  and  J  huiiibly>  beg. 

Since  'tis  not  in  your  PoWcr  to  prfefcrve  me 
An*  longer  in  a  noble  Codrfe  of  luife, 
Give  me  a  worthy  Death. 

Aiber.  The  Youth  is  ittad. 

Ofa.  Nay^  Sir,  I  will  inftrudt  ^^u  in  a  way 
To  kill  me  honourably. 

Aiber.  That  were  moft  firange. 

Cefa.  Fm  turning  Pirate,  Tou  miay  be  empIoyM 
By  th'  Duke  to  fetch  me  in  \  and  in  a  Sea-fighc 
Give  me  a  noUe  Grave.  ' 

JIber.  Queftionlels  he's  mad ; 

1  would  give  any  Doftor  a  thoiifand  Crowns 
To  free  him  from  this  Sorrow. 

Cefa.  Here's  the  Phyfician— ^        TSbews  a  Poniard^ 

Alter.  Hold,  Sir,  I  did  fay 
To  free  you  from  the  Sormw,  itot  from  Life. 

Cefa.  Why,  Life  and  Sorrow  are  unfcparable. 

Atber.  Be  comforted  Cefario^  Mentmle  Ihall  nof 
Marry  Qarijk*    Cefa.  No^  Sir,  e'er  he  (hall, 
PUkillhim^ 

Aiber.  But  you  forfeit  your  own  LSfe  then. 

Cefa.  That's  worth  nothing. 

Aiber*  Cefario,  be  thyfelf,  be  mihe,  Cefario : 
Make  not  thyfelf  uncapable  of  that  Portion 
I  have  full  purpbfc  to  confer  upoh  thee. 
By  falling  into  Madhefs ;  bear  thy  Wrongs 
With  noble  Patience,  the  affliftcd's  Friend, 
Which  ever  in  all  Aftions  crowns  tIjeEnd. 

Cefa.  You*ve  wdl  awaked  me,  nay  recover *d  me 
Poth  t*  Senfe  and  full  Life ;  O  moft  noble  Sir, 
Though!  have  loft  my  FoTtunc,  and  loft  yoii 
fpT  a  wdi'thy  Fftthcr  5  yet  I  will  not  lofe 

My 
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My  former  yirtue,  my.  Integrity   v 
Shall  not  forfake  rpe ;  but  as  tfcc  *^ild  Ivy 
Spreads  and  thrives  better  in  fome  piitipus  Ruin 
Of  Tower,  or  defac*d  Temple,  than  itdocg 
Planted  by  a  new  Buildmg ;  fo  fhalf  I 
Make  my  Adveiiity  my  loftruaient 
To  wind  mc  up  into  a  full  Co^t^nt,     v 

jilber.  'Tis  worthily  refolv'dj  ;Our  firft  AdTenture's 
To  Hop  the  Majrrijige  5  for  thy  ocjier  i/>ffesj  :^  - .,. 

Pradtis'd  by  a  Wopian's  Malke,.  but  accountjtheoi 
Like  Conjurers  Winds  rais'd  tf^  a  fearful  Blaft, 

And  do  fome  Mifchief,  buD  do. never  laft.  .        l^m^. 

• 

Enfer  Forobofco  and'  Clown. 

Clown.  Now,  Sir,  won't  you  acknowledge  that  I  have 
Mightily  advanced  your  Pradlicc  ?    Uro^  *Tis  conM, 
And  I  will  make  thee  a  greai;  Man  foric^,       ";  ♦ 

Qown.  I  take  a  Courfe  t*  do  that  myfelf,  for".  ,1 .  drink 
Sack  in  abundance.        .  >       - 

Foro.  O  my  rareRafcali  We  mufl:  remove. 

Clown.  Whither?  ,    *. 

Foro.  Any  whither : 
Europe^  too  little  to  be  cozen'd  by  us, 
I  am  ambitious  to  go  to.the  .£/i/?-/«^i<?i, 
Apd  thou  ^nd  I  to  ride  on  our  Brace  of  Elephants. 

Clown.  And  for  my  part  I  long  to  be  in  England 
Again  ;  you'H  ne'er  get  fo  much  as  in  England  ^  we 
Have  (hifted  many  Countries,  and  many  Names^ 
But  trace  the  World  o'er  you  fliall  never. purfe 
Up  fo  much  Gold  as  when  you  were  in  England 
And  caird  yourfelf  Dodtor  Lamb-ftoms,     Faro.  It  was 
An  attraftive  Name  I  confefs.  Women  were  then 
jVIy  only  Admirers,    Clown.  And  all  their  Yifits 
Were  either  to  further  their  Luft,  or  revenge  Injuries. 

Foro.  You  ihould  have  forty  in  a  Mornine  beleaguer 
My  Clofet,  *and  ftrive  who  fhould  be  co^en'a  firft  $ 
'Mong'ft  fouricore  love-fick  Waiting- women  that  have 
come 


To  me  in  a  Morning  to  learn  what  Fortune  {hquld 
Betide  *em  i'  their  firft  Marrj^^C)  I  have  found  , 
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^Bove  ninety-four  to*ye  lo^  their  Maideabeads.     .     . 

Clown.  By  t;heir  own  Confeffion;      . 
But  I  was  fain  to  be  your  Mal^  Midwife,    . 
And  work  it  put  oi  them  by  Cireuaiilifice. 

foro.  Tbou  waft,  and:  yet  for  al(  this  frequent  Refort  ^ 
Of  Women,  and  thy  handling  of  their  Urioals  . 
And  Cafes,  thou'rt  not  given  to  Letchery, 
What  fbouki  be  th'  Reafonof  it  ?  Tbou'ft  wholfome  Fleih 
Enough  about  thee ;  and  methioks  the  Devil 
Should  tempt  thee  to  k.    Ckum.  What  need  he  do  that? 
When  he  niakfs  me  his  Inftr'ment  to  teoapt  others. 

Foro.  Thou  QU)ft  not  chufe  but  utter  thy  rare  good  Pares  ? 
Thou  waft  an  excellent  Bawd  I  acknowledge.  Qqwh.  WeU» 
And  what  I  have  done  that  way.  Til  fpare  to  ipeak 
Of  all  you  and  I  have  done.  Sir,  and  though  we  ihould~i 
Fort).  We  will  £br  Ei^hnd^  that's  for  certain.  Chwi.  We 
Shall  never  want  there.    Foro.  Want  ?  Their  Court  of 

Wards 
Sh'U  want  Mony  firft ;  for  I  profefs  myielf 
Lord  ParanxMiot  o'er  Fools  and  mad  Folks.    Ckwn.  Do 
But  ftore  yourfelf  with  Lies  enough  againft 
You  come  thither.-    F(no\  Why^that  is  all 
The  familiarity  I  ever  had  wkh  the  Devil, 
My  Gift  of  Lying,  they  fay  he's  the  Father  of  Lies  \ 
And  though  I  cannot  conjure,  yet  I  profefs 
Myfelf  to  b'  one  of  his  poor  Goflips.   I  will 
Now  reveal  to  thee  a  rare  piece  of  Service. 
down.  What  is  it  my  moft  worlhipful  Dodlor  LanA^ 

ft  ones  f 
Foro.  There  is  a  Captain  come  lately  from  Sea, 
They  call  Pro/per^  I  faw  him  this  Morning 
Through  a  Chink  of  Wainfcot  that  divides  my  Lodging, 
And  the  Hoft  of  the  Houfc,  withdraw  my  Hoft,  and 

Hoftefs, 
The  fair  BtMcha^  and  an  ancnht  Gentlewoman, . 
Into  their  Bed-chamber i 
I  could  not  over-hear  their  Conference, 
But  I  faW  fuch  a  mafs  of  Gold  and  Jewels, 
And  when  he  had  done  he  lock'd  \t  up  in  a  Casket ; 
Great  Joy  there  was  amongft  them,  and  forth  they'ric  gone 

Into 
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Into  the  City,  and  my  Hoft  toM  tbt 

At's  going  forth  he  thought  he  fhoutd  flOt  Veiii^n 

Till  after  Supper :  Now,  Sir,  in  thdr  Abfehcfc 

Will  we  fall  to  our  Pick-locks,  encei*  the  Cbilmber, 

S^ize  6n  the  Jewels,  make  an  efcape  from  Fhrtnce^ 

And  we  ape  mckle  forever.    ClasM.  Bo£  if'^they 

Should  go  to  a  true  Conjurer,  and  fetch  us 

Back  in  a  Whirl- wihd  ?    Fmf.  Don't  bc^tete  A«fe  is 

Any  fuch  fetch  in  A():r5logy>  and  this  may  be 

A  means  to  make  us  llvd  honeft  hereafter.'  -CUwn.  *Tk 

But  an  ill  Road  to?t  that  lies  through  the  ¥^h^my 

Gf  Thiwing.    F&r^.  For  indeed  I'm  weary<>f 

This  Trade  of  Fortune-tdling ;  and  m^n  t^  givie ; 

AH  over,  when  I  come  into  EngUmd^  for   ' 

It  is  a  very  ticklifk  QwaKty. 

Qwm.  And  in  the  Jbnd  will  haftg  by  a  c^rine  Threid. 
•  Fcro.  9efides,  the  Ifland  has  too  many  oFthe  Flrdfeffioii, 
They  hinder  one  another's  Market.     C/wewJ  -Nc^,  ncL 
The  Pillory  binders  their'  ^fei*ktt.  P&ra.  ¥o»i  know^tneiv 
^Thejuggling  Captain.    Chwn.  Ay,  thertft  ti  fcit  Ofird. 

Foro.  Only 
The  Foreman  of  their  Jury's  dead,  but  he 
Died  like  a  Rman.    Clown.  Fife  tis  thought  he  had 
Matte-work  for  the  Hang-man.  Foro.  And  the  very  {^iyfiJlf 
Of  your  falfe  Prophets,  he's  qoalht  too.  CbwH^    Hed^ 
Meafure  the  Stars  with  a  falfe  Yard,  and  may  HoW 
Travel  to  Romey  with  a  Mortcr  on's  Head,  to  fee 
If  hfe  can  recover  his  Mbtij  that  way.    F^o.  Come,  come^ 
Let's  fifh  for  this  Casket,  and  to  Sea  preferidy. 

Clown.  We  Ihall  never  reach  London,  I  fear ;  my  Mind 
I^uns  fo  much  of  hanging,  and  of  landing  uU^apping. 

' '  Enter  Mariana. 

Mar.  ^This  weli  may  be  a  day  of  Joy  lon^wifli'd  lor 
To  my  Clarijffaj  fhe  is  innocent, 

« 

(41 )  Bail,]  L  e.  Bi^L  Tbe  juggKag  Captain  io  aiach  fpAt  of  m 
this  fhy,  a3  a  News-writer  and  Conjurer,  Mr.  ^mffin  ta^es  to  be 
one  Banks^  whom  Ben  Johnfon  lodicroufl/  calls  the  tngUJb  fyi^- 

Hot 
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Nor  can  horTiWtl^  iwt  m^  ^n  opien  Bo&m 

Meet  Hjmen^s  pleafing  Bounties  $  .but  to  me. 

That  am  inviron'd  with  black  Guilt  and  Horror, 

(42)'  It  does  appear  a  Funeral ;  though  promifiog^jtiuch 

In  die  Conception  were  hard  to  jnanage 

But  fad  ia  t)iie  JJ^^WK  >  ic  vas  notHsM 

But  fond  Indulgence  in  me  to  preferve 

^JmV%  threatned  Life  in  open  Court 

Th^n  forc'd  me  to  difclaim  him,  chufing  rather 

To  rob  hhn  of  his  Birth-right,  and  Honour, 

Tbati  fufier  \Ata  to  run  the  hazard  of 

foraged  Baptijii^s  Fury  ;  while  he  lives, 

I  know  I  have  a  Son,  and  the  Duke's  Sentence 

A  while  deluded,,  and  this  Tompeft  over. 

When  heisffures  himfdf  Defpair  hath  leiz'd  hinu ' 

[Knoek  Ufitbiffi 

Enter  Baptifta, 

*•     •  .'  .   '  -     

I  can  relieve  af^  r^iite  Uiii»*-~^S{Kak,.who  is  k 
That  preflb  oq  m^  Privacies.?  Sk^  sKior  Pardon, 
Tou  cannot  come  .iinwelcome,  though  sc  were 
To  read  my  fegret  Thon^ts,  . 

B^pt.  Ij^%  loywx 
Mioe  (ball  be  evfr  open ;  Lady^  iaidl, 
That  Name  keeps  too  much  diftaucc.  Sifter  rather 
I  fhould  have  ftif  d  you,  and  I  now  may  claim  it. 
Since  our  divided  Families  are  made  one 
By  this  blefs'd  Marriage;  to  whofe Honour  comei        ^^ 
The  Duke  in  Peribn,  waited  on  by  all  .         V 

The  Braveries  of  his  Court,  to  witncfs  it, 

(42)  It^is  affiar  aFimerali  fh^gb  frmntfiug  ^nucb  .  ) 

In  $bi  CoHCipti§H  nnire  bard,  to  manage 
But  fad  itt  E^enti'^^^l  ^  whole  ^iiie,feems  to  B^ve  beoi 
loft  kere;  the  Intention  of  the  PaiTage  may  be  eafily  gather*d.  **  Hex 
"  Scheme,  wlui^h  ptookM  mu^h  in  the  C6tiception»  prov*d  hird  t6 
"  muaft^fii^  S^  \iH  t)io£v^tf*'  I  iha4^  Q«t  veptttie  fnj^^jsS^MP 
into  theText,  bat  propofe  it  as  the  be^  that  y^t  occurs. 

Jt  does  appear  a  FuueraL    MyD^n-  -^    . 

no*  pronifing  mu^b  in  ibe  Conce^tipn- .  ' 

Was  far  too  bard  to  manage^  and  d^tb  prove 
Butjbd  i»'/ibeSvent:  it  was  nH  Hate^Sec. 

And 
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And  then  to  be  our  Goefts ;  is  die  ft-idfe  itiKff 
To  meet  and  entertain  him  ? 

il/^r*.  She  attends  /  .:..».-;.. 

The  coftiing  of  your  Son.  / 

Bap.  Pray  you  bring  her  forth. 
The  Duke's  at  hand'—^Mufick,  in'  her  loud  Voke^    '- 
Speaks  his  arrival.  ■ 

Mar.  Shc*s  prepared  to  meet  it.  \JIm%U 

*  *  • 

Enter  Mariana,  Clarifla  led  by  two  Maids :  at  ibi  other  poof ^ 
Baptifta  meets  with  Mentivolc  led,  by  two  Courtier jjiif 
Duke^  Bijhop :  divers  Attendants, :  A  Song^  wbUJ(  thej 
falute, 

Duke.  It  were  innpertinent  to  wifli  you  Joy, 
Since  all  Joys  dwell  about  you,  Hym6n^%  Torch 
Was  never  lighted  with  a  luckier  Omen^ 
Nor  burnt  with  fo  much  Splendor  %-  to  defer 
With  fruitlefs  Compliment,  the  means  to  make 
Your  certain  Pleafures  lawful  to  the  World, 
Since  in  the  Union  of  your  Hearts  thdy  are  ' 
Confirmed  already^  would  but  argue  us 
A  Boafter  of  our  Favours ;  to  the  Tem^te, 
And  there  the  facred  Knot  once  ty^d,  ,aJl  Triimaphs  - 
Our  Dukedom  can  afibrdy  Ihall  graoe^  your  l^uptials. 

Enter  Alberto  and  Cefario. 

Bapt.  On  there.  . 

Ment.  I  hope  it  is  iiot  in  the  Power 
Of  any  now  to  cro&  us.  •-  -    '^ 

Jlber.  But  in  th*  Breath  .  .      .     > 

Of  a  wrong*d  Father,  I  forbid  the  Banes. 

Cefa.  What,  do  you  ftand  at  gaze? 

Bapt.  Ris'n  from  the  dead ! 

Mar.  Although  the  Sea  had  vomited  up  the  Figure 
In  which  thy  better  Part  livM  long  imprifonM, 
True  Love,  defpifmg  Fear,  runs  thus  to  meet  it. 

Cla.  In  Duty  I  kneel  to  it; 

Jlbir^  Hence  vile  Wretches, 
To  you  I  am  a  Subftance  incorporeal. 
And  not  to  be  prophan'd  with  your  vile  Touchy 

That 
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That  cou'd  fo  (boA  forgtt  lAe  ;  but  fuch  diifigs 

Are  neither  wohlt  my  Anger,  nor  Reproof. 

To  you,  great  Sir,  I  turn  myfelf,  and  thefc 

Imaicdiate  Mipifters  oiP  your  Governmenr ; 

And  if  in  my  rude  Language  I  tranfgrefs, 

Afcribe  it  to  the  cold  remembrance  of 

My  Services,  and  not  my  rugged  Temper, 

'Duh.  Speak  freely,  be  thy  Language  ne*er  fo  bitter,    . 

To  fee  thee fafe,  Alhtto'y  figns  thy  Pardon. 

AJber.  My^  Pardon?  I  can  need  none,  if  it  be  not 

Receiv'd  for  an  Offence,  I  tamely  bear  ; 

Wrongs,  which  a  Slave-born  Mufcovite  would  check  at. 

Why  if  for  Trcafon  1  had  been  deliver'd  / 

Up  to  the  Hangman's  Ax,  and  this  dead  Trunk 

Unworthy  of  a  Chriftian  Sepulchre  ; 

Expos'd  a  Prey  to  feed  the  ravenous  Vulture,       ' 

The  Memory  of  the  much  I  oft  did  for  you, 

Had  you  but  any  touch  of  Gratitude, 

Or  Thought  of  my  deferviftgs,  would  have  ftopp'd  yoa 

From  thefe  unjuft  Proceedings. 

Z)«)t^"  Hear  the 'Motives 
That  did  induce  us.         "  ^  "^ 

AO?£r.  I  have  heard  then?  all, ,     ;     ' 
Your  Highnefs*  Sentence,  the  whole  Court*  abus'd. 
By  th*  Perjuries  ^nd  Praftice  of  this  Woinan. '  ^ 

(43)  (Weepeft,  thou  Crocodile?)  my  hopeful  Son, 
Whom  I  dare  fwear  mine  own,  degraded  of  .   . 

The  Honours  that  defcended  to  him  frbm  rtie : 
And  from  that,  in  his  Love  fcorn'd  by  ai  Creature 
Whofe.bafe  Birth^  though  made  eminent  by  her  Beauty, 
Might  well  have  marked  her  out  Cefarid^s  Servant : 
All  this  I  could  have  pardon*d  and  forgot; 
But  that  my  Daughter"  with  my  whole  Eftate  :     . 
So  hardly  pur^has'd,  is^alTiga'd  a  Dower^ 

•        •  *  • 

(43)  (Wc  pciJ,  thou  Crocodtfe)- ]    When  I  firft  faw  this.  I 

thought  ic  only  an  accideiKal}  Omiffioh  of  a  Vowel  In  the  •firft  WonJi 
hy  tlie  Ink's  not  touching  th^  Type,  but  byJooking.  into  the  other 
Editions  I  find  the  hvSi  Folio  to  have  accidentally  disjoined  tKc  Word^ 
and  wrote  We$  peji\  _  apd  the  latter  Editors  by  y/ty  of  Corrediopi 
read,  IFe  fejl.  •        •  .  '    ,      ' 

To 
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To  one  whofe  F^her,  and  whpfc  F^niily 

1  fo  deleft ;  that  I  would  lofi  niiy  Effcnce, 

And  be  transformed. to  a  Bafiljsl^ 

To  look  them  deaii^  to  me's  an.  Injury 

Admits  no  Satisfaftion.     Bapt.  There's  none  of&r'd* 
Alher.  Nor  would  not  be  accepted,  thoug)i  upon 

Thy  Knees  'twere  tendered. 

14ar.  Now  the  Storm  grows  h^h*  •     «^ 

hap.  But  that  I  thought  thee  dead,  and  in  thy  Peafh  " 

The  briny  Ocean  had  cntomb'd  thy  Name  s 

I  would  have  fought  a  Wife  in  a  Bordello      •     •  ,  • 

For  my  Mentmle^  and  gladly  hugg'd 

Her  fpurious  Iffue  as  my  lawful  Nephews, 

Before  his  Blood  (hould  c*cr  have  mix'd  with  Aiije ;   * 
So  much  I  fcorn  it. 

Mer.  ril  apt  bandy  Words,  ^ 
•  But  thus  diflblve  the  Contraft.  '1  . 

/Bapt.  There  I  meet  thee. 
And  feize  on  what's  mine  own.      -  .    .  -^ 

Alher.  For  all  my  Service,    .  ,   „   - 

Great  Sir,  grant  me  the  Combat  with  this  Tyrcteh,'.  *      ' 
That  I  may  fcourge  his  Infolerice.         ;;  ^ 

Bapt.  I  kneel  for  it. 

Cej'a.  And  to  approve  myMf  Jlberio^s  S9n, 
ril  be  his  Second  upon  any  odds,      :  ,    . 

*Gainft  him  that  dare  moft  of  Bapti^q^s  Rajpc.. 

Ment.  Already  upon  honourable  Terms,         .'    ^  .  V 
In  me  thou'ft  met  thy  Better,  for  her  fake 
I'll  add  no  more.  ^  . 

Alber.  Sir,  let  our  Swords  decide  it. 

Mar.  Oh  ftay,  Sir,  and  as  you  would  hold  the  Title 
Of  a  juft  Prince,  e'er  yo0  grant  tiicence  to . 
Thefe  Mad-tnens  Fury,  lend  your  private  Ear 
To  th'  moft  (diftrefsM  of  Womcq. 

Duke.  Speak,  ^tis  granted.       \He  takes  Mariana  aftie. 

Cla.  In  th)e  mean  time,.let  not  ChrUJfi  be 
A  patient  Looker-on,  though  as  yet  wubtful 
To  whom  to  bend  her  Knee  firft,  yet  to  aU 
I  ftoop  thus  low  in  Duty,  and  would  wafli 
The  Duft  of  Fury  with  my  Virgin  Tears, 

From 
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'  ■     .  .       . 

From  his  blcfs'd  Feet,  and  make  thqm  beautiful       .  ' 
That  would  mover  to  Conditions  lof  Peace, 
Though  with  a  SntiHike  pafce^  thfey  all  arc  ^ihg'd 
To  bear  you  to  Dcftrudlion :  |lcverend  Sirs, 
Think  on  your  ancient  Friendfliip  cemented  '-' -^ 
With  fo  much  piood,  but  Ihed  in  npWe  AAion, 
Divided  now  in  Pkffion  for  a  Bntwi, 
The  Makers  Hufli  to  own ;  much"  lov'd  Cefarib^  * 
Brother,  or  Friend,  (each  Title  may  prevail,)     -- 
Remember  With  vfh%ic  tenderndls  from  our  ChiMhood 
We  lov*d  together,  you  preferring  me.      :  :    /    . 
Before  yomMU  and  lib  fond.of  yon  ;;        .  .:*  ^ 
That  it  begot  fiiTpickiD  in  ill  Mrnds, 
That  our  Aficdlion  was  inceftuous. 
Think  of  th^  happy  time,  in  which  I  know : .    i    ^ 
That  with  your  deareft  Blood  you:  had  prdvtnced 
This  Shower  of  Tears  froihinie  \  Mentiwb^  ;  /: 
My  Husband,  regiftred  in  th«t .bright  Star-Chamber,^ 
Though  now  on  Earth  made  Strangprs,  be' the  Example, 
And  ofier  in  one  Hand  the  peaceful  Olivt  .     . .   ' 
Of  Concord,  or  if  that  can  be  denied: 
By  powerful  Interceflion  iin  the  other  .  t  . 

Carry  the  Hermian  Rod,!  and  ibfoe  iALt3onet!nent/  : 
Now  we  will  not  be  all  Maitilei  Death's  the  worft  then. 
And  he  Ihall  be.  my  Bridegroom.      [Offers  to^JiUtbirfiif. 

(44)  Menti  Hold,  Clariffi$^,  :     .:  , 

This  loving  Violence  I  needs  muft  offer  ...       /  . 
In  fpice  of  Hoooul*— —  ^  i- 

[He  fnatcbes  am^ber  Kn^e^  mnifets  it  to 
his  ovm  Breiji^  fl>e  fiays  bis  Hani*   '  . 

Duke'.  Was  it  to  that  End  then. 
On  your  Religion  ? 

Mar.  And  my  hope  in  Hcav'n,  Sir. 

Duke,  ^.c  then  will  leave  intreaties,  and  makeufe 
Of  our  Authority, ;  mufti  cry  Aim 
To  this  unhcard-QjF  Infolence?  In  my  Prefencc 
To  draw  your  Swords,  and  as  all  Reverence  '-^ 

I  '     '  '  '.     *     •  ' 

'    (44)    Ment.   HqU,  Clarifia,   Vis  hvinj;  FffUna  meib  muft  ojtr  in 
^iti  0/ HonQur^-"*^}    Former  Editions. 
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That's  due  to  Mwfty  were  forfeited^ . 
Chcrifli  this  Wildfnc&l  riaeath  thein  inflaiit^* 
And  (hew  an  Atteratioq  ip  your  Lopkft^ 
Or  by  my  Power        .  v 

jtlber.  Cut  off  my  Head. 

Bapt.  And  mine  V     .    • 
Rather  than  hear  oi  t'eace  with  this  bod  Man^ 
I'll  not  alone  give  up  my  Throat,  bi^  fv^Sar. 
•, Your  Rage  to  reach  my  Family.,  .     ^ 

MinUr2x(3X]fW%f  JuliaDa  4ffki^  BiaiH^i 

jilber.  And  my  Name 
To  be  no  more  remembred.    IXuke^  What  ate  thefir? 

Cefa.  Biancha^  'tis  J^iMcbSy  ^HiBiaftcbar 
But  ftrangely  alter'd.  "  :: 

Bapt.  If  thottbirlecn  YvaPS 
Of  Abfencc  coidd'rasse  fraam  iny  MenEiery  *         i 
The  Figure  of  my  Friend^  i  nnght  forget  tbee  ^ 
But  ifchy  Image  b'  graveh  on  my  Heart»    , 
Tbdu  art  my  Pro/pcrOi  . 

Prof.  Thou  mj.Bdpt^.  ■     '  . 

Duke.  A  fudden  Chan^!  «   .       /  . 

£^^^  I  dare  not  ask  V  dear  Friend^  ' 

IfJulianaMvel  for  that^sa  Bleffing 
I  ani  unworthy  of ;  bat  yet  deny  not  ^ 
To  let  me  know  the  Place  ihe  hath  made  bappy^ 
By  having  there  her  Sepulchre. 

Prof.  If  your  Highise&     . 
Pleafe  to  vouchfafe  a  patient  Ear,-  we  fliali  - 
Make  you  a  true  Relaticm  of  a  Smry 
That'lhall  call  on  your  Wonder* 

Duke.  Speak,  we  hear you.  . 

Prof.  Baplijia^s  Fortune  in  the  Genoa  Courts 
His  Banifhmenr,  with  Ms  hk  Wife^s  Reftri^inc^ 
You  are.  acx}uainted  with  ^  what  fince  hath  fbUow^d 
I  faithfully  will  deliver.  '  Ene  et^^MMDI 
After  jB^^/{(^a'S  Abi^nce  were  Gompteaty  ■ 

Fair  Juliana  f ootid  dfti  Plea&res^  tbat-  •• ;:   -    .  ] 

They  had  enjoy*d  together,  were  not  barren^  j 

And  bluftilng  at  the  Burthen  of  btr  WoinlH    '  \ 

No  Father  near  to  own  it>  it  A-ew  on       •  \      .  i 
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A  violent  Sicknefs,  which  calPd  dowj*  CooijiaQio^u  {^^\ 
From  th'  angry  Duke,  then  cartful  of  her,  Heali^^^   .;V 
fhyficfeni  W€re  cnquirM  of,  and  their  Judgment 
Prefcrib'd  tjic  Baths  of  Ltu^a  tsX  fiOtaos   i     ,  :    :  .4  : 
For  her  Recovery  5  to  nay  Charge  ic  pleas'd  httf  *  ^ 

To  be  committed  j  but  as  on  the  way       ^  ;.   .  '      ; 

We  journey'd,  thofc  Throws,  only  known  to  WbrtcR^ 
Came  thick  upon  her,  in  a  priyatt  ViWagfe.  .   ■ ; 

Bapt.  She  died  ?  r,  (  - 

f^pof.  Have  patience :  Skt  brougbt  to  the  World     \ 
A  hopeful  Daughter.;  for  her  Body's  Sttckoeis  . 
It  foon  decay 'd,  but  the  Grief  of  hier  MiAd 
Hourly  increased,  and  Life  grew  tedious  to  htti 
And  defperate  e'er  to  iee  you ;  ifae  enjoki  •  d  tm 
To  place  her  in  a  Qr^ek^flt  Mwfifterf»    .  ..    :\ 

And  to  my  care  gave  up  her  pretty  Daugh^er^   •    :\  r\ 

Bapt.  WhU:  Monlfiery  ?  as  a  Pilgrim  iMn>fiiQet ;  '>  ^  • 
rU  fearch  it  out, 

.  Praf  Fray  you  interrupt  mc  aW, 
N^w  CO  my  Fortunes  i  the  Girl  wtiljl  di^s'd  df 
With  a  faid)Ril  Friend  of  mine^  my  cmcl  Fate 
Made  me  a  Prifoner  to  the  2«rfe^ /Galleys^ 
Where  for  twelve  Ye^rs  thefe  HsUid^  cd^^daC  the  QAr ; 
But  Fortune  tir'd  at  length  wkh  my  Afflidtions^ 
Some  Ships  of  Mabba  met  the  Oiiopmn  Fleet, 
Charged  them,  and  boarded  them,  and  gave  mie  frefidoflS^* 
With  my  Deliverers  I  ferv'd,  and  ^ot 
Such  Reputation  wkh  the  Grtat  Mafter, 
That  he  gave  me  Command  over  a  tall 
And  lufty  Ship,  where  my  &rQih$ppj  Servkc 
Was  to  redeem  Alberto^  rumour'd  dead. 
But  was  like  me  furpris'd  by  Cortugogly. 

Alher.  I  would  I  had  died  there. 

Prof.  And  from  him  learning 
£aptifta  liv'd,  ahd  their  diflblved  Frier)d(bip, 
I  bois'd  up  Sails  for  Greece^  found  Juliana 
'A  Votary  at  her  Beads  •,  having  made  known 
Both  that  you  liv'd,  and  where  you  were,  (he  borrow'^! 
So  much,  from  her  Devotion,  as  to  wifh me 
To  bring  her  to  you  j  if  the  Objcft  plcafc  yoo, 
\  D  d  2  With 


4^6?^     The  ^Fair  Maid  of  the  Inn^ 

With  yif  receive  her. 

Bapt^  Rage  and  Fury  leave  pie 

[^rows  away  bis  Sword, 
J  am  lb  full  of  Happinefs,  there's  no  room  left 
To  entertain  you  •,  oh  my  long  loft  Jewel, 
,  Light  of  mine  Eyes,  my  Soul's  Strength. 

Jul.  My  beft  Loitl, 
Having  embrac'd  you  thus. 
Death  cannot  fright  me. 

BapL  Live  long  to  do  fo,  though  I  fliould  fix  here. 
(45)  But  pardon  me^  tho'  of  Projpero  I  enquire 
My  Daughter's  Fortune. 

Prof.  That  your  Happinefe 
May  be  at  all  pai'ts  perfedt,  here  fhe  is ! 

Ce/a.  Biancba^  Ehughter  to  a  Princefs. 

Prof.  True; 
*Wi*  my<  ^ithful  Hoft  I  left  her,  and  with  him 
•Till  now  fhe  hath  refided,  ignorant 
Both  of  her  Birth  and.  Greatnefs,  BapL  Oh  my  blefl  one. 
Joy  upon  Joy  overwhelms  me.    Duke.  Above  Wonder, 

jUber.  i  do  begin  to  melt  too^  this  ftranjge  Story 
^Works  much  upon  me. 

Duke.  Since  it  hath  pleas'd  Heav'n 
^  To  grace  us  with  this  Miracle,  I  that  am 
Heav'n's  Inflrument  here,  determine  thus ;  jtWerto^ 
Be  hot  unthankful  for  the  Bleflings  fhown  you. 
Nor  you,  Baptifta  %  Difcord  was  yet  never 
A  welcome  Sacrifice  \  therefore.  Rage  laid  by. 
Embrace  as  Friends,  and  Jet  pafs- d  Difference 
Be  as  a  Dream  forgotten. 

Bapt.  'Tis  to  me. 

^Iber.  And  me,  I  thus  confirm  it, 

Duke.  And  to  tie  it 

(45)  Pardom  mt^  Profpcro,  tho^  I  inquire}  I  f«e  no  Reafon  br 
asking  Pro/pgra'%  Pardon  for  enquiring  after  his  Daughter  ;  he  might 
think  Julian^  might  expeft  toengroU  his  whole  Thought;,  and  would' 
therefore  naturally  ask  her  Pardon  for  taking  them  from  her ;  cTm- 
cialiy  as  he  had  jaft  before  £iid,  that  he^conldi  even  fix  himfelfrorj 
ever  to  the  Spot  where  ihe  i^oed.  I  thtrefore  put  into  the  Text  wh^l 
ifipoLi  a  mosc  natural  Heading. 

IlK 
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Itr  Bonds  not  to  be  broken,  with  the  Marriage  - 
Of  young  Mentivole  and  BxirClariJ/i^ 
So  you  conient,  great  Lady,  your  Biancba 
Shall  call  Cefarto  Husband. 

JuL  'Tis  a  motion 
I  gladly  yield  to.     Cefa.  Ont  in  which  you  make 
A  fad  Man  happy.  {Opfs  to  kneel: 

Bian.  Kneel  not,  all's  forgiven. 

Duke.  Wi*  th*  Duke  your  Uncle  J  will  make  Atonement^ 
And  will  have  no  denial. . 

Enter  Ho ff J  Forobofco,  Clcnpn^  and  O-gkeru 

Mar.  Let  tnis  Day  .      \     , 

Be  ft  ill  held  facred.    Hoft.  Now  if  you  can  conjure. 
Let  th*  Dev'l  unbind  you.    Foro.  \  We  arc  botf^  undpftc. 

Clown.  Already  we  feel  it. 

Hoft.  Juftice,  Sir. 

Duke.  What  arc  they? 

Prof.  I  can  rcfolve  you,"  Slaves  freed  from  the  Galleys 
By  the  Viceroy  t>i  Sicilia.  , 

Duke.  What's  their  Offence  ? 

Hoft.  The  robbing  me  of  all  my  Plate  and  Jewels, 
I  mean  the  attempting  of  it* 

Clown.  Pleafe  your  Grace, 
ril  now  difcover  this  Varlet  in  earncft, 
This  honeft  peftilent  Rogue  prtffefsM  the,  Arc 
Of  Conjuring,  but  all  the  Skill  that  c*er 
He  had  in  the  black  Art,  was  but  in  making 
A  Sea-cole  fire ;  only  with  wearing 
Strange  Shapes;  he  begot  Admiration 
*Mongft  Fools  and  Women.    Foro:   Wilt  thou  peach, 
thou  Varlet  ?       *  ' 

Duke.  Why  docs  he  goggle  with  his  Eyes,  and  ftalk  fo  ? 

Clown.  This  *s  one  of  his  Magical  Raptures. 

Foro.  I  do  vilify 
Your  Cenfure,  you  demahd  if  I  am  guilty. 
Whir—  fays  my  Cloak  by  a  Trick  of  L^erdemain, 
Now  I'm  not  guilty,  I  am  guarded  with 
Innocence,  pure  Silver-Lace  I  aflure  you. 

Qown.  Thus  have  I  read  to  you  your- Virtues,  which 
Notwi]thIbnding  I  would  not  have  you  proud  of 

•  D  d  J  Foro. 
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/oro.  Out  thou  concealment  irfTaltow,  and  counterfcic 
Mummy. 

Duke.  To  th*  GaHies  with  them  both. 

Clown.  The  only  Sea-phyfick 
For  a  Knave,  is  to  be  balled  in  a  Galley, 
With  th'  Gil  of  a  Bull's  Pccfel.     Foro.  And  will  not  jroB 
Make  a  four  Face  at  the  fame  S%uce,  Sirrah  ?  I  hope 
To  find  th^e  fo  lean  in  one  Fortnight,  thou 
Maffl  be  drawn  by  the  E^rs  through  the  Hoop  of  a  Firkin. 

Dukt.  Divide,  tnem,  and  away  with  them  to  th'  Galties. 

C/ow».  This- will  take  down  your  Pride,  Juggler, 

Duke.  This  Day 
That  h&th  giv'ri  btrth  to  Bleflings  beyond  Hope, 
A«3niits  no  criminal  Sentence :  To  th*  Temple, 
And  there  with  humblenefs,  praife  Heaven's  Bounties  \ 
For  Bleffings  ne'er  defcend  from  thence  but  vhea 
A  Sacrifice  in  Thanks,  afcnids  from  Men. 

[Exeunt  Omnti, 
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MEN. 

CUPID. 
LeoDtius,  the  old  Duke  of  Lycia. 
Leucippus,  Son  to  the  Duke. 
Ifinenus,  Nephew  to  the  Duke. 
Telamon,  a  Lycian  Lord. 

Dorialus,! 

Agcnoryi'V    Courtiers. 

Nifus,^'  J     .  .J 

TimantuSy  a  villainous  Sycophant. 

The  Prieft  of  Cupid. 

Four  young  Men  and  Maids. 

Nilo,  fent  in  Common  to  pull  down  Cupid*;  Image* 

Zoilus*  Leucippus'i  Dwarf. 

Four.  Citizens^  -.,<... 

'  W  O  M  E  N.  ^ 

Hidafpes,  Daughter  to  the  Duke. 
Cleophila  and  Hero»  her  attendants. 
Bacha,  a  Strumpet. 
Urania,  her  Daughter. 

JBacha*^  ik(^i^«- 

.         ..  ^-^ 

UraniaV  Maid. 
Servants  and  Attendants. 
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Dor.  That  were  a  FoIJy  in  her,  having  refused 
All  the  great  Princes  in  one  part  of  the  World  5 
She'll  die  a  Maid. 

jkest.  She  may  ask  biit  one,  may  (he  ? 

mf  A  hundred  times  this  Day  if  (he  will ; 
And  indeed,  every  Day  is  fuch  a  Day,  for  though 
The  Duke  has  vow*d  it  only  on  this  Day, 
He  keeps  it  every  Day  ;  be  can  den jt  ) 

Her  nothing.  [Cmels. 

Enter  Hidafpes,  Leucippus,  Leontitts,  Timantus,   • 

and  Tellamond. 

Leon.  Cooie^  fiir  Hida^esy  thou  4irt  Dutchefs  (tt  Day  j 
Art  thou  preparM  to  ask,  thou  know'ft  my  Oath 
Will  force  Performance.   And,  LeucippuSy  if 
She  now  ask  ought  that  Hull,  *r  woula  have  Performance 
After  my  Death,  when  by  the.  help  of  Heav*n 
This  Land  is  thine,  accurfed  be  thy  Race, 
May  every  one  forget  thou  art  my  $op. 
And  ft)  their  owu  Obedieoce— -^ 

Ltu.  M^hty  Sir, 
I  do  not  wilh  to  know  that  fatal  Hour^ 
That  is  to  make  me  King  \  but,  if  I  do» 
I  flmli  moft  heartily,  (and  likc'a  Son)     . 
Perform  your  Grant  to  all,  chiefly  to  her. 
Remember  that  you  ask  what  we  agrerd  on. 

Lem.  Are  you  prepared  ?  Then  fpeak. 

Hid.  Moft  Royal  Sir • 
I  am  prepared,  nor  (hall  my  Will  exceed 
A  Virgin's  Bounds,  what  I  requeft  ihall  both 
At  once  bring  me  a  full  Conceoi, 

ls9n.  So*t  ever  does : 
Thou  only  Comfert.  of  my  feeble  Age* 
Make  known  thy  good  Defire,  for  I  dare  fwear    > 
Thou  lov'ft  me,  ( 

f    Bid.  This  is  it  I  b^ 

And  on  my  Knees.    The  People  of  jow  I^nd^  . 
The  Lyciansy  are  thioiigb  all  the  Nations 
That  know  their  Name,  noted  to  have  in  life     . 
A  vain  and  fruitleis  Su]f)er(l:ition  i 
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I  .  -  •     •    •   .  • 

i  So  mudi  more  hscteful,  that  it  bears  the  ibew 
I  Of  true  Religipn,  and  is  nothing  elfe 
I  Bat  a  falfe-plealing  bold  Lafciviousnels, 
Lam.  What  is  it? 
Hid.  Many  Ages  before  this,      . 

When  every  Man  got  to  himfelf  a  Trade, 

And  was  laborious  in  that  chofen  Courie,  .  ,  . 

Hating  an  idle  Life,  far  worfe  than  Death^: 

Some  one  that  gave  himfelf  to  Wine  and  Sloths 

Which  breed  lafcivious  Thoughts,  (i)  and  found  himielf 
;    Condemn'd  for  that  by  every  painful  Man^ 
[    To  take  his  ftain  away,  framed  to 'himfelf 

A  God,  whom  he  pretended  to  obey» 

In  being  thus  diihoneft,  for  a  Name 

He  caird  him  Cupid.    This  created  God, 

Man's  Nature  (2)  being  ever  credulous 

Of  any  Vice  that  takes  part  with  his  Bloody 

Had  ready  Followers  enow ;  and  fince 

In  every  Age  they  grew,  efbecially 

Amongft  your  Subjeds,  who  do  yet  remain 

Adorers  of  that  drowfy  Deity, 

(i)  AndfounJhimfilfQXHS^oiT^di 

¥9r  thai  by  tvetj  painful  Man,'}  I  know  SQ  Mettiiiig  of  tilt 
Word  €9njoin*d  that  will  iiiit  the  Context,  condfmn^d  iB  the  satural 
Word.  Our  Poets  Scheme  in  this  Play  (which  has  many  exoelkat 
things  in  it)  feems  to  me  qaite  amazing.  That  this  juft  Speech  ihould 
be  eSecmed  fach  an  A£t  of  real  Impiety,  as  to  receive  the  moft  fliock* 
ing  Ptudfiunent  ending  in  the  Murder  and  atter  Extirpation  of  tli^  whole 
Family,  is  iiirely  a  ftrange  Outrage  on  poetical  Juftice,  as  well  as  on  dl 
the  Circle  of  moral  Virtues.  I  find  Mr.  Thi9baU  has  prevented  me 
in  the  Corre^on-  above,  and  Mr.  Symffon  has  fince  fent  me  his  Read* 
ing,  eMtinm^d, 

( 2 )  ■     heing  ever  credulous 

Of  any  Via  that  takes  part  with  his  Blood,)  Mr.  Sympfon 
fays,  that  credulous  of  any  Vice  is  not  Englfjh,  If  it  is  not,  an  EiAen- 
daoon  has  occurred  that  is  extremely  near  the  Trace  of  the  Letters* 

■     "  ■  heing  emer  credulous  ^ 

OfMif  Advice  tbat  takes  part  with  his  Blood. 

This  is  certainly  cafier,  yet  as  the  Worfhip  of  fuch  a  God  as  (i^li^ 
was  certainly  a  Vice^  Poetry,  like  Idolatry,  will  perfonate  that  Vice^ 
smd  he  that  is  overooaie  1^  its  Temptations  may  be  £ud  to  be  credts- 
Uusofit, 

Which 
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Which  Drink  invented ;  (3)  and  the  winged  Boy, 

(For  lb  they  call  him)  has  his  Sacrifices> 

And  thefe  loofe  naked  Statues  through  the  Land, 

In  every  Village,  nay  the  Palace  fell 

Is  not  free  from  *em.  This  is  my  Requeft» 

That  thefe  eredted  obfcene  Images 

May  be  pluckt  down  and  burnt,  and  every  Man 

That  offers  to.*em  any  Sacrifice, 

May  lofe  his  Life*    Leon.  But  be  advis'd. 

My  faireft  Daughter,  if  he  be  a  God, 

He  will  expreis  it  upon  thee,  my  Child : 

"Which  Heav'n  avert. 

Leu.  Sir,  there  is  no  fuch  Power : 
But  the  Opinion  of  him  fills  the  Land 
With  luftful  Sins  ;  every  young  Man  and  Maid, 
That  feel  che  lead  Defire  to  one  another. 
Dare  not  fupprefs  it,  for  they  think  it  is 
Blind  Cupid* s  Motion  ;  and  he  is  a  God. 

Leon.  This  makes  our  Youth  unchafte.  I  am  relblv^d; 
Nephew  I/menus^  break  the  Statues  down 
Here  in  the  Palace,  and  command  the  City 
To  do  the  like,  let  Proclamations 
Be  drawn,  and  haftily  fent  through  the  Land 
To  the  feme  purpofe. 

Ifm.  Sir,  I  will  break  down  none 
Myfclf,  but  PU  deliver  your  Command ; 
Hand  Pll  have  none  in't,  for  I  like  it  not. 

Leon.  Go  and  command  it.    Pleafure  of  my  Life, 
Wouldft  thou  ought  elfe  ?  Make  many  thoufand  Suit$, 
They  muft  and  Ihall  be  granted. 

Hid.  Nothing  elfe.  [Exii  Ifmcnus. 

Leon.  But  go  and  meditate  on  other  Suits, 

(  3  )  '■  a$i^  the  twinged  Bey, 

(For  Jo  they  call  hitiii  has  his  Sacrifices ^ 

Thefe  loofe  naked  Statues  through  the  Land^ 

And  in  f<very  Village^  nay  the  Palace 

Is  not  free  from  V«, — ]  Here  arc  certainly  Deficienciei  both 
i&  Meafttre  and  Senfe :  The  Change  of  Points,  the  removal  of  theaW 
from  the  Beginning  of  one  line  to  the  Line  above  it,  and  the  Addi^ 
lion  of  a  Particle  tiuit  adds  ftrength  to  the  Sentiment  feems  the  moft 
probable  Method  of  refloring  the  Original. 

Some 


i 

Some  ilx  Days  htehce  PJl  give  thee  Aodidnce  agaiot 
And  by  a  new  Oath,  bind  myfelf  to  keep  k : 
Ask  largely  for  thyfelft  dearer  than  Li^   . 
In  whom  I  may  be  bold  to  call  myfilf. 
More  fortunate  than  any  in  my  Age,    ! 
I  will  deny  thee  oothifig.  \     / 

Leu.  'Twas  well  done.  Sifter. 

[Exetmi  aU  but  the  tbm  Larit: 

Uif.  How  like  you  this  Requeft,  my  Lord? 

J)or.  I  know  ndr  yet,  I  am  fo  full  of  wonder,  we  fhatl  be 
Gods  ourfelves 
Shortly,  an*  we  pull  'em  out  of  Heaven  o*  diis  bihion^ 

Jgem.  We  (hall  have  Wenches  now  when  we  can  catch 


*cm. 


An*  we tranfgrefs  thus.   Nlf.  And  weabufethe  Gods once» 
rris  J  ufiice  we  (hould  be  held  at  hard  Meat ;  for  my  part* 
I'll  c*en  make  ready  for  mine  own  ASefUon, 
I  know  the  God  ihcenll  mufl:  fend  a  hardnefs 
Through  all  good  Women*s  Hearts^  and  then  we  have 
Brougfad:  our  Eggs  and  Muicadine  to  a  fair  market : 
Would  i  had  giv'n  an  hundred  Pound  for  a  Toleration, 
That  I  might  but  uie  my  Conlcience  in  mine  own  Houfi. 

Dor.  The  Duke  he's  old  and  pad  it,  he  woukl  never 
Have  brought  fuch  a  Plague  upon  the  Land  elfe,  'tis  worib 
Than  Swotd  and  Famine :  Yet  to  fay  Truth, 
We  have  deferv'd  it,  we  have  liv'd  fo  wickedlys 
Every  Man  at  his  Livery,  and  wou'd  that 
Wou'd  have  fuffic'd  us ;  we  murmured  at 
Tfab  Blefling,  that  was  nothing)  andcry'dout 
To  th'  God  ibr  endlefs  Pleafures,  he  heu'd  us,  and 
Supplied  us,  and  our  Women  were  new  fiill 
As  w'  needed  'em ;  and  yet  we  like  Beafts  [give  us 

Still  cry'd,  (4)  poor  Men  can  number  their  Whores^ 

( 4 )  Poor  Men  can  number  their  Vi^oers,-*— ]  Woers  for  MiftreiTef 
is  unpommoo,  bat  a  Word  very  near  it  is  quite  fiiltable  to  the  Ch««> 
rader  of  the  Speaker,  Whores,  After  I  hacl  inferted  this  in  the  Text, 
I  found  in  Mr.  nedbald*^  Margin  another  Conjedlure^  Weathers  for 
Woeriy  with  a  Latin  Quotation,  Pauperis  eft  numerare  pecust  ^  a 
Proof  of  it.  But  mjr  Conjefture  is  mtfth  nearer  the  Trace  of  the  Let- 
ters, as  well  as  a  more  natural  Expreffion  ;  for  Weathers  being  of  the 
Mafcaline  Gender  wiU  never  fuit  this  Place*  tho*  Pecus  mfght. 

'Bundance^ 
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^Bundaqce^  we  had  k,  and  this'Curie  wichal.- 

j^en.  By'rlady  we  are  like  to  have  a  long  Lens  ofi% 
Fleih  (hall  be  Flefh  dow ;  Gendemen,  I  had  rathtt* 
Have  angq^d  all  the  Gods»  dian  that  blind  Conner. 
I  remember  once  the  J^sople  did  but  flight  him 
In  a  Sacrifice,  and  what  followed  ?  Women  kept  ' 

Their  Houfes,  grew  good  Hufwives,  honcft  foriboA  I 
Was  not  that  fine  ?  (5)  wore  their  own  Faces,  nay. 
They  let  us  wear  gay  Cloaths  without  furveying ;  and^ 
,Whkh  was  moft  lamoicable,  they  lovM  their  Husbamb. 

jNif.  I  do  remember  it  to  my  Grief, '  young  Maids 
Were  *8  cold  as  Cowcumbers,  and  much  o£  diat 
Complexion :  Bawds  were  aboliflit  i  and,  to  which 
Mis'ry  *t  muft  come  again,  there  were  no  Cuckolds. 
Well,  wc^d  need  pray  to  keep  thefc  Devils  from  us. 
The  Times  grow  mifthievous*   There  he  goes  *,-— Lord  f 

Enter  one  witb  an  Image. 

This  is  a  Saailege  I  have  not  heard  of  : 

Would  I  were  gelt,  that  I  might  not  feel  what  follows. 

Jgen.  And  I  too.   You  ihall  fee  within  tfaefe  few  YearSi 
A  fine  Confufioo  i'th'  Country,  mark  it : 
Nay,  and  we  grow  for  to  dq)ofe  the  Powers, 
AxkI  fet  up  Chaftity  again,  well,  I  have  ^ne. 
A  fine  new  Goddefs  certainly,  whofe  Bieffings 
Are  Hui)ger  and  Jiard  Beds.     Nif.  This  comes  of  fulnefsy 
A  Sin  too  frequent  «ith  us ;  I  believe  now 
We  fliall  find  fhoiter  Commons.  [^vour; 

yDor.  Would  I  were  married)  fomewhat  has  Icmie  Sa- 
The  Race  of  Gentry  will  quite  run  out  now, 
*Tis  only  left  to  Hu^Dands ;  if  younger  Stftem 
Take  not  the  grtiM:0r  Charity,  'tis  lawfui. 

(  S )  ^on  their  onvn  Faces f 

^ougk  the't  nvear  gay  Ckaibi  nniti$utJkmii;fiMgf 

And 'which  tuas  mofi  lamentable  f 

They  lonj'd  their  Husbands.']  The  Reader  will  find  the  \lctlS 
here  eafily  reftorM,  bat  the  Senfe,  whidk  f^ems  quite  lofl  in  ditlecond 
Line,  is  not  To  readily  rec«ver'd.  The  onl^  Coijedare  that  Uem 
tolerable  is  what  I  Ycnture  into  the  Text  with  great  diffidence,  b«t 
the  Reader  had  better  hate  even  a  falfe  Reading  with  Scnfe^  than  oic 
without  it. 


'Agtn.  Well,  let  come  what  will  come,  I  am  but  onc> 
And  as  the  Plague  fall%  I  will  ftiape^Vnyfelf : 
If  Women  will  be  honeft^  V\\  be  found. 
If  the. God  be  not  too  unmeK:iful^ 
ril  take  a  little  ilill)  where  I  can  get  1^ 
And  thank  him,  and  fay  nothing. 

Nif.  This  ill  Wind  yet  may  blow^thc  CSty  good^ 
And  let  thi^m  (if  they  cal>)  get  their  own  Children, 
They  fiave  hung  long  enougn  in  doubt ;  but  howfoever^ 
The  old  )¥ay  was  the  furcr,  then  tbiev  had  'em. 

Jior.  Farew^l  my  Lords,  1*11  e'en  take  up  what  Rent 
I  can  before  the  Day,  t  fear  the  Tear 
>^ill  fall  out  ilU 

Jgen.  We'll  with  you.  Sir :  And,  Love,  ib  favour  oa,' 
As  we  are  ft  ill  thy  Servants.     Come  my  Lords  j 
Let's  to  the  Duke,  and  tell  him  to  what  {"oily 
His  doting  now  has  brought  him.  "•     f  Exeunt: 

Prieji  of  Cujiidp  wtb  four  young  Men  uni  Maids^   ^ 

Prieji.  Come  my  Children,  let  your  Feet 
In  an  even  Meafure  meet :    ^ 
And  your  chearful  Voioea  riic^ 
To  prefent  this  Sacrifice  ; 
To  great  Ckfid^.  in  whofe  Name, 
I  his  Prieft  begin  the  fame.        .     ^ 
Young  Men  xake  your  Loves  and  'kifi,  ^ 

.  Thus  our  Cupid  honoured  iSb  . 

Kifs  again,  and  in  your  kiifing^ 
Let  no  Promifes  be  miffing : 
Nor  let  any  Maiden  here. 
Dare  to  turn  away  her  Ear, 
Unto  the  whifper  of  her  Loi^ 
Byt  give  Bracelet,  Ring,  or  Gk>ve^ 
As.  a  Token  to  her  Sweeting, 
Of  aa  after  fecrec  Meeting : 
Now,  Bpy,  fing  to  ftkk  our  Hearts 
Fuller  of  ^reac  Cufidh  Darts«  .  . 


s  o  N  a 


% 


43 »  CupidV  Revenge, 

SONG. 

L  Overs  rejoice  J  your  Pains  fiall  he  rewarded^ 
The  Gqd  of  Love  bimfelf  grieves  at  your  crying  : 
No  more  Jhall  frozen  Honour  be  regarded^  '  '- 

6)  Nor  the  coy  Faces  of  a  Maid  denying.  •     - 

Va  fnorejball  Virgins  ftgb^  and  fay  ^*  ti/e  dare  nofj    >  ' 
**  For  Men  arefalfe^  and  what  they  do  they  care  not.      '  ^ 
AUfhall  he  well  again ^  then  do  not  meve^ 
Men  Jhall  he  true^  and  Women  Jkau  heKeve.  v      - 

Lovers  rejoice^  what  you  Jhall  fay  henceforth^     •  r 

H^en  you  have  caught  your  Sweet-hearts  in  your  jirmSy 
ShaU  he  accounted  Oracle^  and  (Forth : 
No  more  faint-hearted  Girls  Jhall  dream  of.Harms^ 
And  cry  they  are  tco  yout^.    The  Qod  bath  faid^ 
Wteen  Jhall  make  a  Mower  of  a  Maid :      * 
V:>en  wife  Men^  pull  your  Rofes  yet  unblown^ 
Love  bates  the  too  ripe  Fruit  that  fails  ajcne. 

After  a  Meafure^  Enter  Nllo  and  others.     - 

Ntlo.  No  more  of  this,  here  break  your  Rkes  for  ever. 
The  Duke  commands  it  fo :  Prieft,  do  not  ftare» 
I  mud  deface  your  Temple,  though<aiYwHlRig, 
And  your  God  Cupid  here  muft  make  a  Scare-crow 
For  any  thing  I  know,  or  at  the  beft, 
AdorD  a  Chimney-piece. 

PrieJl.  Oh  Sacrilege  unheard  of ! 

Nilo.  This  will  not  help  it,  take  down  the  Image 
And  away  with  *em.  •     .      , 

Prieft,  change  your  Coat  you  had  beft,  all  Service  now 
Is  given  to  Men  :  Prayers  above  their  hearing  -       » 
Will  prove  but  Babblings;  Jearn  to  lie  and:thrjve»  ' 
'Twill  prove  your  b^  Profcffion,^  for  the  Gods, 
He  that  lives  by  *em  now,  muft  be  a  Beggar.  - 
There*s  better  Hpliheis  on  Earth  they,  fay. 
Pray  God  it  ask  not,  greater  Sacrifice.    Go  home,  * 

( 6 )  Nor  the  coy  Faces  of  a  Maid*s  Jenying,"]      Mr.  Sjfnpfin  has  im» 
prov'd  this  Line  by  Uriking  off  dif  '/  from  Maid's,    i 

And 
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And  if  jrouf  God  be  v?t  deaf  as  well  ai  hlind^    . 
tfle  will  make  fotne  fmtke  for  it, 

Gent.  Sir— -r- 

Iftlo.  Gentlemen^ 
\rhere  is  no  calking^  this  muft  be  done  and  ipcedily  ^ 
I  have  Cbmmiflion  that  I  muft  not  break.  ; 

Gent.  We're  gone,  to  wonder  what  (haU  follow*  Nth.  Qn 
To  the  next  Temple.     '  *    lExeunt. 

Comets.  Defcendit  Cupid.' 

Cu^d.  Am  I  then  fcorn'd  ?  Is  my  all-doing  Will 
And  Power,  that  knows  no  limit,  nor  adtnits  none. 
Now  look'd  into  by  lefs  thag  Gods  ?  and  weakened 
Am  I,  whdfe  Bow  ftruck  Terror  through  the  Earth,     ' 
No  lefs  than  Thunder,  and  in  this,  (7)  exceeding 
Even  Gods  themfelves,  whole  Knees  before  the  Altafs^ 
Now  (hook  off ;  and  contemn'd  by  fuch,  whofe  Lives 
Are  but  my  Recreation  I  Anger  rife. 
My  Sufferance  and  myfelf  are  made  the  Subjed 
Of  Sins  againft  us.    (8)  Go  thou  out,  Dilpleafure^ 
Difpleafure  of  a  great  God,  fling  thyfelf  - 

(7)  -= ■     ■       ixeeeding 

■  E'Vin  G^s  tbemfel'ves^  n/ubo/e  Knies  before  the  Aliart^ 

N(Av/bdo'k  6ffi  ]  There  is  evidently  a  great  Deficiency  \Lttt 
both  in  Grammar  and  Senfe,  and  reafon  to  fafpeft  a  whole  Line  lo 
have  been  loft,  which  might  have  been  fomething  like  the  folbwingf 

E*o*n  Gelds  themfebues,  lubofe  Knees  before  tbe  Altars 

Of  Cufid  oft  in  Supplication  bow'd. 
Or, 

■  ■  « fwhoje  Knees  before  my  Altuf^  \y 

In  sealoas  Supplication  oft  have  bent, 
iefide  thefe  conje^ural  Additions,  we  may  tender  it  Senfe  by  a  Imall 
Change  of  the  Words. 

CyGtf<// ifi&iP«/Jfefj,  Who  knelt  before  my  Altars. 
Prmn  fuch  a  phantaftick  Deity  a^  this,  would  any  oneexped  mbre  thim 
ft  comic  Revoijgre,  like  the  DiftrefTes  ci  the  Fmry  ^een  in  Midfum- 
iMr-'Nigbfs  Dream?  And,  indeed,  what  Pity  is  it  that  fuch  noblo 
Lines  as  the  following  fhould  be  thus  mifapply'd  \ 

(8)  t    'Gtf  thou  out^  Dijpleafare^ 
■  flying  4byfelf 

!  trough  alitbis  Kingdom  ; 1*]   I  found  here  a  Very  hSippy 

Conjednre  of  Mr.  i^heobaW^  fling  inftead  oifying^  which  carries  Con- 
Tidipn  a»  foon  al  feen ;  for  it  improves  both  Senfe  and  Meafure* 
Mr.  Sympfon  has  fince  fent  me  the  fame  Copjc^urc. 

V^L.  IX*  Ee  Through 


Through  all  AisiKingdwn*^  •foW-wlttlt6Wr>Ei^iIii 
Proud  fiefli  is  caking  of,  HkMrlgfttliefe' Rebels  ; 
And  on  the  firft  Hearts  that  dcfpifc  my  Greatncfi, 
Lay  a  ilrange  Mifery,  that  all  niay  khdw 
Cir^^'s  Revei^  is  mighty ;  with  thjs  Arfc^ 
Hotter  than  Plagues  or  mine  owrf  Anger,  wHll 
-Now  nobly  right  myfelf ;  nor  fliairthe  JPray^rs 
.N)or  fweet  Smokes  on  my  Altars  hold  my  Hand, 
Till  I  have  left  this  a  moft  wretched  Land.  [£^v/lj 

Enter  Hidafpcs  und  Cleophila.  * 

Hid.  Cleopbila^  What  was  he  that  went  hence  ?    C^, 
Whom 
Means  your  Grace  now  ?  Hid.  I  mean  that  handfome  ManJ 
That  fomething  more  than  Man  I  met  at  Door. 

tGeo.  Here  was  no  handfome  Man. 

Hid.  Come,  he*s  fome  one 
You  would  preferve  in  priv:ate,  but  you  want 
Cunning  to  do  it,  and  my  Eyes  are  fharper 
Than  yours,  and  can  with  one  neglefting  Glance 
See  all  the  Graces  of  a  Man.     W  ho  was  it  ? 

CUo.  That  went  hence  now  ? 

Hid.  That  went  hence  now,  ay,  he. 

Clec,  Faith  here  was  no  fuch.one  as  your  Grace  thinks^ 
Zoilus  your  Brother's  Dwarf  went  put  but  now. 

Hid.  I  think  'twas  he ;  how  bravely  he  paisM  by-^ 
Is  he  not  grown  a  goodly  Gentleman  ? 

Qeo.  A  goodly  Gentleman,  Madam  ? 
He's  th*  moft  deformed  Fellow  in  the^  Land. 

Hid.  Oh  Blafphemy  ;  he  may  perhaps  to  thee 
Appear  deformed,  for  he  is  indeed 
Unlike  a  Man  ;  his  Shape  and  Colours  arc 
Beyond  the  Art  of  Painting  \  he  is  like 
Nothing  that  we  have  feen,  yet  doth  relemblc 
Apdhy  as  I  oft  have  fancied  him. 
When  rifing  from  his  Bed,  he  ftirs  himfelf^ 
And  (hakes  Day  from  his  Hair« 

Cko.  He  refembles  J<^/il?*s  Recorder. 

Hid.  Cleophila^  go  fend  a  Page  for  him. 
And  thou  ihalt  fee  thy  Error,  and  repent. 
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Alas,  what  dp  I  ifed,  mj  ISIbod  rtbds. 

And  I  am  qiie,t)f  cbpie  il  us!d  jo  fcoro, 

(^)  My  Maidt^^ougji^  ace  fled :  agakft  imyfelf 

1  harbour  Traitor^;  My  Yitginity, 

That  from  my  Childhood  kept  mc  Compady, 

lis  heavier  than  I  can  endtwe.CQ  bear  ^ 

Forgive  ipfe  Cufid^  for  thou  art  a  God, 

And  I  a  wretched  •Creatucp ;.  I  have  fiiHi^d, 

;But  be  thou  rnqrciful^  aod  grant  that  yet 

(10)  I  may  enjoy  what  thou  wik  Jiavc  mc  love. 

Enter  Cleophiia  and  Zoilus. 

Cleo^  Zoilus  is  here.  Madam. 

Hid.  Hfs  there  indeed. 
Now  be  thiae  owi  Judge ; .  fee  thou  worfe  than.Mad^ 
Is  he  deftirmed  ?  Jook  upon  thofe  Eyes, 
That  let  all  Pleafure  out  into  the  Wqrld, 
Unhappy  that  they  cannot  fee  themfclves  ; 
Look,  on  his  Hair»  that  like  fo  many  Beams, 
Streaking  the  £afiy  flioot  Light  o*cr  half  the  World  5 
Look  dn  him'  altp^ther,  who  is  macie  > 

As  if  two  Natures  had  Contention 
About  their  Skil]»  and  one  had  brought  forth  him. 

Zoil.    Ha,  ha;    Madam,    thoughNature  hath   not 
giv'n  me 
So  much  as  others  in  my  outward  Ihew ; 
I  bear  a  Heart  as  loyal  unto  you 
In  this  uhfighiily  Body  (which  you  pleafc 
To  make  ypur  Mirch)  as  many  pthers.do 

(9)  MjMaiden-^oi^htsareJle^dagatnfifnyfe.lfi 
I  harbour  traitors  va  my  Virginity  y 

^at  from  my  Childhood  ktpt  me  Company ^  .    • 

Is  heanjier  than  I  can  endure  (p  hfiri  ]  Thefe  Weie  ibtMosA 
Pointings  and  Reading  of  the  forj^er  £4itions.  Wh^n  the  natural 
Folots  are  rellor'd,  jt  will  evidently  appear  ttiat  the  ;Partick  in  ifi  the 
lecond  Line  was  an  Interpolation.  Mr.  Symffon  too  has  Cent  .me  th« 
fane  Reading. 

(10)  /  mas^  enjoy  'what  thqu  inilt  have  m^%  iLp*ve,^  As  the  Addrcib 
il  to  Looje^  a  Comma  and  a  great  Letter  was  ,a  .material  CorrHptioM 
lerc:  To  ask  Cupid  to  let  her  enjoy  what  he  would  have  h^r  ,cnj[o/ 
vas  a  ridicalous  Rtrqueft,  but  to  let  her  enjoy  what  he  would  have  her 
bve  is  thecommon^fiayeT'OfaU  Woiihippen  of  Cupid, 

\:   .'  Ec  2  That 


436  CupidV  Revenge. 

That  are  far  more  befriended  in  their  Births ; 
'Yet  I  could  wifh  myielf  much  more  deformed 
Than  yet  I  am,  fo  I  might  makq  your  Grace 
More  merry  than  you  are.     Ha,  ha,  ha« 

Hid.  Bcfhrew  me  then 
If  I  be  merry  ;  but  I  am  content 
Whilft  thou  art  with  me :  Thou  that  art  my  Saint: 
By  hope  of  whofe  mild  Favour  I  do  live 
To  tell  thee  fo  :  I  pray  thee  fcorn  me  not ; 
Alas  what  can  it  add  unto  thy  Worth 
To  triumph  over  me,  that  am  a  Maid, 
W  ithout  deceit  ?  whofe  Heart  doth  guide  her  Tongue  ? 
Drowned  in  my  Paflions  ?  yet  I  will  take  leave 
To  call  it  Reafon  that  I  dote  on  thee, 

Cko.  The  Princefs  is  befide  her  Grace  I  think. 
To  talk  thus  with  a  Fellow  that  will  hardly 
Serve  i'th*  dark  when  one  is  drunk. 
Hid.  What  Anfwer  wilt  thou  give  me  ? 
ZoiL  If  it  pleafe  your  Grace  to  jeft  on,  I  can  abide  ft» 
Hid.  If  it  be  Jeft,  not  to  efteem  my  Life, 
Compared  with  thee :  If  it  be  Jeft  in  me. 
To  hang  ^.tboufand  Kiflcs  in  an  Hour 
Upon  thofe  Lips,  and  take  'em  off  again  $ 
If  it  be  Jtft  for  me  to  marry  thee,        ^ 
And  take  Obedience  on  me  whilft  I  live  5 
Then  all  I  fay  is  Jeft  : 
For  every  part  of  this,  I  fwear  by  thofe 
That  fee  my  Thoughts,  I  am  refolv'd  to  do; 
And  I  befeech  thee,'  by  thine  own  white  Hand, 
(Which  Pardon  me,  that  I  am  bold  to  kife 
With  fo  unworthy  Lips)  that  thou  wilt  fwear 
To  marry  me,  as  I  do  here  to  thee. 
Before  the  Face  of  Heav*n. 

ZoiL  Marry  you  ?  Ha,  ha,  ha. 
.    Hid.  Kill  me  or  grant,  wilt  thou  not  fpeak  at  all  ? 
Zoil.  Why  I  wilido  your  Will  for  ever. 
Hid.  I  ask  no  more  ;  but  let  me  kifs  that  Mouth 
That  is  fo  merciful ;  that  is  my  Will ; 
Next  go  with  me  before  the  King  in  hafte. 
That  is  my  Will  5  where  I  will  make  our  Peers 

KflOU 
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Know,  that  tbou  art  their  Better. 

Z0il.  Ha,  ha»  ha,  that  is  fine,  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Qeo.  Madam,  what  meaos  your  Grace  i 
Confidcr  for  the  Love  of  Hcav*n  to  what 
Tou  run  thus  madly  \  will  you  take  this  Viper 
Into  your  Bed  ? 

md.  Away,  hold  oflFthy  Hands  i 
Strike  her,  fweet  Zoilus^  for  it  is  my  Will  $ 
Which  thou  haft  fworn  to  do. 

ZoiL  A>yay,  for  fhame. 
Know  you  no  manners  i  Ha,  ha,  ha..  [^EneimK 

CUo.  Thou  know'ft  none  1  fear. 
This  is  juft  Cupidrs  Anger  \  Venus  look 
Down  mildly  on  us :  And  command  thy  Son 
To  Ipare  this  Lady  once,  (i  i)  and  let  me  be 
In  Love  with  all ;  and  none  in  Love  with  me.        [Eicit: 

Enter  IfiDenus  and  Timantus. 

Tm.  Is  your  Lordfhip  for  the  Wars  this  Summer  ? 

Ifm.  Timantus^ 
•"Wilt  thou  go  with  me  ?  Tm.  If  I  bad  a  Company, 
My  Lord.    Ifm.  Of  Fidlers ;  Thou  a  Company  ? 
Np,  no,  keep  thy  Company  at  home,. and  caufe  Cuckolds ; 
The  Wars  will  hurt  thy  Face,  there  are  no  Semfters, 
Shoemaken,  Taylors,  nor'Alnaond-milkiW  Morning, 
Nor  poach'd  Egg^  to  keep  your  Worfliip  foluble. 
No  Man  to  warm  your  Shirt,  and  blow  your  Rofes ; 
Nor  none  to  reverence  your  round  lace  Breeches  \ 
If  thou  wilt  needs  go,  and  go  thus,  get  a  Cafe 
F*rthy  Gtptainihip,  a  Shower  will  fpoil  thee  elfe. 
Thus  much  for  thee. 

Ttm.  Your  Lordfhip^s  wondrous  witty. 
Very  pleafant  believe't.  {Exit. 

Enter  Telamon,  Dorialus,  Agenor, Nifus,  andlaWtiVm. 

Lem.  No  News  yet  of  my  Son  ? 

1  (11)  JitdUt  mi  he  in  Love  with  all;  and nomt  in  Love  with  Ji#  ] 
The  M^iare  in  this,  as  in  all  other  Plays^  has  been  gvead v  negleded : 
It  is  generally  reiftorM  here  as  well  as  in  the  reft  ;  and  the  Reader 
will  find  even  Rhime  as  well  as  Meafare  had  been  overlooked  ia 

f'  %  Paffage.  ' 

|Le  I  3r/a. 
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'tela.  Sir,  there  be  divers  dbt  in  fearch'  j:  Hb  ddohj; 
They'll  bring  <he  Trath  where!  h*  is,  ot  th6  Occafioii 
That  led  him  hence,    ^tm.  They  tmSt  hstv^  gckid  £^jfes 
then. 

Zk?e^;i.  The  Gods  go  with.t&em ;   vHio  be^  thit^  th« 
wait  there  ? 

^ela.  The  Lord  IfmenuSfiovn  Genci^aJfor  his  difpaich. 
Leon.  Oh,  Nephew  y  weVc  no  uie  CD  impioy  your 
Virtue 
In  our  War  ;  now  the  Province  i$  well  fetllcd. 
HcaK.ydu  ought  of  this  Marcpiis  ? 

Ifm.  Ko,  Sir. 

Leon.  'Tis  ftraAge'  he  fhduld  be  gome  thus : 
Thefe  five  Days  he  was  not  U,tti. 

Ttm.  ril  hold  my  Life,  I  could  boh  him  Mali  Him. 
.    Lion.  Where  is  my  Dartighter? 

Dor.  About  the  porting  of  the  Temples,  Sir. 

Ijeon.  She's  chafte  and  virtuous  ;  fetch  her  ta  me. 
Arid  tell  her  1  am  pfcaVd  to  gWnt  her  now     '  .^ 
Her  laft  Requeft,  without  repentiog  me.  ,     f -fe*/V  Nifufc. 
Be  't  wh^t  it  will  s  fhe  is'  wife,'  I^ofialusj  " 
And  Will  not  pf cfe  rttt  farttef*  than  a  Famer. 
'    Dor.  i  pray  the  beft  tti^y  follow  5  yet  if  yoCtf  Grate 
Had  taken  the  Opinions  6f  youf  J^eople, 
At  Icaft  of  fach,  whofe  Witaom'S  ever  wake 
About  yoiir  Safety,  I  tnky  fty  it,.  Sir, 
Under  your  nobfe  Pardon  i  that  this  Changtf  '  * 
Either  had  been  taore  Honour  to  the  Gods, 
Or  I  think  not  St  all.     Sir,  the  !^r?ncefs. 

Enter  Hidafpes,  Nifus,  ^d  ZoibSb     .     v 

Leon.  Oh  my  Daughter,  my;.lleahh!   ^ 
And  did  I  fay,  my  Soul,  I  ly'd  A6r; 
f  hou  art  fo  near /ne,  fpcak;  and  have  whaievdr' 
Thy  wife  Will  leads  thee  to ;  had  I  a  Heav'n^ 
It  were  too  poor  a  Place  for  fuch  a  Goodnefs.  '     "  * ' 

Dor.  What's  here  ? 

j/gen.  An  Ape's  Skin  ftuft  I  think,  it  is  fo  pfunlp. 

hid.  Sir,  you  have  paft  your  Word, 
Still  be  a  Prince,  and  hold  you  to  it.  Wonder 

^  Not 


Not  that  I  preik  you,  my  Life  lies  i*  your  Word  ; 
If  you  break  that,  you^ve  broke  my  Heart,  Imuft.ask:. 
That  that's  my  Shame,  and  your  WiiUiiiot  dtay  me  i 
Now  for  Heav*n*s  fake  be  not  forfworn, 

Le(m.  By  the  Gods 
I  will  not,  I  cannot,  were  there  no  other 
Pow'r  than  my  Love  ca(l'd  to  a  Witineis.of  it. 
Dor.  They  have  much  Reaibn  to  truft,  yon  haw  fbi^ 
fworn 
One  of  *em  out  o'th*  Country  akeady. 

Hid.  Then  this  i^  my  Requefl  :^  This  GentlemaQ» 
Be  not  afham'dv  Sir  i  you  are  wirth  a  Kingdom. 

Leon.  In  w^t.^ 

fjid.  In  th*^  way  o£Mai;rJage; 

Leon.  How  ? 

Hid.  la  the  way  6£  Marriage,  ie  miiffibe  £>, 
Your  Oath  is  ty'd  to  Ueay *h  i  as  my  Love 
To  him»    Leon.  I  know  thou  doft  but  iry  my  Age, 
Omc  ask  again.    Hid.  If  I  (bodd  ask  all 
My  Life-time,  this  is  all  ftilL   Sir,  I'm  ierbus,  I 
Muft  have  this  worthy  Man  without  en^iring  why  ^  . 
And  fuddenly,  and  freely ;  ^o  hoc  look 
For  Reafon  or  Obedience  in  my  Words  % 
My  Love  admits  no  Wiidom :  Onl^  Hbtflfe 
And  Hope  hangs  on  my  Fury.  Speak,  Sk,  fpeak. 
But  not 's  a  Father,  Pm  deaf  and  dull  tO'Oziuniel  \ 
loflanaed  Blood  hears  nothing  but  my  Will ; 
For  God's  fake  fpeak. 

"Dor.  Here's  a  brave  Alteration. 

Ktf.  This  comes  of  Chaftity. 

Hid.  Will  not  3roa  ^peak.  Sir  ? 

j^en.  The  God  begins  his  VeDgcancc;  ir  wbaC  a  fweec 
Youth  he  haa  fent  us  hei£,  wifk  s  Fudding  in's  Belly  f 

Leon.  Oh  let  me  never  fpeak. 
Or  with  my  Words  let  me  ijp^k  out  my  Life ; 
'thou  Pow'r  abu&'d ;  great  Love*  wbofe  Vengeance  now 
We  feel  and  fear,  have  mercy  on  this  Land, 

JV^.  How  docs  your  Grace? 

Lieon.  Sick,  very  fick,  I  hope.. 

Dtrr.  Gods  comfort  you. 

E  c  4  Hid, 


44<3^  Cuipid's  Revenge. 

Hid.  Will  not  you  l^k  ?  Is  this  your  RoyaJ  Word  ? 
Do  hot  pull  Perjury  upon'your  Soul. 
Sir,  you  ace  Qld»  and  near  your  Puniihment  % 
Remember. 

Leon.  Away,  bafc  Woman. 
Hid   Then  be  no  more  my  Father,  but  a  Plague^ 
I*m  bound  to  pray  againft  ^  be  any  Sin 
May  force  me  xodefpair,  and  hang  myfelf^ 
Be  thy  Name  ncVcr  more  remembred,  Kingy 
But  in  Example  of  a.brc^en  Faith, 
And  curftev'n  to  Forgetfulnefs  ;  may  thy  Land 
Bring  forth  fuch  Monfters  as  thy  Daughter  is  ? 
I'm  weary  of  my  Rage.    I  pray  forgive  me. 
And  let  me  have  him,  will  you.  Noble  Sir  ? 

Leon.  Mercy,  mercy,  Heav'n : 
Thou  Heir  of  all  Diflionour,  fhameft  thou  not 
To  draw  this  little.  Moiftur^  left  for  Life, 
Thus  rudely  from  me  ?  Carry  that  Slave  to  Death. 

Zoil  For  Heav-n^s  fake,  Sir,  it  is  no  Fault  of  mine. 
That  fhe  will  love  me. 
*  Leon.  To  Death  with  him,  I  fay.  [him : 

Hid.  Then  make  hafte.  Tyrant,  (li)  or  1*11  be  before 
This  is  the  way  to  Hell. 

Leon.  Hold  felt,  I  charge  you 
Away  with  hjm» 

Hid.  Alas  old  Man,  Death  hath  more  Doocs  than  one» 
Ana  i  will  meet  him.  [Exit  Hid. 

Leon.  Dorialusj  pray^ 
.   See  her  i*  her  Chamber,  and  lay  a  Guard  about  her ; 
The  greateft  Curfe  the  Gods  lay  on  our  Frailties,   ^ 
Is  Will  and  Difobedietice  in  our  Iffues, 
Which  we  beget  as  ntU  as  them  to  plague  us. 
With  our  fond  Love$ ;  Beafts  you  are  only  Weft 
That  have  that  happy  Dulnefs  to  forget 
What  yqu  have  made,  your  young  ones  grieve  not  you, 
They  wander  where  thpy  lift,  and  have  their  ways 

*  (la)  or  ril  be  for  him ;]    The  Princefs  here  attempt!  (a 

kill  herfelf,  and  the  natural  Reading  is  equally  necelTary  to  die  Met- 
^ure.  Mr.  Theobald  conciups  With  me  In  (his  Corre^on,  as  doa 
Mr.  Symt/on  too. 
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Without  difhoQOiir  to  ypa  ;  and  their  En^s 

Fall  on  *em,  without  Sorrow  of  their  Parents, 

(13)  Or  after-ill  Remembrance :  Oh  this  Woman, 

Would  I  had  made  myfclf  a  Sepulcher, 

When  I  made  her :  Nephew,  where  is  the  Prince  ? 

Pray  God  he  have  not  more  part  of  her  Bafenefs 

Than  of  her  Blood  about  him.     Gentlemen, 

Where  is  he?    Ifm.  I  know  not.  Sir.    H*as  his  ways  by 

himfelf. 
Is  too  wife  for  my  Company.    Leon.  I  don't  like 
This  hiding  of  himfelf,  (14)  from  fuch  Society 
As  fuits  his  Perfon,  fome  of  you  needs  muffc  know. 
Ifm.  I'm  fure  not  I,^  nor  have  known  twice  thcfe  ten 
Days, 
Which  if  I  were  as  proud  as  fome  of  *cm, 
I  Ihould  take  fcurvily  ;  but  he's  a  young  Man, 
-And  let  him  have  his  fwinge,  'twill  make  him-  ■■■» 

.  [Timantus  whifpers  to  the  Duke. 
There's  fome  gpod  matter  now  in  Hand  : 
pow  the  Slave  jeers  and  grins  ;  the  Duke  is  pleas'd. 
There's  a  new  Pair  of  Scarlet  Hofe  now,  and  as  much 
Mony  to  ipare,  as  will  fetch  the  old  from  pawn, 
A  Hat  and  Cloak  to  go  out  in  to  Morrow  : 
Qarters  and  Stockings  come  by  Nature. 
Leon.  Qe  fure  of  this. 
Tm.  I  dqrft  not  ipeak  elfe,  Sir. 

(13)  Or  after  ill  Rememhrance :  — ]  The  mf^t€t  of  a  Hyphen 
to  make  afttr-ill  a  compound  Adjedlive  rendered  this  PalTagjp  very 
ftbfcure. 

(14)  Tr^m  fuclf  Sociity  «/  his  Perfon ^ 

Some  of  it  ye  needs  muft  kfftyw^  Former  Editions.  The  Changes 
now  introdaced  render  both  the  Senfe  and  Meafure  tolerably  eafy.  I 
find  Mr.  Theobald's  Conjedicire  on  the  Pa&ge  fo  ne^r  mine,  tbat  i||: 
^  of  no  Confequence  which  is  inforted :  He  reads^ 

^as  fits  his  Perfin^ 
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ACT     IL      SCENE    It 

ft 

Cornets*  Cupid  JDefeends.    .  "" 

Qip.X    Eucippuss  thou  sut  fhot  through  wkhai  S^ft 

J  y  That  will  not  ran^^  long,  yd  iliarp  CQOVfgli 
To  fow  a  World  of  helpkis  M'lfyr^    . 
In  this  unhappy  Kingdom  %  doft  thoa  think 
Becaufe  thou  art  a  Prince^  (15)  to  nnake^  P^rtf 
Againft  my  Power  j  but  it  is  all  the  Fj^ult 
Of  thy  old  Faihcrt  who  believes  his  A»? 
h  cold  enough  to  quench  my  burning  Darts^ 
But  he  (hall  know  e'er  long,  that  my  Dart  Iqoifi 
Gm  thaw  Ice,  and  infiaoie  the  wither'4  ,H^U^ 
Of  Nijior  I  thou  thyfelf  art  lightly  ftfUGk, 
But  his  mad  Love  ihall.  publift^  that  ^hp  1^^    . 
Qf  Q^9  ^  ^^  Power  to  conquer  Age.  £Emi. 

Enter  Leuclppus  and  Bacha. 

Zur;  Why^  wha^s  the  matter? 

Bacbq.  Have  you  got  the  Spoil 
You  (ihirfted  for  ?  Oh  Tyfanny  of  Men  I 

Leu.  I  pray  thee  leave. 

JSacba.  Your  Envy  is,  Hcav*n  knows^ 
Beyond  the  reach  of  all  our  feeble  Sex : 
What  pain,  alas,  could  it  have  been  to  you,^  - 
If  I  had  kept  mine  Honour  ?  You  might  flill 
Have  been  a  Prince,  and  ftill  this  Country's 
That  innocent  Guard  which  I  till  now  had  kept) 
For  my  Defence,  my  Virtue,  did  it  ftem 
So  dangerous  in  a  State,  that  you  vour&If 
Came  to  fupprefs  it  i    Leu.  Dry  thine  Eyes  again, 
I'll  kifs  thy  Tears  away,  this  is  but  Folly, 
*Tis  paft  all  help.     JBacba.   Now  you  have  won  the 
Treafure, 

(15)  ■  /•-  maii  a  part 

Againft  my  Pawn- ;  ]  Mr.  Sympfin  feems  to  have  hit  on  the 
troe  Reading  here :  To  make  a  Fgr^  being  a  much  more  natural 
£irprefiion  than  the  old  Reading. 

•Tis 


•Tis  my  rcqueft  that  you  ymvM:  l?ave  me  thus : 
And  never  fee  thefe  empty  WaU&  again, 
t  know  yoa  will  do  foy  and  w>el{  you  may  : 
For  there  is  nothing  in 'em*  that  is  worth. 
A  glance,  I  loath  myfelf,  and  am  become 
Another  Woman ;  One  methinks  witli  whom: 
I  want  acquaintance;    .'/ 

L^u^  If  I  do  offend  tbee^ 
I  can  be  gone,  and  though  I  love  thy  fight. 
So  highly  do  I  prize  thine  own  Content,. 
That  I  will  leave  thee, 

Bacba.  Nay,  you  may  ftay  now ; 
You  Ihould  have,  gone  befc^-e :  I  know  nor  now 
Why  I  Ihould  fear  you  v-  All  I  (hould  havekq>e , 
Is  ftoPn ;  nor  is  it  in  the  Power  of  Man 

To  rob  me  farther  j  if  you  can  invent^  /  [ 

SfKO-e  not ;  no  naked  mam  fears  robbing  Ie&  j 

Than  fdO)  now  you  may  for  ever  (lay.  I 

Leu.  Why,  I  cotild  do^  ihee  farther  Wrong; 

B^dta.  You  have 
A  deeper  reach  in  evl  than  I :  ^Tis  paft 
My  Thoughts.    Lei^.  And  paft  my  WiM  toaft. 
But  truft  me  I  could  d<2i^  it.   Bacha. .  Good  Sir  do^ 
That  I  may  know  there  ifii  a  wrong  beyond 
What  you  have  done  me,  Lm.  I  could  cell  all  the  WorM! 
What  thou  haft  dCNie. 

Bacba.  Yes,  you  may  tell  the  Wcwldy 
And  do  you  think  !  atn  fe  vain  to  hope 
You  will  not  ?  YoU'  can  tA\  the  World  but  tbisv 
That  Tm  a  Widow  j  fuH  df  Tears  in  ihew^ 
(My  Husband  dead-,  and  t^e  that  lov'd  me  fo. 
Hardly  a  Week)  forgot  my  Modefty, 
And  caught  with  Youth  and  Greatne^,  gave  myfelf 
To  t^t  in  Sm  irith  yoa*  5  t^  you  may  tell : 
And  this  I  dadeferve,     tew.  Why  ddfl  thou  think  me 
So  bafe  to  tell !  Thefe  Limbs  of  mine  IhaH  p^t 
From  one  another  on  a  Rack, 
E'er  I  difclofe ;  but  thou  doft  ulter  Words 
That  much  afRid  me ;  you  did  feem  a»  rea^. 
Sweet  Bacba^  as  mjhV^ 

Sacku. 
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Bacha.  Yoa  are  a  right  Man,  - 
When  they  have  'wicch'd  us  into  Mifery, 
Poor  innocent  Souls,  they  ]ay  the  Fault  on  us  : 
But  be  it  fo,  for  Prince  Leucrppm^^  fake 
I  will  bear  any  thing. 

Leu.  Cooie  weep  no  nxire, 
I  wrought  thee  to  it,  it  was  my  Fault : 
Nay,  fee  if  thou  wilt  leave  i  Here  take,  this 
Kifs  me  fweet  Bacba^  and  receive  this  Purf(^. 

Bacba.  What  f^ould  I  do  with  thefe  ?  They  wiH  not  deck  . 
My  Mind.    Leu.  Why  keep  'em  to  remember 
I  muft  be  gone,  I  have  been  abient  long : 
I  know  the  Duke  my  Father  is  in  Rage^ 
But  I  will  fee. thee  fuddenly  again. 
Farewel  my  Bacba. 

Bacba.  Gods  k^  you,  do  you  hear  Sir, 
Fray  give  me  a  Point  to  wear.    Le^u.  Alas,  good  Bacba^ 
Take  one,  I  pray  thee  where  thou  wilt.     Bacba.  CoBung 
From  you,^  this  Point  is  (^  as  high  Efteem 
With  me,  as  all  Pearl  and  Gold ;  nothing  but  good  i 

Be  ever  with  or  ijear  you.     Leu.'  Pare  thee  weU,  i 

Mine  own  good  B^ba ;  I  will  m^^  all  hafte.        \E»t,    I 

Bacba.  Juft  as  you  are  a  Poz^n  I  efteem  you : 
No  more,  does  he  think  I  would  proftitute 
My felf  for  Love  ?  It  was  the  love  of  thcfe  Pearls 
And  Gold  that  won  me,  I  confeis  I  luft 
More  after  him. than  any  other,' 
And  would  at  any  rate,  Jf  I  had  fiore, 
Purchafe  bis  FcUo  wihip, ;  but  being  poor,  ; 

Pll  both  enjoy  his  Body  and  his  Purfe, 
And  he  a  Prince^  ne'er  think  myfelf  the  worfe. 

Enter  Leontius,  Leucippus,  limenus,  and  Timantui, 

Leon.  VtsLjj  you  muft  back  and  ihew  us  what  it  is. 
That  'witches  you  out  of  ygur  Honour  thus. 
Bacba.  Who's  that?  - 

*     ■ 

Tim.  Look  there.  Sir. 
Leon.  Lady,  ne'er  fly,  ^ 
You  are  betray 'd. 
Bacba.  Leave  me  my  Tears  a  whiter  ! 

Ana 
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And  to  my  juft  Rage  give  a  little  place : 
What  (aucy  Man  are  you,  that  without  leave 
Enters  upon  a  Widow^s  mournful  Houfe  ? 
You  hinder  a  dead  Man  from  many  Tears^ 
Who  did  deferve  more  than  the  World  can  (hed^ 
Though  they  ihould  weep  themlelves  to  Images. 
If  not  tot  Love  of  me*  yet  of  yourfclf 
Away,  for  you  can  bring  tio  Comforts  to  me. 
But  you  may  carry  hence,  you  know  not  what^ 
Nay,  Sorrow  is  infe&ious. 

L^on.  Thou  thyfelf 
Art  grown  infe&ious ;  wouldfl:  thou  know  my  Name  i 
I  atft  the  Duke,  Father  to  this  young  Man 
Whom  thou  corrapt'ft. 

Bacba.  Has  he  then  told  him  all  ? 
Leu.  You  do  her  wrongs  Sii'. 
Bacba.  O  he  has  not  told. 
Sir,  I  befeech  you  pardon  my  wild  Tongue, 
Dire£ted  by  a  weak  di(temper*d  Head 
Madded  with  Grief:  Alas  I  did  not  know  '^ 

You  were  my  Sovereign  ;  but  now  you  may 
Command  my  poor  unworthy  Life, 
Which  will  be  none  I  hope,  e'er  long. 

Leon.  All  thy  diflembling 
Will  never  hide  thy  Shame :  And  wer't  not  more 
Refptding  Woman-hood  in.  general. 
Than  any  thing  in  thee,  thou  fhouldft  be  made 
Such  an  Example,  that  Pofterity, 
When  they  would  /peak  moft  bitterly,  fhould  fay, 
Tbou  art  as  impudent  as  Bacha  was. 

Bacba.  Sir,  though  you  be  my  King,  whom  I  will  fcrve 
In  all  juft  Caufes,  yet  when  wrongfully 
You  feek  to  take  my  Honour,  I  wiH  rife     ' 
Thus,  and  defy  you;  for  it  is  a  Jewel 
Dearer  than  you  can  give,  which  whilft  :I  keep, 
(Though  in  this  lowly  Houfe)  I  Ihall  efteem 
Myfelf  above  the  Prinees  of  the  Earth  > 
That  are  without  it.    If  the  Prince  your  Son, 
Whom  you  accufe  me  with,  know  how  to  fpeak 
Diihonour  of  me,  if  he  do  not  do  it. 

The 
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The  Plagues  of  H^Jl  lightion  rhim,  mi^y  iie  ^nfiwt 
Govern*  this  Kingdom,  her^  I  challenge  him 

Before  the  Face  of  HeavX  my  Li^^  and  tbdf ^i 
To  fpeak  the  word  he  can  1  if  he  will  lyc> 
To  Jofe  a  Woman's  Faaie»  'V\l  fay  he  is 
Like  you  (I  think  I  cannot  call  him  worfej 
He's  dead,  that  with  his  Life  would'  have  defended 
My  Reputation,  and  I  forc'd  to  play 
(That  which  I  am)  the  fooliih  Woman,  and  ufe 
My  liberal  Tongue.    Leu.  Is't  poflible ! 
We  Men  are  Children  in  our  Carriages, 
Compared  with  Women  ;  ^wake  thy&lf  for  ihame. 
And  leave  not  her  whofe  Honour  thou  ilunikf ft  keep 
Safe  as  thine  own,  alone  to  free  herlelf : 
But  I  am  preft  I  know  not  how,  with  Guilty 
And  feel  my.  Conicience  (nevqr  ua'd  to  Jy^ 
Loath  to  allow  my  Tongue  to  add  a  Lye 
To  that  too  much  I  did ;  but  it  is  lawful 
{  To  defend  her,  that  only  for  my  Love 

\  Lov'd  evil.    Leon.  Tell  me,  why  did  yotj, 'I^e;^pffS9 

Stay  here  fb  Jong  i    Leu.  If  I  can  urge  oughc  from  me 
But  Truth,  Hell  take  me.    Leon.  What's  the  *ma8iH'9 
Why  fpeak  you  not  ? 

Tim.  Alas,  good  Sir,  forbear 
Tp  urge  the  Prince,  you  fee  bis  ihame&cednefs. 

Baa^.  What  does  he  fay.  Sir?  If  thou  be  a  Prince. 
Shew  it,  and  tell  the  Truth. 

Jfm.  If  you've  lain  with  her. 
Tell  y'r  Father  1  no  doubt  but  he  has  done  as  JU 
Brfore  now :  The  Gentlewoman  will  be  proud  on- (• 

£acba.  For  God's  lake  fpeak. 

Leu.  Have  you  done  prating  yet? 

Jfm.  Who  prates? 

Leu.  Thou  know'ft  I  do  not:fpe^k  to  tbee  JJmenus: 
But  what  fakl  you,  Jtmantus^  concerning^  my*  Shame* 
facednels? 

^m.    Nothing,   I  hope^   that  might  difpleaie  your 
Highnefs. 

Leu.  If  any  of  thy  great,  Great^grandmother^ 
This  thoufarid  Ycarj,  had  been  as  chaftc  as.  lh«i   . 

It 


It  would  have  made  thee  honefters  I  ftayM 
To  hear  what  you  wou'd  %  ^  ihe  i6»  by  Heav^ir, 
Of  the  mod  ftrid  and  blamelefs  Cbaftity 
That  ever  Woman  was :  (Good  ijods  forgive  me) 
Had  ^arqum  niet  with  her^  i(he  had  been  kill'd 
With  a  Slave  by  her,  e*er  ihe  had  lagreed : 
•I  lie  with  her !   wou*d  I  i^ight  peri&  then. 
Our  Mothers,  whom  we  all  muft  reverence. 
Could  ne'er  exceed  her  for  her  Chaftity, 
Upon  my  Soul,  for  by  this  Light  Ihe  is 
A  mod  obftinate  nnodeft  Creature. 

Leon.  What  did  you  then  ' 

With  her  fo  long,  Leucifpus?  Leu.  V\\  tell  you,  Sir  : 
You  fee  lhc*s  beautiful.    JLeon.  I  fee  it  well. 

Leu.  Mov'd  by  her  Face,  I  came  with  luftful  Thoughts, 
Which  was  a  Fault  in  me  :  but  telling  Truth, 
Something  more  pardonable^  (and  for  the  World 
I  will  not  lye  to  you :  )  Proud  of  myfclf, 
I  thought  a  Prince's  Name 
Had  power  to  blow  'cm  down  flat  of  th^ir  Backs ; 
But  here  I  found  a  Rock  not  to  be  /hook : 
For  as  I  hope  for  good.  Sir,  all  the  Battery 
That  I  could  lay  to  her,  or  of  my  Perfon, 
My  Greatncfs  or  my  Gold,  could  nothing  move  her. 

Leon.  'Tis  very  ftrange,  being  fo  young  and  fair.  * 

Leu.  She*s  almoft  thirty.  Sir. 

itfo».  How  do  you  know 
Her  Age  fo  juft  ?    Leu.  She  told  it  me  herfclf 
Once  when  (he  wait  about  to  fliew  by  Reafon 
I  Ihould  leave  wooing  her. 

Leon.  She  ftains  the  ripeft  Vir^n^of  her  Age. 

Leu.  If  I  had  finM  with  her,  I  would  be  loath 
To  publilh  her  Difgrace ;  but  by  my  Life 
I  would  have  told  it  you,  bccaufc  I  think 
You  would  have  pardon'd  me  the  rather  for  it : 
(16)  And  I  will  tell  you  farther :  By  this  Light,  Sir, 

IK  ^'Sri^^  ^^  r^  "i"  ^''°'  ^^'^'''  "^3  *^  ^"^^'^  whether  ^ 
fhould  read  you.Fatbir,  or  you  farther  r  and  in  Mr  neobald^iU^x- 

gin  I  found  the  former  quoted  from  ihcold  Quartos,  and  the  latter  as 
^is  own  Conjcaure.  Mr.  Symtfon  too  has  fince  fent  v^t  farther  u 
his  Reading,  and  it  is  moft  probabJy  the  true  one. 

(But 
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(But  that  I  never  will  .i3eftow  myfclf 

But  to  yqur  liking)  if  (he  now  would  have  me, 

1  now  would  marry  her. 

Leon.  How's  that,  Leucippus! 

Leu*  Sir^  will  you  pardon  me  one  Faulty  which  ytt 
I  have  not  done,  but  had  a  Will  to  do. 
And  I  will  tell  it  ?     Leoff.  Be'c  what  it  will 
I  pardon  thee« 

Leu.  I  offered  Marriage  to  her. 

Leon.  Did  (he  refiife  hi 

Leu.  With  that  earneftnefi,  . 
And  almoft  fcorn  to  think  d[  any  other 
After  her  loft  Mate,  that  fhe  made  me  think 
Myfelf  unworthy  of  her.    Leon.  You  have  ftay*d 
Too  long,  Leucippus.    Leu.  Ycs^  Sir^  fov^ive  me  Heav^ni 
"What  Multitude  of  Oaths  have  1  brftow'd. 
On- Lies,  and  yet  they  wefe  officious  Lies, 
There  was  no  Malice  in  'em.     Leon.  She^s  the  faireft 
•  Creature  that  ever  I  beheld  %  and  then 
So  chafte,  'tis  wonderful,  the  more  I  look 
On  her,  the  more  I  am  amaz'd.     I've  long 
Thought  of  a  Wife*  and  one  I  would  have  had| 
But  that  I  was  afraid  to  meet  a  Woman 
That  might  abufe  my  Age,  but  here  fhe  is 
Whom  I  may  trufttoj  ofaChaftity 
Impregnable,  and  appro v'd  fo  by  my  Son  t 
The  meannefs  of  her  Birth  will  ftill  preferve  hef 
In  due  Obedience  \  and  her  Beauty  is 
Of  force  enough  to  pull  me  back  to  Youth. 
My  Son  once  fent  away,  whofe  Rivalfliip 
I  have  juft  Cauie  to  fear,  if  Power,  or  Gold, 
Or  Wit,  can  win  her  tame,  Ihe  is  mine. 
Nephew  Ifmenus^  I  have  new  intelligence 
Your  Province  is  unquiet  ftill. 

Ifm.  I  am  glad  oh't. 

Leon.  So  dangeroufly,  that  I  muft  fend  the  Prince 
In  Perfon  with  you.    Ifm.  I'm  glad  of  that  too,  Siri  * 
Will  you  difpatch  us,  we  fliall  wither  here 
For  ever,    Leon.  You  ihall  be  dilpatch'd  wi^n  . 

Thil 
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This  Hour :  Ukcippus^  never  ^wonder,  not  ask, 

It  muft  be  thus,    tady^  I  ask  your  Pardon, 

Whofe  Virtue  I  have  flubber'd  with  my  Tongue, 

And  you  ihail  eyer  be 

Cbafie  in  nsy  Mensory  hereafter  \  but 

We  old  Men  often  doat }  to  make  aniends 

For  my  great  Faufe,  receive  that  Ring :  Pm  forry.  iix 

Your  Grief,  may  it  foon  leave  you :.  Come, 'my  Lords, 

Let.  ns  be  gone)    .  [Exfuni. 

Bacba.  Heav'n  blefs  your  Grace.    One  that  had 
But  fo  much.Modefty  Jdft,  asbutto  bldh. 
Or  (brink  a  little  at  fak  firft  Encounoer, 
Had  b^  undone ;  where  I  come  off  with  Honour,  J  - 
And  Gain  too :  They  that  nev^r  wou?d  be  traft 
In  any  Courfe,  b^  the  moft  fubtle  Senie 
Muft  bear  it  through  with  frontlefs  impudence.     [Eicit. 

Enter  Dorialus,  Agenor,  and  Nifus. 

Dor.  This,  Gentlemen,  is  a  ftrangc  piece  of  Juftice, 
To  put  the  wretched  Dwarf  to  Death  bccaufc 
She  doated  on  him  ^  is  fhe  not  a  WOman, 
And  fubjcft  to  thofe  mad  Fijgaries  her  whole 
Sex  is  infcfted  with  ?  Had  me  loy'd  you,  or  you. 
Or  I,  or  all  on's,  (as  indeed  the  more . 
The  merrier  Hill  with  them)  muft  we  therefore 
Have  our  He^ds  par'd  with  a  Hatchet  ?  So  (he  may  love 
All  the  Nobility  out  o'th'  Dukedom  in     , 
A  Month,  and  let  the  Rafcals  in. 

JVj/I  You  will  not,  or  you  do  not  fee  the  need 
That  makes  this  juft  to  the  World  ?  — 

Dor.  I  cannot  tell,  I  would  be  loth  to  feel  it  s 
But  the  beft  is,  (he  loves  not  proper  Men, 
We  three  were  in  wife  Cafes  elfe  ;  but  make  me  know 
This  need.    Nif.  Why  yes :  He  being  taken  aw^y. 
This  bafe  Incontinence  dies  prefentjy,     ^  .     < 

And  flie  muft  fee  her  Shame  and  Sorrow  for  it. 

Ddr.  Pray  God  (he  do*,  but  was  the  Sprat  beheaded. 
Or  did  they  fwing  him  about  like  a  Chicken,  and     ' 
So  break  bis  Neck  ?     Agen.  Yes,  he  was  beheskled. 
Ana  a  fdemn  Juftice  made  of  it.    Dor,-  That  might\ 
Have  been  deduftcd. 

Vol.  IX.  F  f  Ag4». 
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jigen.  Vihy  how  wouki'yoit  have  had  hidi  difui  T      .  ^ 
Dor.  Faith^I  would  Mye iud  him:(i7)  reifted  like  •( 

In  a  brown  Paper,  and  no  more  talk  dnft  i»  <ir  .    . 

i\  Feather  (luck  in's  Hdad  like  a  Qimtl  ir>(^1th»gpd  liim 

In  a  Dog-collar  ^  why  fliould  he  bebdicoded  ?/ 

We  Qxsi%  ha^  it  grow  fi>  bafe  fliortly*  Qentkoitt 

Win  be  out  of  Jove  with  it*.  .:        • 

Nif.  I  wonder  from  whence  this  Love  of  tke  Dtmrf 'a^ 
firft  fprung? 

Dor.  From  an  old  leacherous  pair  of  firwcbtSy  that 
Lay  upon  a  Wench  to  keep  her  warm;^  iot  otrcaiiily  . 
They  ace  no  Man's  work  ;  and  I^m  ftine  a.  Monkey 
Would  get  one  of  the  Gu^  to  this  Fdbw,. 
He  was  no  bigger  dian  a  (inall  Portmantfsau^ 
And  much  about  that  making  if  *tad  Lqgs*    . 

Jgen.  But,  Gentlemen,  what  fay  you  io  the  Prince  ^ 

Nif.  Ay,  concerning  his  being  fent  I  know  not  whither. 

I>0r Why  then  he  will  come^ome  I  ktipw  AOt  when  s-  , 
You  {hall  pardon  m^,  I  will  talk  no  more  ot* '  . 
This  Subjca,  but  fay,  the  Gods  be  with  hlrt  ,  ^ 

Where-e'er  he  is,  and  fend  him  well  home  again : 
for  why  he  is  gone,  or  when  he  will  teturn. 
Let  them  know  that  direftfed  him :  Only  this. 
There's  mad.Morifco's  in  tkt  State  v 
iBftit  what  they  are,  I  •]!  tell  you^  when  I  know. 
'  Come,  let*3  go,  heat  all,  and  fay  nothing,  Jgen.  Content.. 

Enter  Timantus  and  Tdtoidn^. 

yy.  Ttmantus^  is  the  t)uke  ready  yet  ? 

fitm.  Almoft. 

rA'What  ails  him? 

Ttm.  Ffnth  I  know  not,  I  think  lie  has  drfcaipt 
He's  but  Eighteen  ;  has  been  worfc  fince  he  fent  you^ 
Forth  for  the  friiling  Iron.    Tel.  That. cannot  bt. 


/  \ 

t  '  f 


(17)  ■   I  •  r  ,  toafiedUh  a  .Vi^aden 

-ft  «  irmm  Pj|^r^.*i-^1  What  ft  Why  tin  M  or,  if  a  €or-' 
ruptio^n  what  th^  true  Word  fligaM  b^  I  mud  .refer:  taihf  lAi^wakv^ 
the  Art  orCoofcery,  '  i^ 
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Brought  him  a  new  Periwig,  with  a  Lock  at  it,  zmA         « 

Kpockt^p  tS«iQg  b^a  CJbAtnbefi    tim.  Oimfvm^ 

His  Taylor  came,  and  they  have  fallen  out 

About  the  Fafhion  of  his  Cloaths ;  and  yonJKr'3   .    .  / 

A  Fellow  cQOie,  lias  bor'd^  Hole  in^H  1^  1 

And  b*  hasUf|)ake  a  yauktiig'iborfe,  you.  ftu^  i»  hiok  . 

come 
Forth  prefently  5  he  Iqoks  juft  like  Winter,         '    ' 
Stuck  here  and  there  with  frelh  Floviefs*     8l/«  Will 

he  not 
Tilt,  think  yoi*^         ; 

Si»i.  I  flbink  Jbe  will.  ^  >  -  i 

Tel.  What  does  he  iMQiCO  dot 

Ttm.  1  knONTfiot;  'I 

But  by  this  Light  I  think  he  is  in  love  |     ,  \  .-  ^-     '    ' 
He  wou*d  ha'  been  (havod  bac  ktt  f».    Jwi.  in  k>ve 
With  whom  i  ^im.  I  could  guefs,  but  yoirfliall  paodoatia } 
He  will  take  meaklne  with  him  fotne  whii^.i  :  :  r .     '     ^ 

^dl.  I  over-heard  him  ask  your  Opinion  of 
Some  Bodieft  Bmutjr, 

?;«.  Y€9i  dM»e  it  goes,  fhat  makes  hltn^  • 
So  youthful,  and  he  has  laid  by  his  Crutch^ 
And  halts  n^iir  with  a  teftdjflg  Sftft  ,    I  .  • 

Enter  Leontius,  with  a  Siaff  and  a  lAoUri^r^lafs^  „ , 
Letm.  Tmaiftus» 

Tim.  Sir.  ^  ,♦.... 

Leon.  This  Feather  is  not  large  enough. 

Tim.  Yes  feith, 

^Tis  fuch  an  one  as  the  reft  erf*  the  youngOlIlants  wear« 

Lew,  TeiamoMf  does  it  do  weU  ? 

Tel.  Sir^  it  becomes  yoib  4x  you  become  it,  the  rare- 
Heft 

Leon.  Away,  doft  think  fo  ?    . 
Tel.  Think,  Sir,  I  know  it.    Sir^  the  Princfefs  is  paft^ 
all  hc»pe  of  Life  finoe  the  Dwarf  was  put  to  Death. 

Leon.  Let  her  be  fot  I  have  other  matters  in  Hand; 
but  this  fame  Taylor  angers  me,  he  has  made  my  Doubter 
.  fo  wide ;  and  fee,  the  Knave  has  put  no  Points  at  my  Arm.  \  ^ 

F  f  2  Tttn. 
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tim.  Thofe  wlU  be  put  tfD  qakkly,   %^   upon  any 
Occafion. 

Le&n.  ftelamoHy  have  you  bid  this  DatMier   oMfie  a 
Mornings?        - .  .  .  :    .    . 

"Tel.  Yes»«ir. 

Leon.  Tmantusj  let  me  fee  tht  Glafe  again  ; 
Look  yoa  how  carelefs  you  are  grown^  is  tbis  Tootb 
Well  put  in  ? 

Ttm.  Which,  Sir? 

Leon.  This,  Sir. 

Ttm.  It  Ihall  be. 

Tel.  Methinks  that  Tooth  fliould  put  him 
In  mind  on's  Years ;  and  Ttmantus  nandsii  as  if 
(Seeing  the  Duke  in  fuch  a  youthfd  Habit) 
H'  were  looking  in  his  Mouth  how  o)d  he  were. 

Leon.  So,  lb. 

TeL  WiQ  you  have  your  GoWn,  Sir  ?• 

Leon.Mj  Gown? 
Why,  am  I  fick  I  bring  me  my  Sword,  and  fee  - 

\;Exit  Tel. 
A  couple  of  the  great  Horfcs  be  brought  out  far  us. 

Ttm.  He'll  kill  himfclf.  '  Why,  will  you  ride,  Sk? 

Leon.  Ride?. 
Doft  think!  cannot  ride?     Tim.  O  yes,  Slr^ 
I  know  it  5  but  as  I  conceive  your  Journey,    : 
Yoif  d  have  it  private  %  and  then  you  were  better  take 
A  Coach.    Leon.  Thefe  Coaches  make  me  fick ;  yet  ^ds 
No  matter,  let  it  be  fo. 

Enter  Telamon  with  a  Sword. , 

Tpl»  Here's  ydur  Sword,  Sir.        ;  ^ 

Leon,  b  well  faid  ;  kc  nie  fee  it^  I  coidd  methinks^ 
Yfby,Telamnj  bring  ipc another ;  what,  tfatnkHtthou: 
I'll  wear  a  ISword  in  vain  ? 

Tel.  He  has  not  ftrength 
Enough  to  draw  it.  ^ 

A  Yoke  of  Fleas  tyM  to  a  Hair  would  havc.drarwn  it. 
•yis  out,.5ir,  now,  the  Scsibbard  is  broke.  . 

L^n^ .  O  put  it  up  again,  and  on  with  ic ;   . 
Methink* l*<n  not  drcft  tilli.fed  my  Sword  on*',  v 


I^f 
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TelamoHy  if  any  of  my  Cbondit'akk  for  tnCy 
Say  I  am  gone  to  rake  the  Air. 

34m.  (18)  He  has  not 
Been  dreft  diis  twenty  Years  thus ;  if  this  Vein 
Hold  but  A  Week,  he'll  learn  to  play  okh'  Baft^vtot 
And  fing  to*t :  He's  poetical  alr»dy  j    -  -  . 

For  I  have  ipy*d  a  Sonnet  of  his  making 
Lie  by  his  Bed's  fide.  Til  be  fo  unmannerly    -     v 
To  read  it.  '      fSxiL 

£»/^r  Hidafpes,  Cleophila,  ^di  Hero ;  Hid^Sgcs  in  a  Bed. 

(19)  Hid.  He's  dead,  he's  dead,  and  I  am  following* 
'   CUo.  Ask  Cupid  mercy,  Madam. . 

Hid.  O  my  Heart.  • 

CUo.  Help !  ftir  her,,  Hero^ 

Hid.  0,0  I 

CUo.  She's  going,  wre»:hed  Wom^sn  that  we  are  ^ 
Look  to  her,  and  I'll  pray  the  while.  \She  in^h. 

Hero.  Why,  Madam  ?-r— 

Geo.  Cupid^  pardon  what  is  paft^  ' 

And  forgive  our  Sins  at  laft. 
Then  we  will  be  cc^y  no  more. 
But  thy  Deity  adore  s 
Troths  at  fimen  wewiUpli^t, 
And  will  tread  a  Dance  at  Night* 
In  the  Fields,  or  by  the  tire. 
With  the  Youths  that  have  defire—--  How  docs  flic  yet  ? 

Hero.  O^m 

Cleo.  Given  Ear-rings  we  will  wear. 
Bracelets  of  our  Lovers  Hair, 
Which  they  on  our  Arms  fliall  twift. 
With  their  Names  carv'd,  on  our  Wrift ; 
All  thcMonytbat  we  owe. 
We  in  Tokens  will  beftow  i 

'(i  8)  IJi  has  not  been  drefi  this  t'wenty  Years  then,]  For)i)ar  Editioni. 

(19)  He^s  d^aJf  his  dead^  ^nd- I.am  folkwing,  ] ,  This  Line  w^ " 
abfardly  put  in  the  iformer  Scene,  and  made  the  End  of  Ttmantuit 
jBpeech.    £v^  Reader*   as  well  as  }Ax.neobald  aUniyfelf,  louft 
Jhave  feen  t)ie  At)fai:<lity  at  firft  Glance,   and  that  il  be(oi^Vi  <•  the 
f  rinpeb. 

Ff3  And 
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And  learn  to  write,  jhlkt  Wheafds  fcnt^ 

Only  our  Loves  know  wbit  it  mesuic : 

O  then  pardon  what  is  paft. 

And  forgive  our,  Siii'j^t;l»ft>^  ■  <,,  „  Wfait^  mends  Ac  ? 

/&•<».  Nflchinfo  ypu  do  it  nawimttnlfryw  fiiwi'd  liiU. 
Leave,  leave,  'tis  pow  too  bte.  . 

Cleo.  Why  ? 
Is  (he  dead  ?  ^ 

Htro.  Her'laft  is  breathed; 

Cko.  WMt  ihall  we  do  ?  -      - 

ffew.  Goi-un,  ^  /  " 

And  tell  th?  Duke  ^  andwhiM  IH  dofehcr  %».. 

Thus  I  (hut  thy  &dcd  Li^» 
And  put  it  in  eternal  Night. 
Where  is  (he  can  boldly  %,  ;  ' 

Though  flic  be  as  frefli  as  May^ 
Sb^  Ihall  not  by.  this  Corps  be  laid* 
^  E'er  toMorroVs  Ligjht  do  fade  S  .  • 
Let  (is  all  now  living-bei  v 

Warn'd  by  thy  ftriS  Chaftity  ^ 
And  marry  all  faft  as  we  can^ 
•Till  then  we  k«ep  apidce  of  lyfan;  .1 

Wrongfully  from  them  that  owe  :it^    '-   '^ . 

Soon  may  every  Maid' beftoWit.  {&miinl. 

Enter  Bacha  $ni  a  Maid,  ' 

Bacha,  Who  is  it? 

Maid.  Forfooth  there's  gallant  Coach  atith^  Door, 
And  the  brave  old  Mm  iH't,  that  yw  faid^  wastli^  Diifce. 

Bacba.  Cupid,  grant  he  nuy  bctafcefl.    Amf. 

Matd  He's  comii^  up.  ami  looks  the  tWutteriagft, 
And  has  fuch  glorious  Cioadis. 

Bacba.  (ao)  Let  all  the  Hoiife  fnm  M  wd  f»  all 
handfome, 

i!«/(fr  Leontius  and  Timantus,  mtb  a  Jewel  and  a  Rh^, 
Uoth  Nay,  Widow,  fly  not  back,  we  coftie  not  now 

To 
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>  «     •»  > 


To  chklC)  %mtK4ipi4iid' bfd.me.fnee}7  welcome. 

Bscbdn  <Ib' j'p(9oc  Wkjbw^s  Hovfe,  that  knows  tio.(nd 
Of  her  ill  Fortune^  your  Highncfs  is  moft  Weioom)?. 

Leon.  Comekifs  rtiethet),  thisisbdt  Maoiliers;  Wido^ ; 
Ne^er  flittg  yourl  Beadafidc^  I  have  more  caufe     i  . 
Of  Grief  rhafi  yoa^  my  Daughter's  dead :  but  tybftt  ? . 
Tis  nothing.    Is  the  rough  French  Htxtc  brobgbtta  th' 

Door  r  ■ 

They  lay  he  is  a  high  Goer,  I  fhall  foon  try 
His  Mettle.     ^Im.  He  will  be^  Sir,  and  the  gray 
Buriaryy  they're  fiery  both.    Leon.  They  are  the. better : 
Before  the  Gods  I'm  lightfome,  very  lightfbine :.  .    . 
How  doeft  thou  like  me.  Widow  ?    £uba.  As  a  Vttion 
In  wbtMn  ^II' Graces  are.    Leon:  Come,  come,  y^e  flatter  ; 
I'll  clap  your  Cheek  for  that,  ^iid  you  (hall  not     • 
Be  anjgry.  *  Haft  410  Mufick :  Now  could  J  cUt 
Three  times  with  cafe,  and  do  a  croU  Bomt,  fhould 
Shame  all  your  Gallants.    Bachai  T  do  believe  you,  aAd 
Yourfelf  too : 

Lord  what  a  fine  old  Zar^  my  Love  has  made  him^ 
^Is  mifier  Pill  fure:  Heav*n  make  methankful.ibr.him* 

Leon.  Tell  me  how  old  thou  art,  my  pretty  fweqt 
Heart  ? 

Jim.  YourGraci  will  fore  not  buy  her,  fhe  may  trip^  Sir  I 

Satba.  My  Sorrow  fhows-mer  welder  than  1  am 
B)r  many  '^iears.  ^  Lean.  Tho^  arc  fo  witty  I 
Muft  ki&  agaia.   -7%yi.  Indeed  her  Age  lies  aoc 
|n  h'r  Mouth;  ne'er  look  it  there.  Sir,  Ihehas 
A  better  Regifter,,  if 't  be  ript  burnt.  - 

Leon.  I  will  kifs  thee )  I  am^afire,  TimaniMs.     .    . 

Tim.  Can  you  chiife.  Sir,  having  fuch  heav'uly  iFicC  . 
Bcfortyou?  . 

Leon.  Widow,  gueft  why  I  come,  I  prithee  do. 

Bacba.  I  cannot.  Sir,  unl^fs  you  be  pieas'd  to  make 
A  Mirth  out  of  my  Rudenefs  s  and  that  I  hope 
Your  Pity  wiH  x^i  let  ye,  the  SubjecSt  is  .    . 

So  barren :  Bite,  King,  Bite,  I'll  let  you  play  a  while. 

Leon.  Now  as  I'm  honefl:  Man,  I'll  tell  cfaee  truly  % 
How  many  Foot  did  I  jump  yefterday,   ' 
^mantus? 

F  f  4  Jint. 
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Ttm.Vomtcm  of  your  cmn/ahd  finndrcltoeeFiDgert. 
Bofba.  This  Fellow  Bcs  a«  lightly>  a»;if.hc!wcrein  cut 

Abs  good  Almanack  get  thee  ta  bed, 

And  tell  what  Weather  ^e  (hall  have  to  Morrow. 

Leon^  Widovfy  Fm  come  in  fliort  io^  be  a  Sijitop. 

Bacba.  For  whom  ?     \  . 

Leon.  Why,  by  my  Troth,  I  come  to  wooe  theeWiench  i 
And  win  thee  for  myfelf :  Nay,  lodk  tipQn  me  ; 
I  have  about  me  that  will  do  it.    Ba(ba.  Now 
Heav*n  defend  me,  (21)  your  Whore  t  fliall  be  never: 
I  thank  the  Gods,  I  have  a  little  left  me 
To  keep  me  warm  and  honeft  ;  if  your  Grace 
Take  n't  that,  I  feck  no  more.     Leon.  I  am  fp  far 
From  taking  any  thing,  I'll  add  unto  thee* 

Bacba.  Sir^  fuch  Additions  may  be  for  your  Eafe^ 
Not  for  my  Honefty ;  I  am  well  enough 
In  being  fiagle,  good  Sir^  feek  another,     : 
I  am  no  Meat  for  Mony. 

Leon.  Shall  I  fight  for  thee  ? . 
This  Sword  (hall  cut  his  Throat,  that  dares  lay  claim 
But  to  a  Finger  of  thee^  but  to  a  Look,     :\\ 
1  would  fee  fuch  a  Fellow.     Bacba.  It  would  be 
But  a  cold  fight  to  you  :    This  is  the  Father  of . 
St.  George-  a  Foot-back,  can  fuch  dry.  Mumeoy  talk  ? 

^im.  Before  the  God«»  your  Grace  looks  like  jEneas. 

Bacba.  He  looks  like  his  old  Father  upon  his  Back^ 
Crying  to  g«  Aboard.  .  ^ 

Leon.  How  Ihall  I  win.  thy  Love,  I.  pray  thee  tell  mc? 
ril  marry  thee  if  thou  dcfireft  that  : 
That  is  an  honeft  Courfe,  Vm  in  good  earneft. 
And  prefently  within  this  Hour,  am  mad  for  thee  : 
Prithee  deny  me  not,  for  as  I  live 
ril  pine  thee,  but  I'll  have  thoe., 

Bacba.  Now  he  is  in  the  Toil,  Pll  hold  h^m  fail. 

Itim.  You  do  riot  know  what/tis  to  be  a  Queen, 

(2()  -4..^j^^  l^hori  J^ali  ne*vir : "]  The  Senile  aiui  Meaforc  being 
bpih  defective/ 1  have  put  iii  the  natural  Words  that  fopply  bo^h. 

Go 


I 
i 
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(22)  Goto,  ypu're  aui4>  dfe  wl»t  th*  old  Man  fall^ 
fiiortpf,      •         ,  '.       ;    . 

There** others  can  each  out,  when  you  pleafe  to  call  on 'em. 

Bdcba.  I  underftand  you  not }  Love,  I  adore  ditej 
Sir  on  my  Kneel  I  give  you  hearty  chaqks. 
For  {o  much  honouring  your  humble  Hand-maid 
Above  her  Birth :  hv  more  her  weak  deferyings^ 
.  I  dare  not  truft  the  envious  Tongues  of  all 
That  muft  repine  at  my  unworthy  riling. 
Befide,  you've  many  fair  enes  in  your  Kingdom^ 
Born  to  fuch  worth :  O.  turn  y  ourfelf  about. 
And  make  a  noble  choice. 

Leon.  If  I  dp,  let  me  familh ;  I  will  have  thee. 
Or  break  up  Houie,  and  board  here. 

Bacba.  Sir,  you  may 
Command  an  unwilling  Woman  to  obey  ye  ; 
But  Hcav'n  knows*         ■  Leon.  No  more :  ^ 

Thefe  half  a  dozen  Kifles,  and  this  Jewel, 
And  every  thing  I  have,  and  away  with  me, 
JVnd  c}ap  it  up  ^ '  and  have  a  Boy  by  Morning. 
fimanius^  ^     - 

Let  one  be  fent  Poft  for  my  Son  again  ; 
And  for  Ifmenta^ ,  they Ve  fierce  twenty  Miles 
Oo  thjBir  way  yet,  by  that  time  we'll  be  married. 

yJw.  There  fliall,  Sir.  \Exeunt. 


«    ^ » 


mma^ttm 


A:CT    |It      SCENE     I.    , 

JEir/^Dorialus,  Agenor^WNifus, 

JSTif.  T  S  n*t  this  a  fine  Marriage  ?      .  '  > 

J[     Jgen.  Yes,  yes,  let  it  alone. 
Dor.  Ay,  ay,  the  King  may  marry  whom  he  lift, 
X.etX  talk  of  other  Matters.     Ntf.  Is  the  Prince 
Coming  home  certainly  ?    Dor.  Yes,  yes,  he  was 

(22)  Go  toojovL  Maid, ]     Mr.  neohaldzudi  I  eoncQrrM  in  the 

Cooje£lure  on  this  PaiFage^  which  I  believe  will  be  aflcnted  tobj  every 
Rmen    Mr.  S^mffw  loo  fcnt  mt  the  (am^.   . 

Sent 
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Sent  Poll  for  yeflerday,  Jet*s  maker  hafte  Wrf^fife'  .     ' 
How  his  new  Mother-in-law  will  entertain  hith.    '  ;* 

Nif.  Why  well,  i  warrant  you;  did  you  not  mark    - 
How  hunobly  fhe  carried  herfelT  tb  us  on 
Her  Marriage-day,  acknowledgfeg  her'  own   ' 
Unworthincfi,  and  that  fhe  would  be  our  &rvant  ?  ' 

Dor.  But  mark  what's  done.    '     ^  ^ 

Nif.  Regard  not  fliew, 

Agen.  O  God! 
I  knew  Her  when  1  have  been  offered  ker         ' 
T*  be  brought  t*  my  Bdd  for  five  Pounds ;  whether "    • 
It  could  have  been  performed  or  no,  I  know  not- 

Nif.  Her  Daughter  is  a  pretty  Lady.     T>or.  Ves ; 
And  having  had  but  a  mean  bringing  tip, 
It  talks  the  prettilicft  and  innocenelieft,  ... 

The  Queeh  will  be  f  *  angry  t*  hear  her  betray 
Her  Breeding  by  her  Language  V  but  I*m  pcrfVaded 
She's  well  difpOs'd.  %       .  . 

j^en.  I  think  better  than  her  Moth** 

Nif  Come,  we  ilay  too  tong.  -    {Exi^uf^ 

Enter  Leudppus  and  {fqoiequ^ ;  /  .  « 

I/m.  How  now,M^n,  ftrook  dead  with  tT«te?  Le^.  iifk 
But  with  a  Truth.    I/m.  (23)  Stand  of  ybuiiilf^' caii  yt* 
endure  Blows,  -         ^    /  .^ 

And  ihriak  at  Wa/ki    I.4»:«^ XhfiU  kopw^ft  VySLtxdd 
thee  all. 
I/m.  But  ch^'s  aH  nothing  t'  malie  you  riitis  fjovf  Sifter 
Is  dead.    Leu.  That's  mucn,  but  nol  the  moff. 
.    I/m.  Why,  ipr  the  other 
Let  h*r  mafry  arid  hang,  it  is  no  purposed  Famlt 
Of  yours ;  and  if  your  Father  will  nwJs  have    ..  - 
Your  call  Whore,  you  fhall  fliew  the  Duty  of    '  5 
A  Child  better. in  being  well  c6nftaQtedj|  *■ 

And  'bidding  much  good  do  .his  good  old  Heart  with  bef^ 
Than  in  repining  thus  jit  it  j  let  her  go,  what  ? 
There  are  more  Wenches,  Man,  we'll  have  another. 
Leu.  O  thou  art  vain,  thou  know^  1  do  not  love  her : 

{23}  Sfaif^  oS yourfelf.i^    Ewaicr  fidttisaB. 

"^  'What 


WhatihalPf  <!o  ?  I  iifoald  rtpr 't'^n^uic lud  led  mc   .  -. 

To  apf  other,  thing, '  biit.  Blalpheiny, 

So  rhad  mifs'd  c6mmcnding  of  this  Woman, 

Whom  I  muft  rcrcrtf nee  now •  *  fhic  is  my  M«ther  5  . 

My  Sin,  ^Jftwwj,  has -wrought  aH  this  111: 

And  I  bcfepch  thee,  to  be  warn*d  by  mc^  . 

Add  do  nor  Jye,  if  arty  Man  fhould  ask  tnee 

But  /fow  ihm  dojij  or.  fFbat  a  Cfock  ^tis.  now'^ 

Be  fure  thoa  do^  notlre,  make  no  excufe         , 

For  him  that  is  moift  tieat  thee  ;  never  let 

The  moft  officious  Falftiood  fcape  thy  Tongue, 

Por  they  above  (that  kre  IntireJy  Truth) 

WHI  make  that  Seed  Which  thou  haft  Town  of  Lics^      : 

Yield  Mifcricsa  thouiandfold  , 

Upon  thine  Hbadj  vk  they  have  done  on  mineJ 

.  yEmer  Tipamcus.      -:'       ^        .      . 

Tsm.  Your  Hrghhcft,  Sir,  is  welcome  homci  the  Dukt 
And  Queen  will  ^ifcjcntly  come  forth  to  ygu. 
-    Lett,  ril  wait  oh  ihierri.  . 

Tim.  Worthy  TfiHenus^  I  pray  you, 
Have  you  fped  in  your  Wars  ?       .,  , 

Ifm.  This  Rogue  mdcks  me.  y^Al^fimantus^  pray  hew 
Have  you  fped  here  at  home  at  ShoVelboard  ? 

55f!i,  Paith  reaTonable.     How  many  Towns  have  yau 
Tak*n  in  this  Summer  ?!  Ifm.  How  many  Stags  have  you 
Been  at  the  death  of  this  Grafs  ?    Tifn\  A  nuniber  :  Twy 
How  i&  the  Province  ftttlfed?    Ifm.  Prithee  how 
Does  the  dun  Nag? 

Tim.  I  think  you  mock  rte,  my  Lord. 

Ifm.  Mock  thee  ?  Yes  by  my  Troth  do  I,  why  wha^ 
Woridft  thou  have  ine  do  with  thee ;  art  good  for . 
Any  thing  elfe  ? 

lEnter  LeMtius,.Batfaai,  DorialuSr  AgeMr,  Nifto, 

nnd  Telamon. 

ten.  My  good  JffHenus^  hold  me  by  the  Wrift  : ' 
And  if  thou  fed*ft  me  fainting,  wring  me  hard. 
For  I  (hall  fwoon  again  elfe—  [J?W?/. 

l^oni  Welcome  my  Son  ^  ri&^  I  did  fend  for  thee 

Back 
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Back  from  the  Province,  by  thy  l^ochcfr's  Cpun^I^ 
By  thy  good  Mother's  here,  who  loves  thee  well ; . 
She  would  not  let  itte  venture  all  my  Joy  "^  •.  . 

Amongft  my  Enemies:  I  thank  thee  for  her. 
And  none  but  thee.     I  took  heron  thy  Word. 

Leu.  Pinch  harder. 

Leon.  And  fhe  (hall  bid  thee  welcome  ^  I  have  now 
Some  near  AflTairs,  but  I  will  drink  a  Health . 
To  thee  anon  :  Come,  Telamon  i  I'm  grown 
Luftier,  I  thank  thee  for  itt  fince  I  married ; 
I  can  (land  now  alone,  why,  Telamepi^ 
And  never  ftaggen         [^Exeunt  Leontius  and  Telamofi. 

Bacha.  Welcome  mod:  noble  Sir^  whole  F^me  is  .cqiiie 
Hither  before  you :  Out,  alas,  you  fcorn  me. 
And  teach  me  what  to  do..    I^u.  No,  you're 
My  Mother.    Bacba.  Far  unworthy  of  that  Name, 
God  knows :  But  truft  me,  here  before  thefe  LQrds, 
I  am  no  more  but  Nurfe  unto  the  Duke^ 
Nor  will  I  breed  a  Fadion  in  the  St^te^ 
It  is  too  much  for  me  that  I  ani  rai^'d  ; ;;    .  ,    . 
Unto  his  Bed,  and  will  remain  the  Servant    ,  . 
Of  you  that  did  it: 

Leu.  Madam,  I  will  ferve  you  . 

As  fliall  beconte  me.    O  diffembling  Woman ! 
Whom  I  muft  reverence  though)  Tak?  from  thy  .QH'^c^ 
*  Sure-aim*d  jfpolb^  one  of  thy  fwift  Darts,  .  ^ 
"  Headed  with  thy  confuming  golden  Beams, 
Artd  let  it  melt  this  Body  into  Mift,  /.  t- .. . 

That  none  may  find  it.  -      i  i 

Bacba.  Shall  I  beg,  my  Lords^  ^ 
This  Room  in  private  for  the  Prince  and  me  ?       . 

[Exeunt  aU  hut  Lieucippu;  and  Biicluu 

Leu.  What  will  fhe  fay  now  ? 

Bacba.  I  muft  ftill  enjoy  him : 
Yet  there  is  ftill  left  in  me  a  fpark  of  Womaiiy 
That  wifhes  he  fliould  move  it,  but  he  ftands 
As  if  he  grew  there  with  his  Eyes  on  Earths 
Sir,  you  and  I  when  we  were  laft  together 
Kept  not  this  diftance,  as  we  were  afraid 
Of  blafting  by  ourfelves* 

Leu. 
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Liu.  Madamy  'tistiW, 
Hcav'n  pardon  it.  •  .  . 

Bacba.  Amen,  Sir,  you  may  think 
That  I  have  done  you  wrong  ill  this  Grange  Marrkige. 

Jjeu.  'Tis  paft  now. 

Bacba.  But  it  was  no  Fault  of  mine:  • 
Thc-WorJd  had  calW  ifte  mad,  had  I  rrfusM 
The  King,  nor  laid  I  any  Train  to  catch  him. 
It  was -your  own  Oaths  did  it. 

Leu.  *Tis  a  Truth,. 
That  takes  my  Sleep  away ;  but  would  to  Heaven, 
If  it  had  been  fo  pleas'd,  you  had  refus'd  him. 
Though  I  had  gratify 'd  that  Courtefy 
With  having  you  myfcif :  Butfince  'tis  thus,   ,  • 
I  do  befcech  you  that  you  will  be  honeft 
From  henceforth ;  and  not  abufe  his  credulous  Age, 
Which  you  may  eafily  do.    A«formyfelf, 
What  I  can  iay,  you  know  alas  too  well 
Is  ty'd  within  me,  here  it  wiU  fit  like  Lead, 
But  (hall  ofiend  no  other,  it  will  pluck  me 
Back  from  my  Entrance  into  any  Mirth^ 
As  if  a  Servant  came,  and  whifper'd  with  me 
Of  fome  Friend's  Death  ;  but  I  will  bear  myfcif. 
To  you,  with  all  the  due  Obedience 
A  Son  owes  to  his  Mother ;  more  than  this. 
Is  not  in  me^  but  1  moft  leave  the  reft 
To  the;juft  Gods,  who  in  their  blefied  tfme. 
When  they  have  given  me  PunifbnKnc  edough 
For  my  rafh.Sin,  will  mercifully  find 
An  unexpeded  Means  to  ea&  my  Grief 
As  they  did  now  to  bring  it. 

Bacba.  Grown  fo  godly  i 
This  muft  not  be.    And  I  will  be  to  you 
No  other  than  a  natural  Mother  ought. 
And  for  my  Honefty,  fo  you  will  fwcar 
Never  to  urge  me,  I  fliall  keep  it  fafe   ■ 
From  any  other. 

Leu.  Blefs  me !  I  iHould  uf^  you  > 
Bacba.  Nay,  but  fwearthen  that  I  may  be  at  peac«," 
For  I  do  feel  a  W^aJ^nefs.  in  myfelf. 

That 
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That  can  deny  you  nothing,  if  yon.  cempt  xod^ 
I  fhall  epibrace  Sin  as  it  were  a  Friend^ 
And  riin  to  meet  it. 

Leu.  If  yoo  knew  how  far 
It  were  from  me,  you  would  not  urge. an  Ottth^ 
But  for  your  Satisfadlioh,  whcki  I  tempt  yo«.^ 

Bacba.  S^^^r  nor.  I  cannot  move  ham,  this  &d  talk 
Of  Things  p|ift  he)p»  ^oes  not  become  us  "welL 
Shall  I  fend  one  for  my  MunciaQ99  and  We*U  daoo^? 

Leu.  Dance,  Madam  ? 

Bacba.  Yes,  a  Lamlts. 

Leu.  I  cannot  dance^  MadatD. 

Bacba.  Then  let's  be  merry. 

Leu.  I  am  as  triy  Fortunes  bid  me. 
Do  not  you  iee  me  fewr  ?  .    . 

Bacba.  YeSb 
And  why  think  you  I  fmile  2 

Leu.  I  am  fa  far 
From  any  Joy  myfelf,  I  cannot  fancy 
A  Caufe  of  Mirth. 

Bacba.  Til  tell  you,  we're  alonc« 

Leu.  Alone? 

Bacba.  Yes* 

Leu.  'Tis  true,  what  then? 

Bacba.  What  then  i  You  make  my  fmiliog  now 
Break  into  laughter,  what  think  you  is 
To  be  done  then  ?    Leu.  We  ilKiu'd  pray  no  Heaven 
For  Mercy.    Bacba.  Pray  ?  That  were  a  way  indeed 
To  pais  the  time  \  but  I  will  make  you  blufb. 
To  lee  a  balhful  Woman  leach  a  tBdan 
What  we  fhould  do  alone  ;  try  again 
If  you  can  find  it  out. 

Leu.  I  dare  not  think  ^ 

I  underftand  you.    B^cba.  I  moft  teach  you  difen  ; 
Come,  kifs  me. 

Leu.  Kife  you?  '  .  ' 

Bacba.  Yes,  benotaflumM: 
You  did  it  not  yourfelf,  I  will  fikgivt  y6u«  ' 

Leu.  Keep  you  difpleafed  Gods,  the  due  rdpeft 
I  ought  to  bear  unto  this  wicked iWoman^ 

Ai 
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As  Ihe  is  now  my  Mother^  bafte  wichiii  me» 
Left  I  add  Sins  to  Sins»  till  no  Repentance 
Will  cure  me. 

'    Bacba*  lieave  tbefe  melancholy  Moods, 
That  I  may  fwear  thee  welcome  on  thy. Lips   , 
A  thoufand  times. 

Leu.  Pray  kave  this  wicked  Talk, 
You  do  not  know  to  what  td^j  Fatha's  Wroqg     ■ 
May  urge  me. 

Bacba,  I  am  carelefs,  and  do  weigh 
The  World,  my  Life,  and  all  my  after  Hope$^ 
Nothing  without  $hy  Love,  miibke  me  not :  ^  . 
Thy  Love,  as  I  have  had  it,  free  and  open 
As  Wedlock  is,  within  itfelf;  what  &y  you? 
Leu.  Nothing, 

Bacba.  Pity  me,  behold  a  Dutchefs 
Kneels  for  thy  Mercy,  and  I  fwear  to  you 
Though  I  ihould  lie  with  you,  it  is  no  Lud, 
;  For  it  defirei  no  Change,  I  could  with  you  . 

Content  myfelf  ^  whac  Anfwer  will  you  give  ? 

Leu.  They  that  can  anfwer  muft  be  Jeis  amaK*id^ 
Than  I  am  now ;  you  fee  my  Tears  deliver 
*  My  Meaning  to  you. 

Bacba.  Shall  I  bepdntemnM? 
Thou  art  a  Beaft,  worie  than  a  Savage  Beaflt 
To  let  a  Lady  kneel,  to  beg  that  «btng 
Which  a  right  Man  woukl  oStt^ 

Leu.  'Tis  your  Will,  Heaven  ^ 
But  let  me  bear  me  like  myk%  how  ever 
She  does.  {hcDjce? 

Bacba.  Were  you  made  an  Eunuch,  fince  you  w^t 
Yet  they  have  more  Defire  than  I  can  find 
In  you :  How  fond  was  I  to  beg  thy  Love  f 
rii  force  thee  to  luy  Will.    Doft  thou  not  know 
That  I  can  make  the  King  dote  at  my  lift  ? 
Yield  quickly,  or  by  Heav*n  Pil  have  thee  kqpt  . 
,  In  Prifon  for  my  Purpoie. 
Wher^  I  will  make  thee  fervc  my  turn,  and  have  th^ 
Fed  with  fuch  Meats  as  beft  fhall  fit  my  £ndS| 

And  not  thy  Health  1  why  d^ft  oot  fpeak  tft>  me  ? 

Ant 
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And  when  thou  doll  difpleafe  mc,  and  art  gfownf 
Lcfs  able  to  perform,  then"  I  will  have  thee 
Killed  and  forgotten :.  Are  you  ftrucken  Dunib  ? 

Leu.  All  you  liave  nam'd,  but  making  of  me  fin 
With  youj  you  may  command,  but  never  that  5 
Say  what  you  will,  Til  hear  yo,u  as  becomes  me,' 
If  you  fpeak,  I  will  not  follow  your  Counftl, 
Neither  will  I  tell  the  World  to  your  Difgrace, 
But  give  you  the  juft  Honour  that  is  due 
From  me  t*  my  Father's  Wife.   ^Bacha.  Lord,  how  fbll 
Of  wife  Formality  you're  grown  of  late  ; 
But  you  were  telling  me  you  could  have  wifh'd 
That  I  had  marrv'd  you.    If  you  will  fweai;  fo  yet, 
ni  make  away  the  King. 

Leu.  You  are  a  Strumpet. 

Bacha,  Nay,  I  care  not 
For  all  your  Railings :  They  will  batter  Walfe 
And  take  in  Towns,  as  foon  as  trouble  me  :  *  * 

Tell  him,  I  care  not,  I  (hall  undo  you  only. 
Which  is  no  matter.    Leu.  I  appeal  to  you 
Still,  and  for  ever ;  that  are  and  cannot 
Be  other.  Madam,  Ifce 'tis  in  youi*  Power 
To  work  your  Will  on  him  :   And  I  dcfire  you 
To  lay  what  Trains  you  will  for  my  wiih'd  Death, 
But  fuffer  him  to  find  his  quiet  Grave 
In  Peace ;  alas,  he  never  did  you  wrong. 
And  farther  I  befeech  you  pardon  me 
For  the  ill  Word  I  gave  you  ;  for  however 
You  may  dcferve,  it  became  not  me 
To  call  you  fo,  but  Paflion  urges  me 
I  know  not  whither  $  my  Heart  break  now. 
And  eafe  me  ever. 

Bacha.  Pray  you  get  you  hence 
Wi*  youf  goodly  Humour,  I  am  weary  of  you 
Extreamly* 

Leu.^  Truft  rte,  fo  am  I  of  rtiy  felf  too : 
Madam,  ril  take  my  leave,  Godi  fct  all  right.       {EkH.. 

Bacba.  Anien,  Sir,  get  you  gone;       ;  ' 
Ami  deny'd  ?  It  does  not  trouble  me 
That  I  have  mov'd,.  but  that  I  am  refused  r " 
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Tf e  loft  my  Patience :  I  will  make  him  know 
Luft  is  not  Love,  for  Luft.wilLiind^a  Mate 
While  there  are  Men,  and.fo  will  I,  and  more  : 


Enter  Timantus. 


Than  one,  or  tweiity  :  Yohdcr  is  ^mantuii  ' 

A  Fdlow  void  of  any  worth  tO"  raifc  himfcif^     -  ' 
And  therefore  like  to  catch  at  any  Evil 
That  will  but  pluck  fainql  tip  ^i  him  will  I  make 
Mine  own.    Ttmantus^      Tlw.^  Madam? 

-B^ri^  Thou  krio^rTft  w6ir 
Thou  wert,  by  chance,  i  means  of  this  liiy  faifmg* 
Brought  the  Duke  to  me^  and  thougH  'twere  but  chaiicc 
I  muft  reward  th^;    5/«.  I  (hall  bend  my  Service    ' 
Unto  your  Highnefs. 

Ba(iba.  But  do  it  then  entirely^  and  in  every  thing. 
And  tell  me,  could*ft  thou  now  think  that  thing 
Thou  wouldft  not  do  for  me  ? 

^im.  No,  by  m/Souli  Madam.  .        . 

Bacba.  Then  thou  art  right. 

Go  to  my  Lodging,  and  I'll  follow  thee.   \J£xit  Timantas. 

With  my  Inftruftion  I  do  fee  already. 

This  Prince  that  did  but  noW  contemn  me,  dead: 

Yet  will  I  never  fpeak  an  evil  Word 

Unto  his  Father  of  him^  till  I  have  woA 

A  belief  I  love  him,  but  TU  make 

His  Virtues  his  Undoing,  and  my  Prailcs 

Shall  be  fo  many  Swords  againft  his  Breaft  ^ 

Which^once  pei'form'd,  V^  mdkt  Uratda 

My  Daughter,  the  King's  Heir,  and  plant  my  tffue 

In  this  large  Throne,  nor  fhall  it  be  withftood : 

They  that  begin  in  Luft,  muft  end  in  Blood.       {E^it^ 

t  ■  ■  ■  ■  ' 

Enter  Dorialus,  Agenor,  ani  Nifus^ 

lior.  We  live  to  know  a  fine  time.  Gentlemen. 

iVJ/.  And  a  fine  Duke,  that  through  his  doting  Age 
Sufiers  himielf  to  be  a  Child  again. 
Under  his  Wife's  Tuitk>n.    Age.  All  the  Land 
.Holds  in  that  Tenure  too,  in  Woman's  Service : 

Vol.  IX.  Gg  ^\xc^ 
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Sure  we  {hall  Icarh  to  fpih«    D^;  No,  tto^i  MO  boMft, 

We  (hall  have  other  libenil  Sciences 

Taught  us  too  foon;  lying,  and  flatceriiig, 

Thofe  are  the  Studies  now :  and  Murder  fhortly 

I  know,  will  be  Hunianity,  Oentietnen, 

If  we  live  here  we  muft  be  Knaves,  believt  ki 

Nif.  I  cannot  telU  my  Lord  Dorialus^ 
Though  my  own  Nature  hate  it^  yet  if  all 
Determine  to  be  Knaves»  Pll  try  wh^I 
Can  do  upon  myfelf^  tha^s  certain, 
I  will  not  have  my  Throat  cut  fw  my  GoodHSQ^ 
The  Virtue  will  not  quit  the  Pain» 

jfge.  But  pray  you  tell  mc> . 
Why  is  the  rrince.now  ripe  anc}  full  exptrita^ 
(24)  Not  made  a  Doer  in  the  State  ? 

iVj/I  fiecauie  he*s' hone& 

JEf^er  TSrtatttus. 

> 

91/71.  Goodnefs  attend  your  Honours* 

Dor.  You  muft  not  be  amoog;ft  us  ihen^    : 

Tim.  The  Dutchcfs>  . 
Whofe  humble  Servant  I  api  proud  to  be^ 
Would  fpeak  with  you.    4g^.  Sir^  we  are  plaasVi  Hi^tki 
When  is  it  i    tim.  An  Boor  hence,  my  good  LMds^ 
And  fo  I  leave  my  Service.  [Exit.}    ^Z>ir.  ThJfi  ii  4nc 
Of  h'r  Ferrets  that  flie  bolts  bufincfs  out 
Withal;  this  Fallow,  if  he  were  well  ript^ 
Has  all  the  linings  of  a  Knave  within  hifn> 
How  fly  he  looks  i    Nif.,  Hav^  we  nothk^i;  ibMt 
Our  Clothes  that  he  may  catch  at  ^ 

^ge,  O  my  Corifcience, 
There's  n*  Treafon  in  my  Doable,  if  there  be, 
My  Elbows  will  difcovcr  it,  they're  out.    l)or.  Faith, 
And  all  the*  harm  that  I  can  find  in  Vhftie 
Is,  that  they  are  not  pay'd  for ;  let  him  make  what 
He  can  of  that,  fo  he  difchafgfe  it.    Cbine,  let's  go. 

{24)  Not  mailea  Bdoi-  in  thi  ^tatrf\    %Iiit.  "it^biaU  i^try  iiitfy 
reads  Doer  for  Dovr,  $ad  Ur.  SjfkfJiHi  'CcOHiMtt'HI  With  hUn  ^  tt» 

£mendation« 


^ift&i.  And  you  HiaJjl  ilnd»  Sift  what  a  JUefling  Hetv^A 
Ga?e  |roi|  Jui^^di  a  Sooi,    i>ifi^  Pi>^  Gody  I  i»s^» 
Let's  walk  and  change, our  SutgeA. 

Conie  Twoeier  to  yovb  or  ftrike  a  deeper  joy 
Iflto  yoqr  Hearts  than  yo^r  Son's  ATir^iie?    I^m*  | 
lUlow  i^n  Virtues*  but  *tis  not  hiiodfpm  rhgs 
To  feed  myfelf  witli  fuch  ioimoderatt  Fj'Mfta 
Of  minp  ^wo»  ,  /  ^. 

iS^f^tf •  The  SubjeSb  pf  our  Coromei^^lions 
Is  idelf  grown  fo  infinite  in  Goodnefs, 
That  all  the  glory  w^  q^  l^y  upoo  it, 
Though  we  mould  open  Volumes  of  bis  Praii«s» 
Is  a  mere  Modefty  in  his  Exprefllon* 
And  ihews  him  lame  ftilli  like  to  ill*wrougbt  Pieci 
Wantiqg  Proportion. 

Leon.  Yet  ftill  he's^a  Man  and  fubjeft  fiill 
To  more  inordinate  Vices,  than  qur  Love 
Can  give  hkn  BleffingiB^    Bacim.  Elfe  he  were  a  .Godi 
Yet  fo  near,  as  he  is,  he  comes  to  Heaven, 
That  we  may  fee  fo  far  as  Fleih  can  point  us 
Things  only  worthy  them ;  and  only  thefe 
Itt  all  his  Anions. 

Leon.  This  is  too  much,  my  Queen. 

Baeba.  Had  the  Gods  lov'd  me ;  that  my  unworthy^ 
WooA 
tiad  bred  this  brave  Man. 

Leon.  Still  you  run  wrong. 

Bacba.  I  would  have  liv*d  upon  the  Comfort  of  him» 
t^ed  on  his  growing  Hopes. 

/>o».  This  touches  me. 

Bacba.  I  know  no  Friends,  nor  Being,  but  his  Virtues* 

Leon.  You've  laid  out  Words  enough  upon  a  Subje&. 
'  Bacba.  But  Words  cannqt  exprefs  him,  Sir^  why,  what 

a  fhape 
Heav*n  has  conceived  him  in,  oh  Nature  made  him  up! 

Leon.  I  wonder,  Dutchefs. 

Bacba.  So  you  muft  ^  for  leis 

G  g  9  Than 
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Than  Admiration  lofes  this  God-like  Man. 
Lecn^  Have  you  done  with  him.? 
Bacha.  Done>¥ith?  Ogood  Gods 
{15)  What  Virtues  thus  pafi  by  us  without  Reverence  ? 

Le(m.  I  fee  no  fuch  Perfeflion. 
,    Bacba.  O  dear  Sir,  you're  a  Father,  and  diofe  Joys 
To  you,  fpeak  in  your  Heart,  not  in  your  Tongue. 
Le&n.'  This  leaves  a  tafte  behind  it  worfe  than  Phyfidc. 
(26)  Bacba.  Then  for  his  Wifiiom,  Valour,  and  good 
Fortune, 
And  all  thofe  Friends  of  Honour,  they're  in  hhn 
As  free  and  natural,  as  Palfions  in  a 
Woman. 

Leon.  You  make  me  blufh  at  all  thefe  Years, 
To  fee  how  blindly  you  have  flung  your  Praiies 
Upon  a  Boy,  a  very  Child,  and  wonhlefi, 
Whilft  I  live,  of  thefe  Honours. 
Bacba.   I  would  not  have  my  Love»  Sir,  make  my 
Tongue 
S||iew  me  fo  much  a  Woman ;  as  to  praiie 
Orkiifpraife,  where  my  Will  is,  without  Realbn» 
Or  general  Allowance  of  the  People. 
Leon.  Allowance  of  the  People,  what  allow  they ! 

(25)  Whai  Frailties  thus  pafi  ty  us  witioMt  Riveriueif  ]  TrmilHu 
ieems  the  very  Reverie  of  the  Idea  reqsirM  by  the  Context.  She  de- 
£gn9  to  continue  her  Encomxam  on  the  Prince's  Excellencies,  and  *tis 
difficult  to  underftand  the  Words  in  that  Lights——  Do  wi  thus  fafs 
iy  €*vin  Frailties  wtiwt  Rt^inna  f  This  is  very  ftiff,  —  and  bjr 
Liontius\  Anfwer,  fomething  that  implies  PerfeShns  would  be  thena* 
tural  Word.  Virtues  therefore  feems  to  bid  &reft  for  it,  tho'  it  is  to 
be  wiih*d  it  was  nearer  the  trace  of  the  Letters.  Had  this  whole  Flor, 
a  Father  marrying  his  Son's  Whore,  the  8on*s  Penitence  aiul  Diftreis^ 
and  her  Plots  for  his  Deftrudion  beoi  wrought  into  a  Tragedy,  with* 
out  the  idle  Machinery  of  Cupid  and  his  Revenge,  it  would  hava  a^ 
forded  fuiHcient  Matter  to  fuch  Geniufes  as  Our  Authors.  Mr.  Symffim 
reads  Qualities  for  Frailtieff  which  is  rather  nearer,  the  trace  of  the 
Letters,  tod  perhaps  may  be  the  true  Word;  ^0*  FirttHs  feemt  ra- 
ther more  proper  to  the  Context. 

(26)  Bacha.  Then  for  all  bis  Wi/dom^  FaUur, 

GoodFortuue,  andailtbofi  Friends  of  Howwr^ 
ney  are  in  him  as  free  and  natural^  as  Paffiomt  i 

In  m  Woman.l    The  Mcafure  here  was  quite  loft,  and  die 
Senfe  harti  by  infer  ting  the  all  from  the  fecwid  Line  into  the  firft. 

Bacba. 
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Bacba.  All  I  h^ve  iaid  for  Truth,  and  they  mu(t  df  it. 
And  doat  upon  him  ;  love  him,  and  admiire  him. 

Leon.  How*sthat? 

Bacba.  (27)  For  in  his  Youth  and  npble  Forwardntfs 
All  things  are  bound  together  that  are  kingly,        . ,  ^    '_ 
A  Fitnels  to  bear  Rule. 

Leon.  Nomoce. 

Bacba.  And  Sovereignty 
Not  made  to  know  Command.    Leon.  1  have  &id. 
No  more.    Bacba.  I've  done.  Sir,  though  unwilllogljf. 
And  pardon  me. 

Leon.  I  do,  not  a  Word  more. 

Bacba.  Pvc  giv'tt  thee  Poifon 
Oi  more  Infe&ion  than  the  Dragon's  Toothy 
Or  the  grofi  Air  o^-heated. 

Leon,  ^mantusj  when  faw  you  the  Prince  ? 

Jim.  I  left  him  now.  Sir. 

Leon.  Tell  me  truly. 
Out  of  your  free  Opinion  without  courting. 
How  dp  you  like  him  ?  sr»9i.  Howllikehim.  L^on.Yak} 
For  you  m  Converfkion  may  fee  tnore 
Than  a  Father. 

Bacba.  It  works. 

37»i.  Your  Grace  has  chofen  out  an  ill  Obfervcr. 

Leon.  Yes,  I  mean  of  his  111;  you  talk  rightly. 

^m.  But  you  take' me  wrong :  All  I  know  by  him  * 
I  dare  deliver  boldly  :  He  is  the  Store-houfe  - 

And  head  of  Virtue ;  your  great  fclf  exc^cd^ 
That  feeds  the  Kingdom.  .    ^ 

Leon.  Theie  are  I^tteriea ; 
Speak  me  hi|  Vices,  there  you  do  a  Service 
Worthy  a  Father's  Thanks,    tim.  Sir,  I  cannot. 
If  there  be  any,  fure  they  are  the  times. 
Which  I  could  wiih  left  dangerous.   Sut  pardon  me^ 
I  am  too  bold.    Leon.  You  are  not,  forward 
And  open  what  thefe  Dangers  are. 

?i«i.  Nay,  good  Sir. 

Leon.  Nay^^  fall  not  off  again,  I  will  have  all. 

(27)  F$r  i>  OtUnuti     ■■■    ]    Former  Editions. 
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fiml  Alas,*  $ir^  what  am  h  you  Aould  believe 
My  Eyes  or  Ears,  fo  flibtle  to  obfore 
Faults  in  a  State ;  all  my  main  BqfiDeft ' 
Is  Service  to  your  Grace,  and  Necefl^rks 
For  my  poor  Life. 

Leon.  I>o  not  difpleafe  me.  Sirrah, 
But  that  you  know  tell  me,  and  pre(eni|)^« 

7im^  Since  your  Grace  will  have  it 
Vl\  fpeak  it  freely  j  always  my  Obedience 
And  Love  prdcrv'd  unto  the  rrince. 

Leon.  Prithee  to  the  matter, 

Tim.  For,  Sir,  if  you  confider 
How  like  a  Sun  in  ali  his  great' BmpIbyiwmSt 
How  full  of  heat. 

Leon.  Make  me  to  underftand 
Whatlddire. 

3tm.  And  then  at  his  RetOM. 

Leon.  Do  not  anger  me.. 

Tm.  Then  thus.  Sir ;  AH  miflike  ye, 
As  they  would  do  the  Gods,  if  dicy  did  dwell  widi  •«»* 

Leon.  What? 

7VV».  Talk  and  prate,  Sir,  as  their  i^orant  RagCS 
Lead 'em,  without  Allegiance  or  Religion. 
For  Harv'n*s  fake  have  a  care  of  your  own  Ptrlbn  % 
I  cannot  tell,  their  Wickedncfs  may  lead 
Farther  than  I  dare  think  yet. 

/><?».  Obafe  Pfcoplc. 

3tm.  Yet  th'  Prince,  for  whom  this  is  pretended^  may 
Pcrfuade  •cm,  and  no  doubt  will ;  Virtue^s  ever  watcfcfirf. 
But  be  you  ftill  fecur'd  and  comfbrred, 

Leon.  Heav'n!  how  h^ve  I  ofFended,  fhitthisKo^ 
So  heavy  and  unnatural,  ihould  ikll  on  me 
When  I  am  old  and  helplefi. 

??^.  (18)  l^oor  brave  Gentleman?  .  . 


fare  gives  reafon  to  £afpea  a  Mofiofylkbli  loft  hin :  A^mk  JUfidife 
of  Pity,  Wd  ta  onf[f)f  A<^N^m.  mnxH  MA  gijpir  Propriv^  wad 
Beaucy»  Unhappy  would  perhaps  be  the  beft  Word  ;  but  u  the  Mcifiu« 
excludes  that,  probably.  Ae  Original  |iiiffhtluivi^be9Q» 
JPwr  (rdt;e  GiMibman  ! 

That 


.  I 
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That  fuch  a  madding  Lpveibodd  follow  lliecy 

Tfi  fpb  ibn  of  a  Father  s  ail  the  Coteit       ^  -  ' 

Is  full  of  dan^roD)  Whifpers^    JLr^n,  I  pt^nsptve  it. 

And  '^ighc  of  all  their  ftrengths  will  ma^e  my  Safety  \ 

1%  cat  hiflfi  ihoner— T--T- 

ril  cut  him  fhorter  firfi^,  then  1^  him  rule. . 

Bacba.  What  a  foul  Agei;  ^i%  when  Virtue's  m^de 
A  Swonj  CO  fmiie  the  Virtuous  ?  Alas,  alas. 

Leon.  rU  teach  him  to  fly  lower. 

Tm.  By  no  means,  -Sir, 
Rather  make  more  your  Lo'v^         ' 
And  ^Id  your  Favour  to  him ;  for  'tis  nDvtr 
Impofiihle  to  yoke  him,  if  his  Thought), 
(As  I  muft  ne'er  believe)  run  with  their  R  _ 
(29)  fHe  ever  was  lb  innocent)  —  but  whal  Rjeafoii 
His  Grace  has  to  withdraw  his  I^ove  from  mc, 
And  Dtfaor  gopd  Men  that  are  near  yoqr  Peribin; 
I  cannot  yet  find  out ;  I  knqyr  tpy  Duty 
H^ -ever  been  attending*    £/^. 'Tis  coo  plain : 
He  means  (^  play  the  YiHatn,  IHi  prevent  htm. 
Not  a  Word  mot«  of  thk,  be  private.     '    J[Exit  Leoa.^ 

Tim.  Madam,  [with 

'Tisdone.  ^tf^^i.  He  can^:  elbape  me.  H4ve  you  fpokep 
The  Noblemen  ?  ftm.  Yes,  Madam 9  they  are  here :  I  wait 
A  farther  Service.    jBad^.  (30)  Still  befet  the  Prinpe>    . 

(29)  He  ne*er  watfi  innocntt,*  ]    This  jsm.f  be  made  Senfc^ 

tlio*  nd^ar^fy  pio(  ymr  CQofiAefit  W)|)i^  the  Art  J9f  TimAnha^  nor 
the  disjtmt^iffe  Pkrtiblp  but  which  fpUp^s,  '*  ^  ^  ^^^9^^f^f^  <h« 
*'  Pe&9b*4  Ri£fe»  he  neyef  was  ifo  yi^ioceiit  as  this  Qoectn  fMl  4}e* 
**  lieT  d  hifli.  SakaA  dt^m^-^^mer  tat  nfer  complcats  the  Meadtixe 
and  givfs  a  nm  pi|f)4  iMfe^  ipMrn^nig  a  my  Ingh  Opimon '  of  his 
Innocehce,  whilil  ^  iAfiuix^  JRieafoas  ^  ^at^y%  him  guilty.    The 


the  Vocii  mmbigum^  of  tht  ui6aiiM»ig  iSeafenr'-Fbrger. 

(30)  Till  yet  be  the  Print^  Wj^nabMacelDarfciicrsoverpiades 
the  Text,  oae  msgr  yei^t^.  ta  lafjut  ^t|f>  a  .^bioas  Cotojefture. 
StiU  befet ^  ita ^iU% yt^rV^  ^ear  (^nougb  to  the  Tfi^ce  of  the  Lettfr9» 
alldtheTelbitftftfed^v^l  either  fig^lfy  to  watch  and  obfiarve  t}ie 
Prince,  or  to  heftt  him  Wish  tfie>Tainc'Ski8res  they  had  begun  i;o1ay  for 
him.  Either  of  f^4|»4l^f«|tahV£^WtcScr.  rftfr.l^ittr^  coifjeaaies» 
mil  let  it  be  th  Prjflf^.yM^  .^^.^m^ffsm^^li^^^^  fiiitdie 
Context  '^ 

G  g  4  You 
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You  need  no  more  loftniSioos.       : 
Tm.  No,  I  have  it. .  \EmtT\mi 

Eater  Porialus,  Nifus  and  Agenor. 

Bacb0.  That  Fool  that  willingly  pioyofces  a  Woman, ' 

Has  made  himfelf  another  evil.  Angely  : 

And  a  now  Hell,  to  which  allotber  Tormenta 

Are  but  mere  Faftime.- —  Now,  my  noble  Lotds^ 

You  muft  excufc  me,  that  unmannerly 

WeVe  broke  your  private  Bufineft.  ^     t  ■   •   . 

Jgen.  Your  good  Grace     -    ,  :  .    . 

May  command  us,  and^  ^acba.  ,!^aitb^  my  Lprd^^ff^r, 

It  b  fo  good  a  Caufe, .  Pm  confident 

You  cannot  lofe  by  it.'  j       ....;. 

Dor.  Which  w^y  does  ihc  fifh  now  ?  . 

The  Devil*$  but  a  Fool  tq  a  right  Woman* . 
Nif,  Madam,  we  mufl:  qeed/s  win  in  4oiog  Servke 

To  fuch  a' gracious  Lady,  ,  .    . 

Bacba,  I  thapk  you,^und  will  let  yo^  Icqow  die^Biifind^ 

So  I  may  have,  your  helps,  never  be  doubtful. 

For  'tis  fo  juft  a  Caufe,  and  will  to ,  you     . 

TJpon  the  Knowledge  feem  fo  honourable, 
'  That  1  affure  my fclf  your  willing  Hearts 

.Will 'ftraight  be  for  me  in  it    r^ 

jjgen.  If  ^e  Ibpulcj.  prove 
Good'  now,   what  were  if  like  ?     Dor.  Thunder  in 

^     Januarys  j^  i        '  .    '. 

Or  a  good  Woman—  that's  ftrangtfr  thari  all  Af^^* 

Botha,  It  fhall  not  peed  your  Wondqr ;  this  it  is  5 
The  Duke  you  know  is  old,  and  rather  fubjoS: 
To  Eafe  and  Piviyers  now,  than  all  thofe  TroubleS| 
Cares. and  contmual  Watchings,  that  attend 

'  A  Kingdom's  Safety  %  therefore  to  prevent 
The  fall  of  fych  a  nourifhii^  Eftate  • 

As  this  has  been»  and  to  put  off*  ' 

The  Murmur  ofthe  People  that  incrcafi  '         :  ' 
Agairift  my  Government,  which  the  .(Gods  know 
J  only  feel  the  Trouble  of,  I  ^piefent 
The  Prince  unto  your  Loves,  a  Gentleman    • 
In  whom  all  E>i?2llcncfc8  are  knit  (oadlicr. 

•     .-.     •  AM 


pid'f  Revenge.  473 

All  picecs  of  a  true  Manr  ;*  1«  your  Prayers 
Win  from  the  Duke  halt*  his  Vexation,' 
That  he  may  undenal^  it,  vhofe  Dilution 
I  muftconfels,  though  it  be  from  the  Father » 
Yet  now  lisritrOiigery  aixf  inore  vipt  to  goveriiw 
'Tis  not  my  own  Ddire,  but  all  the  Land's, 
I  know  the  Weaknefs  of  it. 

Nif.  Madam,  this  noble  care  and  knre  (30)  has  won  as 
For  ever  to  your  Loves ;  wc^ll  to  the  King, 
And  fince  your  (3race  has  put  it  in  our' Mouths,'      : 
We'll  win  him  with  the  cunning*ft  Words  wican. 

Dor.  I  was  never  cbzen'd  in  a  Woman  bisfore. 
For  commpnly  they  ace  like  Apples :  If  once  they  bruife 
They  will  grpw.rotten  through,  and  (krve  for  hothing    ^ 
But  to  'fwage  Swellings. 

Backa^:  Good  Lords  r 

I>lay  no  time,  fince  it  is  your  good  Plelfures 
To  think  my  Counfel  good  \  and  by  no  means 
Let  ibePiincc  know  tt^  wfaofe  AflFetiions 
Will  mainlv  ftir  againft  it ;  befides  his  Father 
May  hold^oim  dangerous,  if  it  be  not  carrjed  ^ 
So  that  his  forwarci  Will  appear  not  in  it.     . 
Go,  and  be  happy. 

Dor.  Well,  rd  not  be  chronicrd 
As  thouUt  be  for  a  ^ood  Woman^  for.  all  the  World- 

NiJ^.  C3  2)  Madam,  we  kifs  your  Hand,',  and  fo  infpir^d 
Nothing  but  Happinefs  can  crown  our  Prayers. 

TExcunU 

■  •  ••     *     • 

•  •         ■ 

(}^)  '  '■■  ^"  hasnv$u.us 

Far  itur  i4  jour  Lives ;  ]  Lives'  was  vifibly  a  Corruption, 
9nd  Lov€  or  Loves  feemM  the  true  Reading ;  and  upon  fearcfaing  the 
old  Quartos,  I  found  the  latter  jn  the  third  of  thcUh,  and  in  chat  only 
ofalijthe  Editions.  :        ( 

(32)  Madam f  tve  ^ifi  your  Hand,  and fi  infyire. 

Nothing  tut  Hafpinefi  can  crown  our  Prayers.']  The  Omiffion 
q{  a  Letter  and  the  Infertion  of  a  &lfe  Point,  which  turn  par^  of  tbefe 
lines  into  Nonfenfe,  has  paft  through  all  the  Editions.  Mr.  S/fuf/m 
^as  ffpnt  me  th«  fame  Corre£Uon, 


ft         • 


ACT 


4^4  CupidV  tUveffge*\ 

A  C  T    IV.      5  C  E  N  e    t 

Enter  LcucippiH  atU  Ifincnnf* 


Lm.  A  N  D  thus  ibe:  hat  ui*d  mp,  11%  mc  a  |^ 
jf\       Mother?  t 

i^.  Why  kilPd  you  her  not  ? 

JJu.  The  Gods  whid  i«s  '    ' 

Ifm.  S'light,  ;       —  . 

If  all  the  W61116Q  iW  World  were  batrai 
She  'addyy. 

Leu.  But  *ti8  not  Reafon  dircfts  thee  chuii 

Ifm.  Then  have  I  noBC  at  ail,  for  a)|  lfv%  ift^iMe 
Direds  m' :  Your  Fachcr*^  in  a  poetty  IUm. 

Leu.  Why? 

Jfm.  Nay,  'tis  well  if  he  know  himldlF,  but  iome   -^ 
Of  the  Nobility  have  delivered  a 
Petition  to  him  %  what's  Inh  I  know  not,  but  it  hai 
Put  him  t'  his  Trumps }  he  has  taken  a  Months  Tiflhe* 
To  anfwer  it,  aod  be  chafes  like  himifidf* 

Enter  Ltoficias,  Bach^  and  Telamoh. 

Leu.  He's  here,  Ifmenus. 

Leon.  Set  me  doynn  7'elamon.  Leucipj^. 

Leti.  Sir. 

Bacba:  ^lay,  ^ood  Sir,  be  at  peace,  I  dare  fwcar 
He  knows  not  of  it.     Leon.  Yop  are  fQQ)i(!b  i  peacftb 

Bacba.  All  will  go  ill,  deny  it  boldly.  Sir, 
Truft  me  he  cannot  prove  it  by  you. 

Leu.  What? 

Bacba.  You'll  make  all  worfe  too  witli  your  facing  it. 

JLeu.  What  is  the  matter  ? 

Lem.  Know^  thou  chat  Edition  ? 
Look  on  it  well^  woiiJci'ft  thou  be  joyA*d  ^MJi  me? 
(33)  Unnatoi;al  Child !  to  be  thus  weary  of  ipt 

(53)  Vnnaturai ChSd  to  h  iveary  pfme,^  CUId^  ix^  ult  thfi  oU 
QoAitosy  has  a  Imal  r,  Childe ;  wHether  dierefore  ie  iboHJil  t^e  pcf- 
nouncM  as  two  Syllable;,  as  it  was  in  Chaucer*s  Age,  or  an  Exfde* 
tive  is  wanting  to  compleac  the  Verfe»  is  uncertain.  It  might  have 
been, 

\Unnatural  Child!  /«  hf  thus  njotary  pfmi. 

EVr 
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E*er  Fate  cfteem  me  fie  for  otfaor  Worlds  ? 

Bacba.  May  be  he  knows  not  of  it. 

Im.  Oh  ftraogB  Carriages ! 
Sir,  as  IVe  Hope  that  there  is  any  thing 
To  reward  doing  weU,  my  l^igea 
Which  hare  been  (but  it  h  no  matter  what) 
tisfe  put  me  fi>  far  from  the  Thought  of  GnaMfi, 
That  I  (hould  welcome  it  like  a  Dileafe. 
That  gpew  upon  me,  and  I  could  not  cure*. 
They  are  my  Enemies  that  gave  you  this. 
And  yet  they  ca})  mc  Friend,  and  are  themlelreB 
I  icar  abused.    I'm  weary  of  my  Life, 
For  God's  ftke  take  it  from  me ;  k  creates 
More  Mifi:hief  in  the  State  than  it  is  worth. 
The  Ufage  I  have  had,  I  kndw  would  make 
WiiSom  herftlf  run  ftamiek  through  the  Streets. 
And  Patience  quarrel  with  her  Shadbw.    Sir, 
This  Sword 

Bacba.  Alas !  help  for  the  lo^  of  Heav'n, 
Make  way  through  me  firft,  for  he  is  your  Father. 

Leon.  What,  would  he  kill  me  ?     ^ 

Bacba.  No,  Sir,  no, 

Lem.  Thou  always  makes  the  bed  on'r,  but  J  fear* 

Leu.  Why  do  you  ufe  me  thus  i  who  is't  can  think 
That  I  would  Icill  my  Father,  that  ain  yet 
Forbear  to  kill  you  ?  Here,  Sir,  is  my  Sword ; 
I  dare  not  touch  it^  left  Ae  Iky  again 
I  would  have  kltt'd  you  i  let  me  not  have  Mercy 
When  I  moft  need  it.  If  I  would  not  change 
Place  with  my  meandl  Servant.    Let  thm  Faults 
Be  mended.  Madam ;  if  you  law  how  ill 
They  did  become  you,  you  would  part  with  them. 

Bacba.  I  told  the  Duke  as  much  before. 

Im.  What  ?  what  did  you  tell  him  ? 

Bacba.  That  it  was  only  an  Ambition, 
Nurft  in  you  by  your  Youth,  provokM  you  thus. 
Which  Age  would  take  away, 

Leon^  It  was  his  doing  then  I  conoe  hither,  Love. 

Bacba.  No  indeed.  Sir. 

i^u.  How  am  I  made^  that  I  can  bear  all  this  ? 


If 
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If  anv  one  had  us'd  a  Friend  of.  ncitne  near  chi% : 
My  Hand  had  carried  Death  about  it. 

Le<m.  Lead  me  hence,  •  72r&«a» ;  cam^  my  dim  Bachoy 
I  (hall  find  time  for  this. 

Ifm.  Madam,  you  know  I  dare  not  fpeak  bebre 
The  King ;  but  you  know  well,  if  not,  Til.  tell  you, 
You're.the  moft  wicked'ft,  and  moft  murderous  Strumpet; 
That  ever  was  call'd  Woman. 

Bacba.   My  Lord,  what  can  I  do  for  him  ?  he  ihaU 
command  me. 

Leon.  I  know  thou  art  too  kind  s  isway  I  fay. 

[Exeunf  Leon«  Bacha,  Tim.  md  TcL 

Ifm.  Sir,  I  am  fUre  we  dream,  this  cannot  be. 

Leu.  Oh  that  we  did,  my  Wickedne(s  has  brought  * 
All  this  to  pafs,  elfe  I  (hould  bear  myfeif. 

[JJx^mxpaJfei  wer  the  Stage. 

Ifm.  Look,  dp  you  fee  who's  thiere  ?   your  rirtuous 
Mother's 
Ilfue ;  kill  her  yet,  take  fome  little  pidlii^ 
Revenge.  Lm^^  Away,  the  whole  Court  calls  her  virtuous} 
For  they  fay. 

She  is  unlike  her  Mother,  and  if  fi>,  | 

She  can  have  no  Vice  1 

Ifm.  ril  truft  none  of  *em 
That  come  of  fuch  a  Breed.  • 

Leu.  But'I  have  found  I 

A  kind  of  Love  in  her  to  me ;  alas. 
Think  of  her  Death  !  I  dare  be  fworn  for  her» 
She  is  as  free  from  any  hate  to  me 
As  her  bad  Mother's  full.    She  was  brought  up 
I'th*  Country,  as  her  Tongue  will  let  you  knoW) 

Enter  UrMia. 

If  you  but  talk  with  her,  with  a  poor  Uncle, 
Such  as  her  Mother  had, 

Ifm.  She's  come  agajn. 

Urd.'  I  would  fain  fpeak  to  the  good  Mar-quis, 
My  Brother,  if  I  but  thought  he  could  abaid  me, 

Liu.  Sifter,  how  do  you  ?  ^ 

C/r^.  Very  well  I  thaqk  you,. 


m.        .  «      •  ( 
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Ifm.  How  does  your  good  Mother? 

IjCU.  Fie,  fie,  I/menMSy '. 
For  fhame,  mock  Ibch  aoiinnoceot  Soul  as  t^is. 

Ura.  Feth  a  (he  be  no  good,  God  may  her  fo. 

Leu.  I  know  you  wiih  in  with  your  Heart,  dear  Sifter, 
But  ihe  k  godd  i  hope.    Ifm.  Are^ou  fo  fimpk. 
To  make  fo  much  of  this  ?  do  you  mt  know. 
That  all  her  wicked  Mother  labours  for. 
Is  but  to  raife  her  to  your  Rights  and  leave  her 
This  Dukedom  ? 

Jlra.  I,  but  ne'er.  Sir,  be  afircd ;      .  ; 

F(^  though  fhe  take  th*.  ungaineft :  weas  flie  can, 
ril  ne'er  ha*t  fro*  you.  .      , 

Leu.  I  fhould  hate  myfelf,  IJmenus, 
If  I  (hould  think  of  her  Simplicity, 
Ought  but  cxtreamly  well. 

Jfm.  Nay,  as  you  will. 
Ura.  And  though  fhe  be  my  Mother, 
If  fbe  take  any  Courle  to  do  you  wrong. 
If  I  can  &e't,  you'ft  quickly  hear  on't.  Sir : 
And  fo  rU  take  my  leave. 

Leu.  Farewel,  good  Sifter, 
I  thank  you.  [£ifi/ Urank, 

I/m.  You  believe  all  this? 
Leu.  Yes. 

Enter  Timantus* 

1/m.  A  good  Faith  doth  wcU,  but  mcthinks 
It  were  no  hard  matter  now,  for  her  Mother  to  fend  hetx 
Yonder's  one  you  may  truft  if' you  will  too.  ' 

Leu.  So  I  will,  if  he  can  (hew  me  as  app^ent  Signs  < 
Of  Truth  as  (he  did;  docs  he  weep,  JJmenus?        -  " 

Ifm.  Yes,  I  thmk  ib,  fome  good's  happened  I  warrant  : 
Do  you  hear,  you  ?  What  honeft  Man  has  fcap'd  Miiery, 
That  thpu  art  crying  thus?    Ttm.  Noble  Ifmenus^ 
Where  is  the  Prince  ? 

Iftn.  Why  there :  Haft  wept  thine  Eyes  out  ? 

Tim.  Sir,  I  befecch  you  hear  me. 

Leu.  Well,  fpeak  on. 

Jfm.  Why,  will  you  hear  him  ? 

Leu.  Yes,  Ifmenus^  why  ? 

Ifm.  I  would  hear  Blafphemy  as  willingly.  Leu. 
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Leu.  You  are  to  Watne, 

7tm.  No,  Sir,  he  is  not  to  blame*    .  ^      > 
If  I  were  as  t  was.    J^m.  Nor  as  tfaoti  ixti 
I'faith  awhit  to  blame, 

JLhin  What  is  your  Bufincfs  ? 

Tm.  Faith  Sr,  I  am  aihamed  to  fpeakbefom  yoti^ 
My  Confcienoe  tells  me  I  hair^e  injor'd  y<m« 
And  by  the  earneft  Inftigation 
Of  others,  hAve  not  don^  3rott  to  thifi  Kifig 
Always  the  belt  and  friendlieft  OfEces  ^ 
Which  pardon  me,  or  t  will  heifer  fpeaki 

J/m.  ThM  never  pardon  hiQi^  MAGlenotkKsMm% 

Leu.  I  pardon  thee. 

fsm.  Your  Mother  fur6  is  naughts 

Leu.  Why  (hduld'ft  thou  think  &f 

Ttm.  Oh  noble  Sir,  your  honeft  Eyes  perceive  not 
The  dangers  you  are  led  to;  ihame  upon  hot, 
And  what  fell  Miseries  the  Grods  can  think  on, 
Show'r  down  upon  her  wicked  Head,  fhe  has  pk)tied 
I  know  too  well  your  Death  |  would  my  poor  Lift^ 
Or  thoufand  fuch  as  mine  is,  might  be  oSer'd 
Like  Sacrifices  up  for  your  preferving, 
What  free  Oblations  would  fhe  have  to  gluthir^ 
But  (he  is  mercilefs,  and  bent  to  Ruin  % 
If  Heav*n  and  good  Men  ftep  not  to  your  Rt(bue»     - 
And  timely,  very  timely :  Oh  this  Dukedom  I 
(34)  I  weepi,  I  weep  for  the  pobr  Orphahs  in 
T^\%  :Govintry,  left  without  or  Friends  or  Parents. 

Leu.  Now  Ifmenus^  what  think  you  of  this  FeUoW  I 
This  was  a  lying  Knave,  a  Flatterer ;    . 
Does  not  this  Love  ftill  (hew  him  fo? 

][fm.  This  Love?  This  Halter  5  if  he  prove^ot  yet 

{34)  I  weep,  1  'weep/or  the  peer  Orphans  i*tV  Country 

Left  nmth  hut  friends  or  Parents.  ]  The  Villany  of  Timattius  Will 
not  allow  him  to  talk  abfardly ;  his  Art  impofes  oA  the  Ifimcc,  aiod  he 
ihould  theitibre  9t  leafi  ijpeak  fenfe.  And  iflited  hdw  ieSy.  Wiu  the 
MiHake  of  wthout  to  wjitb  hut  ?  This  being  made,  the  Hepetidon  of 
the  or  was  abfurd*  and  being  left  out  the  MeaTure  was  fpoilt/  and  con* 
fequently  bclievM  to  be  no  meafare  at  all.  This  ^rbcefs  of  the  Cor- 
ruption feems  natural,  and  therefore  I  hope  I  hive  only  reftorM  the 
original.    Mr.  SympfonyxisA  in  correding  ^ith  hut  to  wkh^f* 

The 
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¥hie  cunning'ft  rankeft  Rogue  that  ever  canted,     [Rogue 

(35)  I'll  ne'er  ^feeiri  Man:again  j  (36)  I  know  him  to  b*  a 

And  can  interpret  cv*ry  new  Face  he  makes ; 

Look,  how' he  wrings,  like  a  good  Stool,  for  a  Tear : 

Take  heed. 

Children  and  .Fools  firft  fed:  tfe  Smart,  dien  weep* 

Leu.  Away,  away,-;iuch  an.iankind  Diftruft, 
Is  worfe  th^  a  Difrembling,uf  it  be  one. 
And  fboner  leads  to  Mifdiicf  j  I  believe  it  5 
And  hiiman  honeft  Man,  he  could  not  carr^ 
Under  an  evil  Caufco  &  true  :a  Sorrow. 

IJm.  Take  heed,  this  is  your  Mother*s  Scorpioh^ 
I'hat  carries 'Stings  ev'ii  in  his  Tears,  whofe  Soul 
Is  a  rank  Poifon  thorough :  Touch  not  at  him,    . 
If  you  do,'  you're 'gone,  if  you'd  twenty  Lives; 
I  knew  him  f6r  a  roguifh  Boy, 
When  h$-  would  poifcn  Dogs,  and  keep  tame  Toads> 
He  lay  with  his  Mother,.  4nd  infcacd  het,  .  ^  ' 

Aiid  ndw  Ihe  begs  i'  th*  Hofpital,  with  a  patch 
Of  VelyetwhttTfe  her  Nofe  iteody  fike  the  Queen  of  Spades, 
And  all  her  Teeth  in  her  Purfe :  The  Devil  and 
This  B'ellow  dre  fiy  near,  ''tis  not'yet  known.     .- . 
.Which  is  the  ev'ler  AngcL  ;       .       .    

Leu^  Nay,  th^n  I  fee  'tis.  Spite  r  Come  iiitHcr,  Friend.   . 
H^^diou  not  heard  the  Catfe  yet  that  incens'd 
My  Mother  to  my  Death,  for  I  proteft.. 
I  fed  ncAie  in  myfelf  ?  "  ; .   :  .         *      ^ 

27w.  Her  Wiil>  Sir,  and  Ambidon,  ks;I  think* 

tss)  ril  ne'er  fee  Man  again;]  i,  e.  If  fimantus  does  iibtili!!  prov^ 
-an  jsuTant  Rifeal  1*11  ptit  but  my*  Eyes.  We  arc  often  excravagant  in 
our  Afleverations,  but  this  is  much  too  abfurd  fpr  a  Man  of  lfmerms*i 
tJnderftanding.  I  cannot  therefore  doubt  of  its  beihg  a  Corraptioiw 
becaufe  the  Addition  of  a  finglc  Letter  gives  a  Senfe  that  is  perfectly  con- 
fonant  to  the  Ckarafier  and  Context*  I  rekd,  -^T II  ne'er  iectti  Man  again. 
i.  e.  If  r  am  mift'aken  in  this  Fellow's  Roguery,  rU  never  again  pretend 
to  be  a  Man  of  Senfe  and  Sagacity^ 

(36]^  -i'  ■_■    /  know  him  to  bring,         .  . 

And  can  interpret  rv*ty  nenu  f^ace  he  makesi\  tJnlefs  a  whole  Lin« 
be  left  out  after  Iring,  or  the  firft  Part  be  made  an  imperfeft  Sentence, 
which  would  be  very  improper  here,  this  feems  quite  unintelligible.  I  read, 

' Unonv  Jbim  to  b*  a  Roguc,  whkh  is  much  nearer  the  Trace  of  tha 

Letters  than  }t  feems  (in  the  Pronopctatipn ;  iSii^  and  Rogue  having  two 
#f  the  fame  Letters,  and  a  third,  4^  .and  »>  eitremcSy  like  eaeh  other. 

Vot.  IX.     .  -•        ^  Are 


4S0  Cupidij  ^Resien^L. 

AiK  the  Prosfoken  of  ky  as  m  Wbniieti 

Thofe  tw>  are  ^erer  powerful  to  Ddbii£tiort^ 

Befide  a  hate  of  yoor  itill  growing  Virtues, 

She  being  only  wicked^      Leu:  Heav^  defend  toA 

As  I  am  innocent,  and  ever  have  been 

From  all  immodoate  Tliouglbtk  and  ASions, 

Thatcarry  luch  Re  wards*  along  :with  ^cm.    *  ,v. . 

??w.  Sir,  all  Lknow,  my.Duty:  nnifl:  tevtai^    . 
My  Country  and  my  LoRre  cammand  it  from  me^ 
For  which  TU  lay  my  Life  dosKn  4 .  tlas  Nig^  coming^) 
A  G)unfel  is  appointed  by  ite  Dxkt^ 
To  fit  about  your  Apprehenfion : 
If  you  dare  truft  my  Faith,  which  hy  aU  good  things 
ShaU  ever  watch  about  you,  go  along. 
And  CO  a  Place  1*11  guide  you,  where  no  Word 
Shall  icape  without  your  heariogv  nor  ao  Plot^ 
Without  diicoverii^  to  you ;  iriiikh  once  Icnowft^ 
You  have  your  Anfwers  and  jVeveodon. 

Ifm.  You*re  not  fo.mad  to  go ;  fluft  ojf  this  EeHbwft 
You  fhall  be  rul'd  once  by  a  wife  Man:  Rabbantt 
Get  you  gone,  or  — *—  .        »  - 

Leu.  Peace,  .^seace  for  ihame,  thy^  Lov«  is  too  &%jniusi 
•Tis  a  way  offered  to  preferve  nay  I^fe,  ,  ^ 

And  I  wQl  takeit  2  Be  my  Guidr*  timantus^  r 
And  do  not  mind  diis  angry  Man,  thou  know'ft  JbSmi    : 
I  may  live  to  requite  thee*.     5utL  Sir,  thisScrmie 
Is  done  for  Virtue*s  fake,  not  for  Rewasd, 
However  he  miyhoH  me.      ' 

Ifm.  The  ^eat  Pox  on  you,  but  thoii  baft  that  Gurfe 
So  much,  *twiU  grow  a  Bleliing  in  thee,  ihortly* 
Sir, 

For  Wifdam's  fake  court  not  your  Death,  I  am 
Your  Friend  and  Subjeft,  and  I  fhall  tofe  in  both  ; 
If  I  ^v*d  yQU.pQt,  1  would  laugh  at  you,  and  fee  you 
Run  your  Neck  into  the  Noofe,  and  cry  a  Woodcocfci   . 

Leu.  So  mudx  of  Man,  and  fo  mudi  fearfol  %  fie^ 
pr'ythee  have  Peace  within  thee :  I  Ihall  five  yet 
Many  a  golden  Day  to  hold  thee  here 
Deareft  and  neareft  to  me :  Go  (»i,  Timantus^ 
1  charge  you  by  your  Love  no  ftiore,  no  more; 

iExeunt  Leu*  rf»af  Tim»  .         |*fc 
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Ifm.  Go,  and  Jet  your  own  Rod  whip  you :  I. pity  ypu. 
And,  Dog,  if  .he  mifcarry  thou  flialt  pay  for*t, 
I'll  ftudy  for  thyPunifhmenr,  and  ic  ihall  laft 
Longer  and  iharper  than  a  tedious  Winter^ 
Till  thou  Blafphem'ft,  and  then  thou  dieft  and  damn'ft. 

LExii.  ■ 
Enter  Leontius  and  Tclamon. 

Leon.  I  wonder  the  Dutchefs  comes  not. 

Tel.  She  has  heard,  Sir,  your  Will  to  fpeak  with  her: 
But  there  is  firancthing  leaden  at  her  Heart  ^ 
(Pray  God  it  be  not  mortal)  that  ev*n  keeps  her 
From  Converfation  with  hcdelf. 

Enter  Bacha.  fme? 

Bacha.  (37)  Whither  will  you  my  crofs  AfieAions  pull 
0  Fortuije,  Fate,  and  you  whofe  Powers  dirc<5t 
Our  Aftions,  and  dwell  in  us,  you  that  're  Angels 
Gaiding  to  Virtue,  wherefore  have  you  given 
So  ilrong  a  Hand  to  Evil  ?  wherefore  fuffcr'd 
A  Temple  of  your  own,  you  Deities 
Where  your  fair  felves  dwelt  only,  and  your  Goodnefs^ 
Thus  to  be  foiled  with  Sin  ? 

Leon.  Heav'n  bleis  us  all. 
From  whence  comes  this  Diftemper  ?  Speak,  my  fair  one, 

Bacha.  And  have  you  none,  Love  and  Obedience^ 
You  ever  faithful  Servants  to  imploy 
In  this  ftrange  ftory  of  Impiety, 
But  me  a  Mother  *,  muft  I  be  youi&  Strumpet  ? 

(37)  Oi&  ijubither  nvill  my  crofs  JffeSiions  pull  me  f 

Fcrtune,  Fate,  andjou  *whofi  Pofwers  direS  our  Asians^ 
And  dwell  ^within  us,  you  that  are  Angels,  &c.]   In  the  old 
Quartos  the  firft  of  thefe  Lines  runs  thus, 

O  nvhiiher  will  you  my  crofs  AjfeStions  pull  me  f 
The  late  Editions,  to  correct  the  Meafure,  left  out  thtyou,  and  fo  reii« 
der'd  the  Line  lefs  poetical,  and,  for  the  two  following,  they  made  no 
Attempt  to  recover  the  Meafure.  The  real  Corruption  feems  to  be  th« 
Tranfpoiition  of  the  O,  from  the  beginning  of  the  fecond  Line  to  the 
firft,  a  Miftake  of  all  others  the  moft  common.  When  this  is  rcdlify'd 
the  Paflagc  will  appear  very  beautiful. 

Whkher  nvillyou  wf  crofs  AffeQions  full  mef 
O  Fortune,  Fate,  and  you  wiofe  Powers  dire^ 
Our  Anions f  and  dwell  in  us  $  you  that  ^re  Angels  Uc. 

Vol.  IX.  Hh  T© 
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(38)  To  lay  black  Treafon  open,  and  in  him 
In  whom  all  Sweetnefs  was  •,*  in  whom  my  Love 
Was  prov*d  to  have  a  Being ;  in  whom  Juftice, 
And  all  the  Gods  (39)  for*  all  our  Imaginations 
Can  work  into  a  Man,  were  more  than  Virtues, 
Ambition  down  to  Hell,  where  thou  wert  fofter'd, 
Thou*ft  poifon'd  the  beft  Soul,  the  pureft,  whiteft, 
(40J  And  mcereft  Innocence  itfelf  that  ever 
Mens  greedy  hopes  gave  life  to. 

Leon.  This  is  ftill  ftranger,  lay  this  Treafon  open 
To  my  Cdrreftion.  , 

Bacba,  Oh  what  a  combat  Duty  and  Affedion 
Breeda  in  my  Blbod ! 

Leon.  If  thou  concea^Pft  him,  may,     . 
Befide  my  Death,  the  Curies  of  the  Country, 
Troubles  of  Confcience,  and  a  wretched  End, 
Bring  thee  unto  a  poor  forgotten  Grave. 

Bacba.  (41)  My  Being,  for  another  Tongue  to  icU  it? 
O !  eafe  a  Mother  fome  good  Man  that  dares 
Speak  for  his  King  and  Country  >  I  am  full 
Of  too  much  Woman's  pity ;  yet  oh  Heav'n, 
Since  it  concerns  the  Safety  of  my  Sovereign, 
Let  it  not  be  a  Cruelty  in  me, 

{'3^^)^  To  lay  black  Treafon  upbn,  —  ]  The  Correaion  made  kcie  b 
very  obvious  and  felf  evident.  Mr.  Theobald  concurrM  with  me  in  it. 

1(39)  for  all  our  Imaginations]  This  is  barely  inteUigible,  and 

may  ^gmfy^  as  far  as  'we  are  able  to  imagine.  ,  But  lAt.^SyMpfon  hai 
certainly  a  very  happy  Conjedlure—Z/w/V^ziioff/— Which  giving  a  moch 
better,  as  well  as  eaiier  Senfe>  was  probably  the  true  Reading. 

{40)  Andmeereft  innocent'il ]  Mr.  Theobald  had  prevented  me  il 

this  Corre6iion. 

(41 )  My  Being  for  another  Tongue  to  tell  it, 

Ceafe  a  Mother/  fome  good  Man  that  darts 
Speak  for  his  King  and  Country,  I  am  full 
Of  too  much  Womasis  Pity  ;-^]  Few  Emendations  have  given 
me  fo  much  Pleafure  as  that  of  this  Pailage.  The  Corraption  lay  in 
the  lofs  only  of  about  a  fifth  part  of  a  Letter,  and  yet  it  utterly  fpoil'd 
both  Metre  and  Senfe,  where  both  were  very  beautiful.  It  coft  me 
two  or  three  Turns  before  I  could  hit  upon  it,  but  when  mentioned  it 
carries  immediate  Conviftion.  Inftead  of  Ceafe  a  Mother^  it  is  only 
turning  the  C  into  an  O. 

O  \  eafe  a  Mother  fome  good  Man  that  dares 
Speak  for  his  King  and  Country  \ 

Nor 
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Nor  draw  a  Mother's  Name  in  queftion. 

^Mongft  unborn  People,  to  giv^e  up  that  Man 

To  Law  and  Judice,  that  unrighceoufly 

Has  fought  his  Father's  Death ;  be  deaf,  be  deaf.  Sir, 

Your  Son  is  the  Offender:  Ndw  you  have  all; 

Would  I  might  never  fpcak  again.     Leon.  My  Sott ! 

Heav'n  help  m*.     Nd  more !  1  thought  It, 

And  fince  his  Life  is  grown  fo  dangerous : 

Let  them  that  gave  him,  take  him,  he  ihall  die> 

And  with  him  all  my  Fears^ 

Bacba,  Oh  ufe  your  Mercy, 
YouVe  a  brave  Subject  to  bfeftow  it  on. 
I  will  forgive  him.  Sir  j  and  for  his  Wi-oiig  .         . 
To  me,  rJl  be  before  ye.    Ijon.  Dor  ft  his  Villany 
Extend  to  thee  ? 

Bacha.  Nothing  but  Heats  of  Youth,  Sir. 

Leon.  Upon  my  Life  he  fought  my  Bed. 

Bacba.   I  mud  confefs  he  loved  me 
Somewhat  beyond  a  Son ;  and  ftill  purfu'd  it 
With  fuch  a  Luft,  I  will  not  fay  Ambition, 
That  clean  forgetting  all  Obedience, 
And  only  following  his  firft  Heat  unto  me. 
He  hotly  fought  your  Death,  and  me  in  Marriage,- 

Legn.  Oh  Villain ! 

Bacba.  Bu&  I  forget  all,  and  am  half  afliam'd 
To  prefs  a  Man  fo  far. 

Enter  Tioiantus. 

Tim.  Where  is  the  Duke  ? 
For  God's  fake  bring  me  to  him^     Leon.  H^re  I  am, 
Each  Corner  of  the  Dukedom  fends  new  Affrights  forth ^ 
What  would'ft  thou?  Speak.    Ttm.  I  cannot,  Sir^ my  Fear 
Ties  up  my  Tongue. 

Leon.  Why,  What*s  the  matter?  Tikt 
Thy  courage  to  thee,  and  boldly  fpeak,  where  iri 
The  Guard  ?  In  the  Gods  Name,  out  with  it. 

?1».  Treafon,  Treafon.  v 

Leon.  In  whom  ?  '  '-^  ,. 

Bacba.  Double  the  Guard. 

Tiffi.  There  is  a  Fellow,  Sir^ 

H  h  2  Lion^ 
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Leon.  Leave  fhaking,  Man. 

Tm.  *Tis  not  for  fear,  but  wonder. 

Leon.  Well. 

Tw.  There  is  a  Fellow,  Sir, 
Clofc  in  the  Lobby :  You  o*  the  Guard, 
Look  to  the  Door  there. 

Leon.  But  let  me  know  the  Bufinefs. 

Tim.  Oh  that  the  Hearts  of  Men  fhould  be  fo  hardcnM 
Againft  fo  good  a  Duke !  For  God*s  fake.  Sir, 
Seek  means  to  fave  yourfelf ;  this  wretched  Slave 
Has  his  Sword  in  his  Hand,  I  know  his  Heart: 
Oh  it  hath  almofl:  kiird  me  with  the  thoughts  of  ic 

Leon.  Where  is  he? 

Enter  the  Guard. 

Ttm.  V  th*  Lobby,  Sir,  clde  in  a  Corner : 
Look  to  yourielves  for  Heaven's  fake,  methinkd 
He*s  here  already.    Fellows  of  the  Guard  be  valiant, 

Leon.  Go  Sirs,  and  apprehend  him ;  Treafbn  Ihall 
Never  dare  me  in  mine  own  Gates. 

Tim.  *Tis  done.  [Guard  bring  the  Prince  in. 

Bacba.  And  thou  (halt  find  it  to  thy  belt  Content. 

Leon.  Are  thefe  the  Comforts  of  my  Age  i  They'ic. 
happy 
That  end  their  Days  contented  with  a  little. 
And  live  aloof  from  Dangers,  to  a  King 
Every  content  doth  a  new  Peril  bring. 
Oh  let  me  live  no  longer!  fhameof  Nature, 
Baftard  to  Honour,  Traitor,  Murderer, 
Devil  in  a  human  Shape.    Away  with  him, 
f]e  fliall  not  breathe  his  hot  Infection  here. 

Leu.  Sir,  hear  me. 

Leon.  Am  I  or  he  your  Duke?  Away  with  him 
To  a  clofe  Priibn ;  your  Highnels  now  ihall  know. 
Such  Branches  muft  be  cropt  before  they  grow. 

.  Leu.  Whatever  Fortune  comes!»  I  bid  it  welcome, 
My  Innocence  is  my  Armour :  Gods  preferve  you.  [£Ar//. 

Bacba.  Fare  thee  well, 
I  (hall  ne^er  fee  fb  brave  a  Gentleman, 
Would  I  could  weep  out  his  Ofiencei*    Tm.  Or 
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I  could  weep  out  mine  Eyes.  •  Leon.  Come  Gentlemen, 

We  Will  determine  prefently  about 

His  Death,  we  cannot  be  too  forward  in  pur 

Safety,  Pm  very  fick,  lead  me  unto  my  Bed.       [Exeunt 

Enter  Citizen  and  bis  Boy. 

Cit.  Sirrah,  go  fetch  my  Fox  from  the  Cutlers : 
There's  Mopey  fpr  the  Scowring :  Tell  hinl  I  flop 
A  Groat  fince  th*  laft  great  Mufter,  he  had  in  Stonc^Pitcli 
For  th*  bruife  he  took,  with  the  recoiling  of  his  Gun. 

Boy.  Yes,  Sir. 

QV.  And  do  y'u  hear?  when  you  come,  take  down  my 
Buckler,    ' 
And  fweep  the  Cobwebs  offi  and  grind  the  pick  on't. 
And  fetch  a  Nail  or  two,  and  tack  on  Bracers ; 
Ygur  Miftrefs  made  a  Pot-lid  on't,  I  thank  her. 
At  her  Maid's  Wedding,  and  burnt  off  the  Handle. 

Boy.  I  will.  Sir.  {'  Exit. 

Cit.  Who's  within  here,  hoe  Neighbour,  not  ftirring 
yet? 

•  T  Cit.  Oh,  good  Morrow,  good  Morrow, 
What  News,  what  News  ? 

1  Qt.  It  holds,  he  dies  this  Morning. 

2  Cit.  Then  happy  Man  be  his  Fortune,  Vm  refolv'd. 
I  Qt.  And  fq  am  I,  and  forty  more  good  Fellows, 

That  will  not  give  their  Heads  for  the  Wafliing,  I  take  it. 

z  Cit.  *Sfoot  Man,  who  would  not  hang  in  fuch  good 
Company, 
And  fuch  a  Caufe?  A  Fire,  a  Wife  and  Children!  . 
'Tis  fuch  a  Jeft,  that  Men  (hould  look  behind  'em 
To  th*  Worlds  and  let  their  Honours,  Neighbours,  flip. 

I  Cit.  ril  give  thee  a  Pint  of  Baftard  and  a  Roll 
For  that  bare  Word.     2  Cit.  They  fay,  that  we  Tailors  arc 
Things  that  lay  one  another,  and  our  Geefe  hatch  us  : 
rU  make  fome  of  'em  feel  they  are  Geefe  o*th*  Game  then.' 
I'fack,  take  down  my  Bill,  'tis  ten  to  one  I  ufe  it. 
Take  a  good  Heart,  Man,  all  the  low  Ward  is  ours, 
W  ith  a  wet  Finger. 

And  lay  my  cut-fing*red  Gantlet  ready  for  me. 
That,  that  I  qs'd  to  work  in,  when  the  Gentlemen 

Hh3  Were 
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Were  up  againft  us,  and  beaten  out  of  To^wiiy   - 
Arid  almoftout  o'  Debt  too,  for  a  PWgw  on /«fn 
They  never  paid  well  fince ;  and  cak«  hmA  Sirmb». 
Your  Miftrefs  bears  not  of  this  Bufic^^i 
She's  near  her  time  ;  yet  if  (he  do*  I  care  not. 
She  may  long  for  Rebellion,  for  (be  has 
A  devilifli  Spirit. 

1  Cit.  Come,  let*s  call  up  the  new  Ironnoonger, 
He  is  as  tough  as  Steel,  and  has  a  fine  Wit 

]a  thefe  Refurre(flions;  are  you  ftirxmg.  Neighbour? 

3  Cit.  [within.']  Oh,  Good-morrow  Neighbouw, 
I'll  come  to  you  prcfcntly. 

2  Cit.  Go  to,  this  is  his  Mother's  doing  j  fhe's  a  Polecat, 

1  Cit.  As  any  is  in  the  World* 

2  Git.  Then  fay  I've  hit  it,  and  a  Vengeance  on  her. 
Let  her  be  what  ihe  wiU.     i  Cit.  Amen  fay  I, 
She'as  brought  things  to  a  fine  p<4$  with  hcF  Wifdoo!,^ 
Do  you  mark  it  ? 

2  Cit.  OnQ  thing  I  am  fure  (he  has^  the  geod  old  D^tke, 
She  gives  him  Pap  again  they  fay,  and  dandles  him^ 
And  hangs  a  Coral  and  Bells  about  bis  Neck, 

And  makes  him  believe  his  Teeth  wilJ  ccime  again  i 
Which  if  they  did,  and  I  he,  I  would  worry  her 
(42)  As  never  Qurr  was  worried :  I  would  Neighbour, 
Till  my  Teeth  met  I  know  where,  but  that's  Counfel, 

Enter  third  Citizen. 

3Ci/.  Good-morrowNeighbours,  hear  yota  the  fcd  News? 

1  Cit.  Yes,  would  we  knew  as  wdl  how  |i^  prevent  it. 

3  Cit.  I  cannot  tell,  methinks  'twere  no  great  matter. 
If  Men  were  Men,  hut  - — - 

2  Cit.  You  do  not  twit  me  with  my  Calling,  Neighbour? 

3  Cit.  No  furely ;  for  I  know  your  Spirit  to- be  tall, 
Pray  be  riot  vext.    2  Cit.  Pray  forward  with  yoar  Ccndn&l'f 
l*m  what  1  a-m,  and  th^ythat  prove  me  fliail 

F'ind'  me  to  their  Coft  \  do  you  mark  me  Neighbour, 
T'  their  Coft  I  fay, 

(42)   ^s  never  Curr  ivas  m)orHe4  —  1  ^s  this  is  Senfe  I  don*(  chanjft 
If,  bat  Cat  is  a  mujfh  more  colnn)on>  as'vyell  as  tmi^  pvop^r  Compa- 
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I  Cit.  Nay,  look  bow  foon  youVe  angry  f 

%  Gt.  They  fliall,  JSf,eighbours  5  yes,  I  fay  they  fliall. 

.3  Cit.  i  do  believe  they  Ihall. 

1  Cit.  I  know  they  ftialK 

2  CU.  Whether  you  do  or  no  I  care  not  two  Pence. 

I  am  no  Bead,  I  know  mine  own  ftrength,  Neighbours ; 
God  blefs  the  King,  your  Companies  is  fair,  y 

X  Gt.  Nay,  Neighbour,  now  ye  err,  now  I  muft  tell  you  io^ 
And  ye  are  twqnty  Neighbours.     3  Git.  You  had  beft 
Go  peach,  do^  peach.     2  Cit.  Peach ;  I  fcorn  the  motion. 

^  Cit.  Do,  and  fee  what  follows  5  Til  fpend  an  hundred 
Pound,  ' 

And't  be  two  I  care  not ;  but  I'll  undo  thee. 

2  Gt.  Peach,  Oh  difgraee !  Peach  in  thy  Face,  and  do 
The  worft  thou  can*ft ;  I  am  a  True-man,  and  a  Free-man  1 
Peach! 

1  Cit.  Nay,  look,  you  will  (poil  all. 

2  Cit.  Peach! 

'  I  Cit.  Whilft  you  two  brawl  together. 
The  Prince  will  lofe  his  Life. 

3  Cit,  Come,  give  me  your  Hand, 

I  love  you  well,  are  you  for  the  Adion  ?     2  Cit.  Yes, 
But  Peach  provokes  me,  'tis  a  cold  Fruit,  I  feel  it 
-Coid  in  tny  Stomach  ftill. 

3  Cit.  No  more.  Til  give  you  Cake  to  digeft  it. 

Enter  a  fourth  Gtizen. 

4Cit.  Shut  up  my  Shop,  and  be  ready  at  a  call  Boys, 
And  one  o'you  run  o*cr  my  old  Tuck  with  a  few  Afhes, 
*Tis  grown  odious  with  tolling  Ghcefe ;  and  burn 
A  little  Juniper  in  my  Murrin,  the  Maid  made  it 
Her  Chamber-pot ;  an  Hour  tence  I'll  come  again  ; 
And  as  you  hear  from  me,  fend  me  a  clean  Shirt. 

3«  Gt.  The  Chandler  by  the  Wharf,  and  it  be  thy  Wni. 

2  Cit.  Goffip,  Good-morrow. 

J^.Cit.  Oh  Good^morrow,  Gpffip; 
Good-morrow  all,  1  fee  ye  of  one  Mind, 
You  cleave  fo  clofe  together ;  come  'tis  tinje^ 
I  have.pcepared  an  hundred  if  they  (land. 

I  CiV.'Tis  well  done  5  ihall  we  fever,  and  about  it? 

H  h  4  3  Cit. 
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3  Cit.  Firft,  let's  to  the  Tavern,  and  a  Pint  apiece 
Will  make  us  Dragons.     2  Cit.  I  will  have  no  Md-cy, 
Come  what  will  of  it.     4  Cit.  If  my  Tuck  hold,  V\\  fpit 
The  Guard  like  Larks  with  Sage  between  *cm. 

2  C//.  I  have 

A  foojilh  Bill  to  reckon  with  *em,  will  make 
Some  of  their  Hearts  ake,  and  I'll  lay  it  on  5 
'  Now  fhall  I  fight,  'twill  do  you  good  to  fee  me. 

3  GV.  Come,  I'll  do  fomcthing  for  the  Town  to  talk  of 
When  I  am  rotten  j  pray  God  there  be  enough 

To  kill,  that's  all.  \JExeuntr 

Enter  Dorialus,  Nifus  and  Agcnor, 

Agen.  How  black  the  Day  begins  I 

Dor.  Can  you  blame  it,  and  look 
On  f^ich  a  Deed  as  fhall  be  done  this  Morning  ? 

Ntf.  Does  the  Prince  fufFcr  to  Day  ? 

Dor.  Within  this  Hour,  they  fay. 

Agen.  Well,  they  that  are  mod  wicked  are  moft  fafe ; 
^  Twill  be  a  ftrange  Juftice,  and  a  lamentable, 
Gods  keep  us  from  the  too  foon  feeling  of  it. 

'Dor.  I  care  not  if  my  t'hroat  were  next  \  for  to  liye  ftill, 
And  live  here,  were  but  to  grow  fat  for  the  Shambles. 

Nif.  Yet  we  muft  do't,  and  thank  'em  too,  that  our  Lives 
May  be  accepted.     Agen.  Faith  Til  go  ftarve  myfclf. 
Or  grow  difeas'd  to  fhame  the  Hangntian ;  for 
Vm  fure  he  Ihall  be  my  Herald,  and  quarter  me. 

Dor.  Ay,  a  Plague  on  him,  he's  too  ejccellent  at  Arms. 

Mf.  (43)  Will  you  go  fee  this  fad  Sight,  Lord  Ajgenorf 

Agen.  I'll  make  a  Mourner. 

Dor.  If  I  could  do  him  any  good,  I  would  go. 
The  bare  Sight  elfe  will  but  affli&  my  Spirit, 
My  Prayers  fhall  be  as  near  him  as  your  Eyes ; 
'  As  y^  find  him  fettled,  remember  my  Love  and  Service 
T*  his  Grace. 

Nif.  We  will  weep  for  you,  Sir :  F^rcweU      [^E^euntf 

Dor.  Farewel ; 
To  ajl  our  Happinefs,  a  long  Farewel, 

*  (43)  ^iityougo/ei  t&ij{sLidSig6f,^'}Form9tE6iiioris*  }At.fbeohaU 
(pucurr'd  in  the  Emendation, 

^  ThoH 
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Thou  angry  Power,  whether  of  Heav'n  or  Hell^ 

Thou  laift  this  Iharp  Correflion  on  our  Kingdom 

For  our  Oflfenccs,  infinite  and  mighty  ! 

Oh  hear  me,  and  at  length  be  plcas'd,  be  plcas'd 

With'  Pity  fo  draw  back  thy  Vengeance, 

Too  heavy  for  our  Weaknefs  ;  and  accept 

(Since  it  is  your  Difcretion,  heav*nJy  Wifdoms, 

To  have  it  fo)  this  Sacrifice  for  all. 

That  now  is  flying  to  your  Happincft, 

Only  for  ^ou  moft  fit ;  let  all  our  Sins 

Suffer  in  him,  [JJhout  witbin. 

Gods,  what's  the  matter  ?  I  hope 

'Tis  Joy ;  how  now,  my  Lords  ? 

Enter  Agenor  and  Nifus. 

2V//.  V\\  tell  you  with  that  little  Breath  I  have ; 
More  Joy  than  you*  dare  think,  the  Prince  is  fafc 
From  Danger. 

Dcr.  How  I 

jlgen.  *Tis  true,  and  thus  it  was  ;  his  Hour  was  come 
To  loie  his  Life,  he  ready  for  the  Stroke, 
Nobly,  and  full  of  Saint-like  Patience, 
Went  w  ith  his  Guard  ;  which  when  the  People  faw, 
Compaflion  firft  went  out,  mingled  with  Tears, 
That  bred  Dcfires,  and  Whifpers  to  each  other. 
To  do  fome  worthy  Kindnefs  for  the  Prince, 
And  e*er  they  underftood  well  how  to  do, 
Fury  ftept  in,  and  taught  them  what  to  do, 
Thrufting  on  every  Hand  to  refcue  him, 
As  a  white  Innocent ;  then  flew  the  roar 
Through  all  the  Streets,  of.  Save  him^fave  him^fave  bim : 
And  as  they  cry'd,  they  did  ;  for  catching  up 
Such  fudden  Weapons  as  their  Madnefs  Ihew'd  them. 
In  fhort,  they  beat  the  Guard,  and  took  him  from  *em. 
And  now  march  with  him  like  a  Royal  Army. 

Dor.  Heav'n,  Heaven  I  thank  thee,  what  a  Slave  was  I 
To  have  my  Hand  fo  far  from  this  brave  Refcue, 
'  'T  'ad  been  a  thing  to  brag  on  when  I  was  old. 
§hall  w'  run  for  a  Wager  %o  the  neift  Temple,  ^nd  give 
tb»nk§f 
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Nif.  As  /aft  as  Wiflies. 

Enler  Leucippus  and  Ifmenus  ;  the  People  wUbinJlop, 

Leu.  Good  Friends  go  home  again,  there*8  not  a  Man 
Shall  go  with  mc.    Ifm.  Will  you  not  take  revenged 
Pll  call  them  on. 

lieu.  All  that  love  me,  depart : 
I  thank  you,  and  will  (erve  you  for  your  Loves ;   • 
But  I  will  thank  you  more  to  fufFer  me 
To  govern  *em  %  once  more  1  do  beg  of  yc. 
For  my  fake  to  your  Houfes. 

All  {within.']  Gods  prefer ve  you, 

Ifnf.  And  what  Houfe  will  you  go  to  ?  , 

Leu.  Ifmenusy  I  will  take  the  warieft  Courfes 
That  I  can  think  of  to  defend  myfclf, 
But  not  offend. 

Jfm.  (44)  Yo*  may  kill  your  Mother,  and  ne'er  oftnd 
your  Father, 
Or  any  honeft  Man,     Leu.  Thou  know'ft  I  can 
Scape  now,  that's  all  I  look  for  y  I  will  leave— «« 

Jfm.  Ttmantus^  a  Pox  take  him,  would  I  had  him  here, 
I'd  kill  him  at  his  own  Weapon  fingle  fitbes. 
WeVe  built  enough  on  him  5  Plague  on't,  Pm  out  of 
All  Patience ;  difcharge  fuch  an  army  as  this. 
That  would  have  followed  you  without  paying.  Oh  Gods! 

Leu.  To  what  end  (hould  I  keep  'em  ?  I  am  free. 

Ifm.  Yes,  free  o'th*  Traitors,  for  you  areproclaim*d  one. 

Leu.  Shou'd  f  therefore  make  mj^felf  one?    Ifm.  This 
is  one  of 
Your  moral  Philofophy,  is  it  ?     Heav'n  blefs  me 
From  Suhtiltics  to  undo  myfelf  with  ;  but  I  know^        ' 
if  Reafon  herfelf  were  here,  Ihe  would  not  part 
With  her  own  Safety. 

Leu.  Well,  pardon,  Ifmenus^  for  I  know 
My  Courfes  are  moft  juftj  nor  will  I  ftain  'cm  , 
With  one  bad  Aftion  ;  for  thyfelf  thou  know'ft, 

{44)  Thum4i^  itili  your  Mother^,  And  ne^er  offend  your  Wathir^  an 
J»nift  iyir». j  fQ4m«r  Edidons.  8)>th  ^wfc;aaji  Jk^^a(«re  require  tfte 
Emendation. 
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That  though  I  may  command  thee,  I  (haH  be 
A  Ptady  Servant  to  (hoe  if  thou  needft  i 
And  fo  rU  uke  my  leave. 

I/m.  Of  whom? 

Leu.  Of  thee. 

jtfin.  Heart,  you  (hall  take  no  leave  of  me 
.    Leu.  Shall  I  not  ? 

Ifm.  No,  by  the  Gods  (hall  you  not^  nay,  if  you  have 
No  more  Wit  but  t*  go  abfolutely  alone, 
rU  be  in  a  little.     Leu.  Nay,  prithee,  good  Ifmems 
Part  with  me.  Ifm^  \  wo'n't  i'faicb,  nc*er  move  it  any^mere  5 
For  by  this  good  Light  I  wo'not. 

Leu.  This  is  an  ill  time  to  be  thus  linruly. 
Ifnunusj  you  muft  leave  me.     I/m.  Yes,  if  you  can 
Beat  me  away  1  elfe  the  Gods  refufe  me. 
If  I  will  leave  you  till  I  fee  more  Reafon  5 
You  ftian*t  Undo  yourfelf. 

Leu.  But  why  wilt  n't  leave  me  ? 

I/m.  Why,  I  will  tell  you :  Becaufe  when  you  are  gone. 
Then— — Life,  if  I  have  not  forgot  my  Reafon 
. — -Hell  take  me  5  you  put  me  out  of  Patience  fo ; 
Oh!  marry,  w)ien  you  are  gone,  then  will  your  Mother 
(A  Pox  confound  her)  fhe  ne'er  comes  in  my  Head, 
But  fli'  fpoils  my  Memory  too :  there  are  a  hundred  Reafons* 

Leu.  But  Ihew  me  one, 

I/m.  Shew  you  ;  what  a  ftir  here  is  ; 
Why  I  will  fhcw  you  :  Do  you  think,  well,  well, 
I  know  what  I  know,  I  pray  come,  come.  'Tis  in  vain, 
—But  I  am  fure.     Devils  take  'em  ;  what  do  I  meddle 

with  them  ?  ": 

You  know  yourfiSf-— —  Soul,  I  think  I  am  j 
Is  there  any  Man  i'th*  World  ?  as  if  you  knew  not  this 
Already  better  than  I.     Pifh,  pifli,  I'M  give  no  Reafon. 

Leu.  But  I  will  tell  thee  one,  why  thou  fhouldft  ftay  j 
I  have  not  one  Friend  in  the  Court  but  thou. 
On  whom  I  may  be  bold  to  truft  to  fend  mc 
Any  Intelligence ;  and  if  thou  k>v*ft  me 
Thou  wilt  do  this,  thou  need'ft  not  fear  to  ftay. 
For  there  are  new-come  Proclamations  out. 
Where  aft  are  panJwM' but  m jrfelf.    J^.  'Yis  true, ' 

And 
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And  i'ch*  fame  Proclamation,  your  fine  Siller 
Urania^  whom  you  us'd  f '  kindly,  's.  proclaimed  Heir 
Apparent  to  the  Crown. 

Leu.  yVhat  though,  tbou  may'ft  ftay  at  home  without 
Danger  ? 

Ifm.  Danger,  hang  Danger,  what  tell  you  me  of  Danger  ? 

Leu.  Why  if  thou  wilt  not  do*t,  I  think  thou  dar*ft  not. 

Ifm.  I  dare  not  s  if  you  fpeak  it  in  earned,  you  are 
A  Boy. 

Leu.  Well,  Sir,,  if  you  dare,  let  me  fee  you  do't, 

Ifm.  Why  fo  you  fhall,  I  will  ftay. 

Leu.  Why  God-a- mercy —— 

Ifm.  You  know  I  love  you  but  too  well. 

Leu.  Now  takethefe  few  Direftions,  and  farewels 
Send  to  me  by  the  warieft  ways  thou  can'ft  ; 
I  have  a  Soul  tells  me  we  iball  meet  often. 
The  Gods  protcft  thee, 

Ifm.  Pox  o*  myfelf  for  an  Afs, 
Pm  crying  now —  God  be  with  you,  if  I  nevw 
See  you  again  ;  why  then  pray  get  you  gone. 
For  Grief  and  Anger  wo*not  let  me  Jcnow 
What  I  fay,  Til  to  the  Court 
As  fad  as  I  can,  and  fee  the  new  Heir  apparent. 

[^Exeunt, 


A  C  t    V.      S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Enter  Urania  and  her  Woman. 

Ura\  T  r  H  A  t,  haft  thou  found  him  ? 

YY       Woman.  Madam,  he  is  coming  in. 
Ura.  God  blcfs  my  Brother,  wherefoe'er  he  is  \ 
And  I  befcech  you  keep  me  fro  the  Bed 
Of  any  naughty  Tyrant,  whom  my  Mother 
Would  ha'me  have  to  wrong  him. 

Enter  Ifmenus. 

Ifm.  What  would  her  new  Grace  have  with  me  ?- 
Vra.  Leave  us  a  while*  My  Lord  Ifmenus^  [J&^i/  iVom^ 

"    I 
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I  pray  for  the  Love  c^  Heav*n  and  Godf 

That  you  would  tell  me  one  things  which  I  know 

You  can  do  weel. 

I/m.  Where's  her  fain  Grace  ? 

Ura,  You  know  me  weel  inough,  but  that  you  mock, 
Vm  (he  my  Sen.   Ifm.  God  blefs  him  that  fliall  be 
Thy  Husband,  if  thou  wear'ft  the  Breeches  thus  (bon,  - 
Thou'lt  be  as  impudent  as  thy  Mother. 
'  Vra.  But  will  you 

Tell  me  this  one  thing  ?    IJm^  What  is  it  ?  if  it 
Be  no  great  matter  whether  I  do  or  no. 
Perhaps  I  will. 

Ura.  Yes  faith,  ^tis  matter* 

Jfm.  And  what  is*t  ? 

Ura.  I  pray  you  let  m*  know  where  th*  Prince  my 
Brother  is.    - 

Ifm.  rfaith  you  flian  be  hang*d  firft,  is  your  Mother 
So  fooliih  as  to  think  that  your  good  Grace 
Can  fift  it  out  of  me  ?  Ura.  If  you've  any  Mercy 
Left  in  you  to  a  poor  Wench,  tell  me.    Ifm.  Why, 
Would'ft  thou  not  have  thy  Brains  beat  out  for  this. 
To  follow  thy  Mother's  Steps  fo  young  ?    . 

Ura.  But  believe  me,  fhe  knows  none  of  this« 

Jfin.  Believe  you  ? 
Why  do  you  think  I  never  had  my  Wits  ? 
Or  that  I  am  run  oiit  of  them  ?  how  fliould  it 
Belong  to  you  to  know,*  if  I  could  tell  ? 

Ura.  Why  I  will  tell  you,  and  if  I  fpeak  falfc 
Let  the  De'il  ha'mc  :  yonder's  a  bad  Man, 
Come  from  a  Tyrant  to  my  Mother,  and  what  Name 
They  ha'  for  him,  good  faith  I  cannot  tell. 

^ml  An  Ambaflador. 

Ura.  That's  it  5  but  he  would  carry  me  away. 
And.  have  me  marry  his  Mailer  5  and  I'll  day 
E'er  I  will  ha' him. 

Ifm.  But  what's  this  to  knowing 
Where  the  Prince  is  ?  . 

Ura.  Yes,  for  y'  know  all  my  Mother  does  ; 
Agen  the  Prince,  is  but  to  ma  me  great. 

Ifm:  Pray,  (I  know  that  too  well)  whit  then  ?  Ura.  Why 
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I  would  go  to  the  good  Marquis  my  Brother,^ 
And  put'myrelf  into  his  Hands,  that  fo 
He  may  prcfervc  himfclf.  * 

Ifm:  Oh  that  thou  hadft  no  Seed  of  thy  Mother  in  thcc, 
Am  could'ft  mean  this  now.    Ura.  ^Why,  ifcth  I  do, 
Wou'd  I  might  ne'er  ftir  more  if  I  do  not. 

Ifm.  I  Ihall  prove  a  ridiculous  Fod,  TJl  be  damnM  elfc; 
Hang  me  if  I  don't  half  believe  thee.  Ura.  By  my  Troth 
You  may. 

Ifm.  By  my  Troth  I  do :  I  know  Pm  an  Afs  for*t. 
But  I  cannot  help  it. 

Ura.  And  won  you  tell  me  then  ?  .  , 

Ifm.  Yes  faith  will  I,  or  any  thing  elfe  i'th*  World  i 
For  I  think  thou  art  as  good  a  Creature  as 
Ever  was  born, 

Ura.  But  ail  go  i'this  L^ad^s  Apparel ; 
But  you  mun  help  me  to  Silver. 

Ifm.  Help  thee  ?  why  the  Pox  take  him 
That  will  not  help  thee  to  any  thing  i'th*  'World, 
1*11  hdp  thee  to  Mony,  and  I'll  do't  prefently  too,.  , 
And  ytt— Soul,  if  you  fhould  play  the  fcurvy  Harlotry^ 
The  little  pocky  Baggage  now  and  cozen  me. 
What  theil  ?    lira.  Why,  an  I  do,^  wou*d  I  might  ne'er 
See  Day  again. .  Ifm.  Nay,  by  this  Light,!  do  not  think 
Thou  wilt :  I'll  prefently  provide  thee 
Mony  and  a  Letter.  [£xf/  Ifp. 

Ura.  Ay,  but  Pll  ni'er  deliver  it'. 
When  I  have  found  my  Brother,  I  will  beg 
To  ferve  him ;  but  he  (half  ne'er  know  who  I  am  i 
For  he  muft  hate  me  then  for  my  bad  Mother  ; 
I'll  fay  Pm  a  Country  Lad  that  want  a  Service, 
And  have  ftraid  on  him  by  chance,  left  he  difcover  me  s 
I  know  I*  muft  not  live  long,  but  that  taime 
I  ha'  to  fpend,  (hall  be  in^(a'ving  him. 
And  though  my  Mother  feek  to  take  his  Life  away,' 
(45)  In  ai  Day  my  Brother  (hall  be  taught 
That  I  w^s  ever  good,  though  (he  were  naught.      £Exit. 

Enter 

(45)   Li  a  Dfy  wf  Brothtr  Jhall  h  iaugh}    At  (he  next  lioii 
r^imcs  to  this,  ic  cannoc  be  thought  that  the  Meafurt  wbald  be  here 

negleded. 
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Enter  B^cha  and  Timanms :  Bacha  reading  a  Letter^    . 

Bacba.  Run  away !  the  Devil  be  her  Guide. 

Tm.  Faith  Ihe's  gone:  there's  a  Letter,  I  found  it  in  her 
Pocket,  ^ 

Would  I  were  with  her,  flie*s  a  handfome  Lady, 
A  Plague  upon  my  Balhfulnefs,  I  had  bobb'd  her 
Long  ago  elfe. 

Bacba.  What  a  bafe  Whore  is  this,  that  after  all 
My  ways  for  her  Advancement,  fhould  fo  poorly  - 
Make  Virtue  her  Undoer,  and  chufe  this  time. 
The  King  being  deadly-lick,  and  I  intending 
A  prefcnt  Marriage  with  fome  Foreign  Prince, 
To  ftrengthen  and  fecure  myfelf.    She  writes  here. 
Like  a  wife  Gentlewoman,  flie  will  not  ftay  : 
And  the  Example  of  her  dear  Brother,  makes  her 
{^6)  Fear  for  herfelfj  to  whom  flie  means  to  fly* 

Him.  Why,  who  Can  help  it  ? 
V  Bacba»  Now  Poverty  and  Leachery,  which  is  thy  find. 
Rot  thee,  whcre-t*er  thou  goeft  with  all  thy  Goodnefe. 

Tiw.  Berla'y  theyMl  bruifc  her,  and  flie  were  of  Brafs, 
Vm  fure  they'll  break  Stone  Walls :   Tve  had  £xpeHeno0 
O'  them  both,  and  they  have  made  me  defperate. 
But  there's  a  Meflenger,  Madam,  come  from  the  Pritioe 
With  a  Letter  to  Ifmenus^  who  by  him 
Returns  an  Anfwer.    Bacba.  This  comes  's  pat  as  Wi&cs  \ 
Thou'Jt  prefehtly  away,  Ttmantus.  STiwi. Whither,  Madarh  ? 

Bacba.   To  the  Prince,  and  take  the  Mefl^ger'  for 

Guide. 
Jam.  What  fliall  I  do  there  ?  I  have  done  too  much 
Mifchief  to  bfe  believM  again  ;  or  indeed,  to  Icape 
With  my  Head  on  my  Back,  if  I  be  once  known. 

Bacba.  Thou'rt  a  weak  fliallow  Fool,  get  thee  a  Difguift^ 
And  withal  when  thou  com'fl:  before  him,  have  a  Letter 
Fcign*d  to  deliver  him,  and  then,  as  thoii 

neglef^ed.  The  old^ft  Quarto  reads.  In  ai  Pi»y,—  and  k  wai  ptiW' 
bab]y  a  Continttation  of  Urania's  pretty  rafticity  ;  tho^  no  Word  oc^ 
curs  that  is  very  near  the  Trace  of  the  Letters.  It  might  hsnre  been» 
/»  a/ter  Day^ or.  In  thaten  Day, 

(46)  Fe^  ifr/i/f,      ■.    ]    Former  Editions* 

Haft 
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Haft  ever  hope  of  Goodncfs  by  me^  or  after  me. 
Strike  one  home  ftroke  tha(  Hiall  not  need  another  ; 
Dar'ft  thou  fpeak^  dar'ft  thou  ?  If  thou  falleft  off, 
Qo  be  a  Rogue  again,  and  lye  and  pander 
T*  procure  thy  Meat.    Dar'ft  thou  ?  Speak  to  me  ? 

Tim.  Sure  I  Ihail  never  waik  when  I  am  dead : 
I  have  no  Spirit^  Madam,  Pll  be  drunk 
But  I  will  do  it,  that  is  all  my  Refuge,  {^kxit* 

Bacba.  Away,  no  more ;  then  I  will  raiie  an  Army 
"Whilft  th*  King  yet  lives,  if  all  the  Means  and  Power 
I  have  can  do  it,  I  cann't  tell. 

Enter  Ifmenus  and  three  Lords. 

Ifm.  Are  you  inventing  ftill  ?  We'll  eafe  your  Studies. 

Bacba.  Why  how  now,  you  faucy  Lords  ? 

Ifmi  Nay,  I'll  ihake  ye  s  yes.  Devil,  I  will  fiiake  ye. 

Bacba.  Do  not  you  know  mie.  Lords  ? 

Ktf.  Yes,  deadly  Sin,  we  know  ye,  would  we  did  not. 

IJm.  Do  you  hear.  Whore,  a  plague  a  God  upon  thee, 
'i^'he  Duke  is  dead.    Bacba.  Dead!    IJm.  Ay, 
Wild-fire  and  Brimftone  take  thee ;  good  Man  he 
Is  dead,  and  paft  thofe  Miferies  which  thou 
Thou  fait  infe6lion-like,  like  a  Difeafe 
JFlungeft  upon  his  Head.    Doft  thou  hear,  and  ^twere 
Not  more  refpe£t  to  Womanhood  in  general 
Than  tbct,  becaufe  I  had  a  Mother,  who-*- 
I  will  not  lay  ihe  w*s  good,  fhe  liv'd  i^  near 
Thy  Time,  I  would  have  thee  in  Vengeance  of 
This  Man  whole  Peace  is  made  in  Heav'n  by  this  time. 
Tied  to  a  Poft,  and  dried  i'th'  Sun  \  and  after 
Carried  about,  and  (hewn  at  Fairs  for  Mony, 
With  a  long  Story  of  the  Devil  thy  Father, 
That  taught  thee  to  be  Whorilh,  Envious,  Bloody. 

Bacba.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Ifm.  You  fleering  Harlot,  Pll  have  a  Horfe  to  leap  thee, 
And  thy  bafe  Ifllie  ihall  carry  Sunipters.  Come,  Lords, 
Bring  her  along,  we'll  to  the  Prince  all,  where 
Her  Hell-hood  (hall  wait  his  Cenfure :  and  if  he  fpare 
Thee,  She-Goat,  may  he  lie  with  thee  again  ;  and  befide, 
May 'ft  thou  lay  to  on  him  (bme  nafty  foul  Difeafe, 

.  That 
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That  Hate  ftill  followg^  and  liis  End  a  drjr  Dicch. 
Lead,  you  corrupted  Whore,  or  1*11  draw  aGoa^'      ' 
Shall  make  you  skip;  awaiy  to  the  Prinee.    Bdicba.  Hai 

ha,  ha.  ' .  ''' 

I  hope  yet  I  Ihall  corrie  too  late  ta  find  hito.     '  '  \Q/QYntts. 

*  (47)  Cupid  aIc^^* 

Cup.  The  Time  now  of  Revenge  draws  near. 
Nor  ihall  k  ielibn  as  I  am  a  God, 
With  all  the  Cries  and  Prayers  that  have  been, 
Aqd  thofe  that  be.  to  come,  though  they  be  iafinite 
In  need  and  number. 

£;r/^r  Leucippus  and  Urania. 

• 

Leu.  Alas,  poor  Boy,  why  doft  thou  foUqw  mfe  ? 
What  canft  thou  hope  for  ?  I  am  poor  as  thou  art, 

Ura.  In  good  fcch  I  fhall  be  weel  and  rich  eijioo^ 
If  you  will  love  me,  and  not  put  me  from  you. 

Lm.  Why  doft  thouchufe  out  me.  Boy,  to  WfJothcc  ? 
Alas,  for  Pity  take  another  Mafter, 
That  may  be  able  to  defcrve  thy  Love 
In  breeding  thee  hereafter ;  me  thou  knowcft  notj, 
More  than  my  Mifery  ;  and  therefore  canft  noc 
Look  for  Rewards  at  my  Hands  \  would  I  we^e  aible. 
My  pretty  Knave,  to  do  thee  any  Kindnefa  i 
Truly,  good  Boy,  I  would  upon  my  Faith, 
Thy  harmlcfi  Innocency  moves  me  at  Hes^rt ; 
Wilt  thou  go  fave  thyfelf  ?  why  doft  thou  weep? 
Alas  I  do  not  chide  thee.    Vra.  I  cannot  tell. 
If  I  go  from  you.  Sir,  I  (hall  ne'er  draw  Day  more  : 
Pray  if  you  can,  (\  will  be  true  to  you) 

(47)  Cornets,  Cupid /rtf«r  above; 

Enter  Leucippos  and  Urania :  Leucippas  ^th  a  bloody  ffandker' 
thief  ^  Here  we  have  the  Diredionsof  the  Prompter's  Book  iaferted ; 
for  the  blood  V  Handkerchief  is  only  to  be  us*d  when  Urania  is  liabb^d. 
Beiide'  this,  Cufid  is  made  to  appear  without  fpeaking,  and  the  Speech 
he  makes  at  the  Concluiion  muck  more  properly  fuits  this  Place ;  and 
therefore  I  believM^  Reader  will  think  it  neceQsry  to  have  it  reftorM. 
The  Comets  mulTeithar  belong  to  Cufid,  in  which  I  fee  no  Propriety, 
'  or  they  belong  to  the  End  of  the  lafl  Scene^  when  J/menus  and  the 
Lords  go  out  triumphant  with  Bacba  Prifoner^  and  to  proclaim  Leu* 
cifpus.    I  have  therefore  plac'd  them  there. 

Vol.  IX.  li  Let 
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Let  me  wak  on  you  \  if  I  were  a  Man, 

I  would  fight  for  you :  Sure  you  have  fome  IU*willer$^ 

rd  Otiy  'e?)\  Leu.  Such  harmlefs  Souls  are  ever  Prophets  t 

(48)  Weil,  take  thy  Wifti,  thou  Ihalt  be  ^ith  mc  ftill : 

But  prjthiee  eat,.cny  good  Boy  ;  thou  wilt  die, 

My  Child,  if  thou  fatt  mc  Day  more*    .Thefc  four  Days 

Thou'ft  tafted  nothing:'  Go  into  the  Cave 

And  eat,  (Kou  (halt.liod  ibmething  for  thee  there 

To  bring  thy  Blood  again,  and  thy  fair  Colour. 

Ura.  I  cannot  eat^  God  thank  you.    But  V\\  eat 
To  Morrow.    Leu.  Thou't  be,  dead  by  that  time,    Ura.  I 

•    fhould  be 
Well  then,  for  you'll  not  love  me.     Leu.  Fdeed  I  will. 
This  is  the  prctticft  Paflion  e'er  I  felt  yet ; 
Why  dbft  thou  look  fo  carneftly  upon  me  i 
Ura.  YouVe  fair  Eyes,  Matter.    Leu.  Sure  the  Boy 
dotes: 
Why  doft  thou  figh,  my  Child  ?   Ura.  To  think  that  fuch  i 
Fine  Man  ftxould  live^  and  no  gay  Lady  love  hini. 
Leu.  Thou  wilt  love  me  ? 
Ura.^  Yes  fure  till  I  die,  and  when 
I  am  in  Heav'n,  Til  e'en  wifli  for  you  there. 

Leu^  And  1*11  come  to  thee.  Boy*     This  is  a  Love 
1  never  yet  heard  tell  of.     Come,  thou*rt  fldepy.  Child ; 
Go  in,  and  V\\  fit  with  thee  :  Hcav'n,  what  portends  this? 

Ura.  You're  fed,  but  Pm  not  fleepy,  would  I  could 
Do  ought  to  mak€  you  merry  j  (hall  I  fing  ? 

Leu.  If  thou  wilt,  good  Boy.  Alas,  my  Boy,  that  thou 
Shoukl'ft  comfort  me,  and  art  far  worfe  than  I ! 

Enter  Timantus  with  a  Letter^  dijguifed. 

Ura^  Law,  Matter,  there  is  one,  look  to  yourfclf. 

Leu.  What  art  thouthat  into  thisdifmal  Place, 
Which  nothing  could  find  out  but  Mifcry, 
Thus  boldly  ftepft  ?  Comfort  was  never  here. 
Here  is  no  Food,  nor  Beds,  nor  any  Houfe 
Built  by  a  better  Archited  than  Beafts  ; 

(48)  Will,  I  iake  thy  Wtjh, — --]  The  Meafurc  and  Scnfc  both 
reqaire  us  to  expunge  the  /.  Thia  whole  Scene,  and  indeed  .much  Cbc 
^rcaicit  Part  of  the  Piay»  has  been  always  hitherto  printed  as  Profe. 

And 
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And  c*er  you  get  dwelling  from  otte  of  them,  ; 

You  muft  fighi:  for  it ;  if  you  <lonquer  him^  • 
He  is  your  Meat ;  if  not,  you  rhuft  be- his. 

Ttm.  I  come  to  you  (for  if  I  not  miftalce. 
You  arc  the  Prince)  fron*  that  moft  noble  Lord' 
^^»iw  with  a  Letter,    C/ri?.  Alas,' I  fear 
I  ihall  be  now  difcover*d.    Leu.  Now  I  feci    *    .  •  '- 
Myfelf  the  poordi  of  all  mortal  things.  -  •  ^ 

Where  is  he  that  receives  fuch  Courcefles,         \  .  .    . 
Bat  he  has  Rieans  to  ihew  his  Gratefulhefa    - 
Some  way  or  other  ?  I  have  none  at  all : 
I  know  not  how  to  fpeak  fo  much  as  well 
Df  ehc^,  but  to  thefe  Trees. 

Tm.  His  Letters  fpeak  him, 'Sir~r—    f         ,    . 

Ura.  '6ods  keep  me  but  from  knowing  him  till  I  die; 
Ay  me,  fure  I  cannot  live  a  Day. 

[Leucippus  opening  the  Letter^  the  wbilft  TimanCus  runs 
at  bimy  and  XJnnhfteps  before. 
Oh  thou  foul  Traitor : 
How  do  you,  Mafter  ? 

Leu.  How  doft  thou,  my  Child  ?   Alas !  look  on  this. 
It  may  make  thee  repentant,  to  behold 
Tbofe  innocent  Drops  that  thou  haft  drawn  from  thence. 

Ura.  'Tis  nothing.  Sir,  and  you  be  well. 

7tm.  Oh  pardon  me, 
Know  you  me  now;  Sir  ? 

Leu.  How  could'ft  thou  find  me  out  ? 

T?».  We  intercepted 
A  Letter  from  I/menus^  and  the  Bearer 
Direftcd  me. 

Leu.  Stand  up,  Ttntantusy  boldly. 
The  World  conceives  that  thou  art  guilty 
Of  divers  TrcafOns  to  the  State  and  me  ; 
But  oh  for  be  it  from  the  Innocence 
Of  a  juft  Man,  to  give  a  Traitor  Death 
Withput  a  Trial ;  here  the  Country  is  not 
(49)  To  purge  thee  or  condemn  thte  ;  therefore  take- 

(49)  Id  furore  thee  or  condemn  thn ;  therefore; 

A  nohler  Trial  than  thou  dofi  defer*vei\    Here  a  Verb  is  ^eri* 
icntly  left  out,  being  equally  neceffary  to  the  Senfe  and  Meafure. ' 


.'Vi:. 
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A  nobler  Tml  ftfaan  tbou  doft  deferve. 
Rather  than  nme  at  di ;  kere  I  accuie  tbe<: 
Before  the  Face  of  Heav'nt  cobeaTraiior  Hi 

Both  to  the  Duke  my  Father  ami  to  me^  ^ 

And  the  whole  Land  ;  ipoak,  is  it  (b  or  90  P 
Ttm.  'Tis  true*  $ir^  pa^rdon  oie. 
Leu.  Take  heed,  TmafHuSf 
How  cbou  doft  caft  away  thyfelf,  I  tnuft 
Proceed  tb  Execution  baftily 
If  thou  confefs  it }  ^ak once  again^  iaPc £>  orno ? 
7ix».  I  am  not  gjuikyt  Sir. 
Leu.  Gods  aad  ichy  Sword 
Acquit  thee,  here  it  is.  [G/wx  bim  his  S^^d. 

Tim.  ril  not  ufe  any  Violence 
Againft  your  Highoefs.    Leu.  At  thy  Peril  thm^ 
For  this  mud  be  thy  Tryal  i  and  from  henceforth 
jLook  to  chyfelf. 

[Timantus  draws  Ms  Sw^y  theyi^j  Timantus/f|fj, 
Ttm.  I  do  befeech  you,  Sir, 
Let  me  not  fight.    Leu.  Up,  up  again,  Tifnantus^ 
Therpis  noway  but  this,  believe  me.    Now  if-— ^ 
Fie,  fie,  Timantm^  is  4Jiere  no  Ufage  can 
iUoover  thee  from  Safenefs  ?  wert  thou  longer 
T*  converfe  with  Men,  i'd  have  chid  thee  tor  this  \ 
Be  all  thy  Faults  forgiven. 

Txm.  Oh  fpare  me.  Sir,  I  am  not  fit  for  Death. 
Leu.  I  think  ihou  art  not,  yet  truft  me,  fitter  than 
For  Life :  Yet  fell  me  c*er  thy  Breath  be  gone, 
ICnow'ft  of  any  otbcr  Pk«$  againft  me  ?    , 
Tim.  Of  none. 
l^eu.  What  courfe  woqldft  thOu  have  takcQs  when  tboq 

hadftkiirdme? 
Tim*  I  would. have  ta'en  your  Page,  and  qiarried  her. 
Leu.  What  Page? 

Tm.  Your  Boy  tfacr^'  >  ,  1  ■  [Z»<. 

[Urania  ywwx. 
Z^.  |s  \i%  f^ll^n  i9ad  in  Peadi,  what  does  he  mean  ? 
^ome  good  God  help  me  at  the  word ;  how  doQ:  thou  \ 
Let  not  thy  Mifery  vex  me,  thou  (halt  have 
'  ;Wh2it  thy  poor  Heart  qan  wifli ;  I  am  a  Prince, 

Awl 
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And  I  will  keep  th^  in  the  pyeft-Oo^l^t 
And  th'  fineft  things  that  ever  prmy  Boy^ 
liad  given  him« 

Ufa.  I  know  ypu  well  enough, 
Fcth  I  am  dyiQg^.  and  now  you  know  all  too. 

Ltu.  But  ftir  up  thyfelf  v  look  what  a  Jewel  here  h^ 
See  how  it  glifters  \  What  a  pretty  ihew 
^ill  this  make  in  thy  little  Ear  \  ha,  fpeak» 
Eat  but  a  bit,  and  cake  it. 

IJra.  Do  you  not  know  ine  f : 
l^.  I  prithee  tnind  thy  Health;  why  that's  weU  ikid. 
My  good  Boy,  fmile  ftill. 

UfA.  I  (hall  fmile  till  Death 
An  I  fee  you,  I  am  UtAma^ 
Your  Sifter-in-<law, 
Lm.  How? 
Vra.  J  am  Urama. 

Ijiu.  Dulnefi  did  feize  me,  now  I  know  thee  well ; 
Alas,  why  cam'ft  thou  hid^  ?    Ura.  Feth  for  lore^ 
I  woiikl  not  let  you  know  till  I  was  dying ; 
J^or  you  dould  not  lov^  me,  my  Mother  was 
So  nau^t.    Lm.  I  will  love  thee,  or  any  thing ; 
Wh^t  ?  wilt  diQu  leave  me  as  ibon  as  I  know  thee  ? 
Speak  one  Word  to  me ;  alas  {he's  paft  it. 
She  never  will  fpeak  more. 
AYhat  iioife  is  that  ?  ^tis  no  matter  who 

Enter  Ifmenus  mth  the  Lords. 

Comes  on  me  now.    What  worfe  than  mad  are  you 
That  feek  out  Sorrows  ?  if  you  love  Delighu 
^gone  from  hence.    IJm:  Sir,  'tis  for  you  we  come. 
As  Soldio'S  CO  revenge  the  Wrongs  you've  fufier'd 
•  Under  this  naughty  Qeature ;  what  (hall  be  done  wkh  her  s 
Say,  I  am  ready.  Leu^  Ijeave  her  to  Heav*n,  brave  Goufiny 
And  they  (hall  tell  her  how  (he  'as  (inn'd  againft  'em. 
My  Hand  (hall  ne'er  be  ftain'd  with  fuch  bafe  Blood  i 
Live,  wicked  Mother  ;  that  reverend  Title  be 
your  Pardon,  I'll  ufe  no  extremity 
Againft  you,  but  leave  you  to  Heav'n. 

l^^cba^  Hell  take  you  all,  or  if  there  be  a  Fkce 

Of 
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Of  Torment  that  exceeds  that,  gi!t  you  thfther  i 

And  till  the  Devils  have  you,  may  your  Lives 

Be  one  concinu*d  Plague,  and  fuch  a  one 

That  knows  no  Friends -nor  Ending.    May  all  Agei 

That  ihall  fucceed,  curfe  you  as  I  do  i  and 

Ifitbepoffible,  I  ask  it  Heav'n,        ' 

That  your  bale  IfTues  may  be  ever  Monfters, 

That  muft  for  lOiame  of  Nature  and  Succeffion, 

Be  drowned  like  Dogs. 

Would  I  had  Breath  to  pleafe  you. 

.  Leu.  Would  you  had  Love  within  you,  and  fuch  Crtcf 

As  might  become  a  Mother ;  look  you  there» 

Know  you  that  Face  ?  that  was  Urania  ;  ' 

Thefe  are  the  Fruits  of  thofe  unhappy  Mothers^ 

That  labour  with  fuch  horrid  Births  as  you  do  ; 

If  you  can  weep,  there's  Caule  i  poor  Innocent, 

Your  Wickednefs  has  kiil'd  her ;  Til  weep  for  you. 

Ifm.  (so)  Monftrous  Woman, 
Mar4  would  weep  at  this,  and  yet  (he  cannot. 

Leu.  Here  lies  your  Minioni  too,  (Iain  by  my  Hand, 
I  will  not  (ay  you  are  the  Cau(e ;  yet  certain, 
I  know  you  were  to  blame,  the  Gods  forgive  you. 

Ifm.  See,  (he  (bnds  now  as  if  (he  were  inventing 
Some  new  Deftru&ion  for  the  World. 

Leu.  IfmenuSy 
Thou*rt  welcome  yet  to  my  (ad  Company. 

Ifm.  I  come  to  make  you  fomewhat  fadder.  Sir. 

Leu.  You  cannot,  I  am  at  the  height  already. 

Ifm,  Your  Father's  dead. 

Leu.  I  thought  fo,  Heav'n  be  with  him  : 
Oh  Woman,  Woman,  weep  now  or  never,  thou 
Haft  made  more  Sorrows  than  we've  Eyes  to  utter. 

Bacba.  Now  let  Heav'n  fall,  Fm  at  the  worft  of  Evili, 
A  thing  fo  miferably  wretched,  that 

(50}  Ifm.  Monftr§us  W^manr. 

Mars  <w9uld  nveep  at  this,  andyeijbi  cannot.  ]  As  a  Syllable 
\%  wanting  to  make  any  fort  of  Meafure,  I  fufpedl  the  Original  t« 
bave  been, 

Ifm.  MonJIer  of  Women ^  Mars  'W9uld  vnep  at  thh^ 
Jttdjttfii  cannot. 

Ev'7 
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Ev'ry  thing,  cv'n  the Uft.ofhumaaCofnforts 

Hath  left  mej  .    ,      - 

I  will  not  be  fi>  b»fc  and  cold,  to  live    ; : 

And  wait  the,  Me;:qi€a  of  thefc.  Men  1  bate. 

No,  it  is  juft  I  die,  fince  itortune  'tb  left  ine, .      [home, 

(51)  My  ftcep  Dcfcent  attends  me.;.Hmid,  ftrike  thou 

Tve  Soul  enough  to  guides  and  let  all  know,,  ... 

As  I,hgve  iioj^:^  Queen,^  the  fameril  lall,   . 

And  one  with  ynCi  ,        .    :     .  ; 

[Sheftaki  tbePrme  jitntb  a  Kmfe^  and  iben  herjelf. 
Leu.  Ho. 

Ifm.  How  do  you.  Sir  ? 
Leu.  Nearer  tny  Health,  than  .Lthink  any  bere^ 
My  Tongue  begin^.to  faker ;  what  is  Man  ? 
Or  who  would  be  one,  when  he  i^c&  ^  poor 
Weak  Woman  can  in  'n  indaot  make  him  iione  ? 

Dor.  §he's  dead  already.    Jfmj,  Let  her  be  daimn'd 
Already  asihe'i^j  poll*  all  for  Surgeons^ 

Leu.^lM.  not  a"  Man  ftir,  for  I  am  but  dead  : 
IVe  fome  few  Words  which  I  would  have  you  hear. 
And  am  afraid  I  fhall  want  Breath  to  fpeak  'em  : 
.  Firft  t'  you,  my.  Lords,  you  know  Ifmenus  is 
(52)  Undoubted  Heir  of  jLycia^  X  do  befeech  you  all". 
When  I  am  dead,  to  {hew  your  Duties  to  him. 
Lords.  We  vow  to  do't. 
Jaeu.  I  thank  you.  . 
JJext  toyou,     .    . 
Cduiin  Ifmenus^  that  fhall  be  the  Duke, 

(51)  J^  ficp  De/cent  attends  me ;  ]  This  Expreffion,  if  genuine,  it 
cttremely  obfcure.  My  Stef-Defcent  may  fignify  the  Fall  of  a  Step' 
Motberi  or /r^  may  have  its  original  Signification,  rigid,  and  then 
the  Senfe  may  be ;  Since  Fortune  bath  lift  mey  the  rigid  De/cent  of 
Dtatb  next  attends  me.  But  I  believe  Mr.  Tbeobaidand  Mr.  Sympfom 
have,  by  Conjefture,  hit  upon  the  true  Reading,  feep  De/cent,  which 
finely  expreiTes  the  Death  of  a  wicked  Perfon,  who  by  the  Heathens, 
as  well  at  Chriltians,  were  believed  to  be  detruded  down  to  the  Deptha 
of  Hell.  ^ 

■  ■    ■'  ubi  Tartarus  ipfe 

Bis  patet  in  pracips  tantum,  tenditque^  )ub  umbras^ 
^anttts  ad  aiberium  Caeli  fu/peSus  Olympum, 

iEncid.  Lib.  6. 
{52;  Ur.doabtcdJ  •  Helr^  ]    Former  Edition*. 
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{Si)  I  P^'^y  y^  '^  ^^  bnoken  Images 

Of  Cupid  be  rc-cdificd,  I  know 

All  this  is  done  by  him.    Ifm.  It  (hall  be  lb. 

Lsu.  Laft,  I  beieech  you  that  my  Motfacr-in-hw 
May  have  a  Burial  aocbi^ing  to  >  [Dies. 

jjfe.  Towhat,  Sir? 

Dor.  Thcrc*s  a  fiill  point. 

Iftn.  I  will  interpret  for  bim  \  (he  fiiall  have  burial 
According  to  her  own  Pefert$9  with'  Dogs« 
«    I)or.  I  would  ypuF  Majtfty  would  bale  for  fettling  of 
the  People. 

Jfm.  Vm  ready. 

Agen:.  Go,  and  let  the  Trumpet  found 
Some  mournful  thing,  -whilft  we  convey  the  Body 
Of  this  unhappy  Prince  unto  the  Gburt^ 
And  of  that  virtuous  Virgin  to  a  Grave  i 
But  drag  her  to  a  Ditch,  where  let  her  Ik, 
Accurft,  whilft  one  Mw  has  a  Memory*  {ExeunK 


(5S)    ^P^V  y^  *'*  *^^  h^hn  Image  otCn^ii 

Be  ri'fdiJUd^^ — 1  I  caaiMt  take  lesve  of  this  Play  widioot 
again  regrettuig  the  BirciCtt  IfiJDecmixture  of  th^  Idadiincry  of  C^ii^ 
from  whence  ic  takes  its  Name.  Witkout  tkii«  and  the  fidiC|iloas 
Death  of  the  Princefs,  what  a  noble  Tragedy  would  our  Aatl^)rs  have 
left  us  ?  The  Charader  of  the  King  from  his  ridiculous  Dotage  on  his 
Children*  to  a  ftill  more  ridiculous  Dotage  on  a  wanton  Wife  %  tlw 
Misfortunes  of  a  virtooiis  yoong  Prince  from  tak^ig  one  vidoot  Siep, 
and  endeavouring  to  concosd  it  by  a  Falfity,  are  finely  defcribM  i  bac 
how  is  the  juft  Moral  ari£n|{  from  thence  i^oil*d,  1^  making  this  only 
Cufid^s  Re*vingef 


The  End  of  the  Ninth  Volume. 
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